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PREFACE. 



To MB| sitting in my chambersi and revolving in my 
mind the advantages and inconveniences of the legal 
professioni doubts are wonted to occur, whether there 
be more quaintness — or error — in the well-known com- 
plaint of Sir Edward Coke, — that while the husband- 
man and mechanic could console their labours with the 
accompaniment of song, and their work be even pros- 
pered by some self-pleasing tune, the law admits of no 
such assistance or diversion, but requires application of 
the whole faculties both of body and mind, excluding 
every expression of cheerfulness or refreshment. To 
question this remark I was first moved, by the frequent 
perusal of that great lawyer's Commentary upon Lit- 
tleton's Tenures, done into English metre ; the charms 
of which have ever been most grateful to an ear, not 
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adverse in leisure moments to the lighter recreations of 
the muse^ nor insensible to the peculiar melody of our 
earlier versification. And what student, indeed, has 
not felt the gravity of the Poor Laws enlivened, and the 
sterility of settiement cases agreeably refreshed, at that 
flower of poesy, thrown by Sir James Burrows into 
his report of Shadwell v. St. John's^ Wapping ?* The 
indelible impression made by those verses on the me- 
mory, the pleasing accordance of their rhythm and metre 
with a grave and useful question of sessions' law, and 
the picturesque description of unanimity, which so hap- 
pily prevailed on the bench at that decision, seem to 
evince, that, by further pursuing the same device, similar 
assistance and recreation might be extended to other 
points, and other divisions, of learning. 

* <' A woman, having a settlement, 

Married a man with none ; 
The question was — ^he being dead, 

If that she had was gone ? 
Quoth Sir John Pratt — Her settlement 

Suspended did remain. 
Living the husband — but, him dead, 

It doth revive again." 

Chorus of Puisne Judges, 

** Living the husband — but, him dead, 
It doth revive again." 
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indeed^ the advantages of verse for instruction upon 
all subjects appear to have been too little regarded in 
modem education ; and the peculiar facility with which 
rhythm and rote may be enlisted into legal studiesi is 
now made little available, even in elementary learning : 
though it was thus that the youth of Rome acquired the 
laws of the twelve tables ; * — relics of which may prove, 
not only the antiquity of verse and even rhyme, but 
also their peculiar adaptation to jurisprudence, f 

Neither in this, nor in any other respect, can the 
civil law claim superiority to our own. Many of our 
ancient, and not a few modern, and even some living, 
writers in the profession have sufficiently shown, that 
their own genius, as well as their subject, possessed all 
other qualities of poetry in so eminent a degree, that the 
absence of verse has not concealed them from the closer 
observation of a kindred mind. What, for instance, 

• " Diflcebamus enim pueri duodecim [tabulaB], at carmen nece*- 
sariam." — De Legilna, lib. 2, s. 23. 
f " Si in jii8 vocat, atque eat ; ni it, antestamino : igitur eum capito. 
Si calvitur, pedemve struit, manum endo jacito." — Tabula I. 

" Uni plura funera ne facito : neve plures lectos sternito : neve 
aurum aDito." — Tabula X, 
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can be more reverend or majestical, than Sir Edward 
Coke's impersonation of the two grand pronouns, Meum 
and Tuum ; antagonists, never effetCi as the Pope and 
Pagan, giants of Bunyan, but like the good and evil 
Principles, still mingling with and perplexing all the 
actions and passions of man ? What can be more beau- 
tifiil than his tracing the secret affinities of our law with 
the divine' inspirations of the great Latin poet?* The 
many classical citations and allusions of that eminent 
lawyer, his splendid illustrations, his comparisons, his 
imagery, his ingenuity in derivations and definitions, 
and that fervour and vigour of conception and expression, 
peculiar to the Elizabethan age, — ^suffice to show, that 
the compliment of — " How sweet an Ovid was in Mur- 
ray lost" — has been merited by more than one of the 
profession. For my own part, if I dared say it, I am 

* ** Foresta est nomen collectivum, and, by grant thereof, tbe soil, 
game, and a free chase, doth pass. And seeing we are to treat of 
matters of game and hunting, let us, to the end that we may proceed the 
more cheerfully, recreate ourselves with the excellent description of 
Dido's doe of the forest, wounded with a deadly arrow sticken in her, 
and not impertinent to our purpose. 

'* Qualis conjecta cerva sagitta," 

&c., &c. 

4 Inst. c. 73. 
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often struck with the palpable resemblance of the poetry 
of Comyn's Digest to the works of some authors, whom 
it would be invidious here to mention : — but for admis- 
sion into whose class I avow me to be here otknng 
my humble pretensions: — partly encouraged by, and 
partly dissenting from, the example set by several of 
my learned friends, who have transferred to lay lite- 
rature poetical lucubrations, which, there is every reason 
to regret, were not, like my own, employed in illus- 
trating the doubts, and describing the contests, of Meum 
and Tuum. 



The pure poetry of our whole system of pleading 
has long been a subject of frequent remark, and is 
scarcely to be accounted for but by the belief that pleas 
were originally the actual speeches of counsel, while 
proceedings were are tentis ; and being preserved as the 
choicest specimens of ancient eloquence, became, by no 
unnatural excess of admiration in after-days, the very 
models of exact imitation, and finally of literal repeti- 
tion. This will explain that very touching appeal to 
the passions, which forms the peroration of the ordinary 
counts in trespass and assumpsit, and which, though 
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often more diffusely, is seldom more movingly, put in 
the modern addresses of advocates to the jury. This 
too will explain — (according to the difference of style 
and character, which may well be supposed to have ex- 
isted in the serjeant or apprentice by whom such an ac- 
tion was first conceived or perfected to its present form) 
— the peculiarly business-like view which our pleadings 
take of the actions for crim. con. and seduction. The 
conversion of these injuries into a species of property, 
the value of which is to be ascertdned and compensated 
in the common measure of all prices, is^ perhaps^ a dis- 
tinctive characteristic of the. most commercial of nations: 
but the exquisite and refined dissimulation with which 
the property alleged to have been injured is described — 
in order to give its appreciation the requisite certainty 
and uniformity^ exhibits the most splendid instance of 
a continuous figure* in obliquity and indirection^ which, 

perhaps, no poetry has ever equalled. Were ever fic- 
tions more beautiful or more amiable than those on 
which are founded the actions of ejectment and of 

* " In %ura, totiua voluntatiB fictio est, apparens magia quam oon- 
fessa : ut iUic " (in tropia) ** verba sint verbis diversa ; hie sermoni 
sensus, loci, ettotacaussconformatio: . . ironiam habere videtur." — 
Quinct. lib» ix. s. 2. 
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trover? In the former of which the injury done and 
suffered is entirely transferred to ideal personages ; and 
in the latter, as also is so justly said of the institution 
of marriage^ the law has improved and interpreted for 
the better the commonest instinct of human nature. 
What could better exemplify the strong a£Snity of our 
laws for poetry, than the fond discretion with which all 
this and the like imagery has been preserved in the un- 
sparing cutting away of other matters less useful and 
brilliant. Indeed, the very name given in common to 
the whole of these proceedings — Forms — (in the civil 
law — carmina) — suflBciently indicates the faculty of the 
mind to whose exercise their origin is due, and with 
whose literary productions their use is to be classed. 



In further illustration of these resources of the law, 
it may be expected that I should refer to a sometime 
popidar treatise, called the Pleader's Guide: but that 
work, in my opinion, has not always treated its subjects 
with the gravity they deserve ; and tends rather to es- 
trange pupils from the science ; — upon which, however, 
the book otherwise must be allowed to contain much 
profitable instruction. But some of the richest mines of 
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legal poetry remain still to be explored. The strong 
analogy of criminal trials to tragedy has been inge- 
niously remarked by my learned friend and compe- 
titor, Mr. Jardine: and the resemblance of many nisi 
prius cases to comedy can have hardly escaped the most 
superficial observer : and something of it is curiously 
preserved by the Reports, for the benefit of posterity. 
The action of replevin, indeed, has already engaged the 
labours of both painters and dramatists : under the 
name of " The Rent Day,' it has drawn tears from 
thousands at our national theatres; and the pencil of 
a Wilkie has proved a common-law or statutable 
distress may become of all others the most pathetic. 
But though, in both those works, the declaration 
and avowry are admirably delineated, there can be 
no doubt that the whole of the pleas in bar woidd 
be bad on a general demurrer. Succeeding artists may 
avoid this fault : — and the design give rise to an emula- 
tion no less noble than that of Timanthes and Parr- 
hasius to delineate the trial of the controversy for the 
arms of Achilles. 



If the kindred art of painting succeeds so well in ju- 
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dicial subjects, can they prove less congenial to poetry ? 
Undoubtedly the statutes at large keep in reserve an 
inexhaustible and golden vein, the working of which 
prosaically has already attracted the attention of the 
Common Law Commissioners ; a vein, which waits only 
till the peculiar vocation of the present age for legisla- 
tion shall have called forth a lawyer, whose intellect 
may bear the same affinity for verse, as the father of 
jurisprudence among the Greeks bore to the father of 
their poetry. The common law offers still more fertile 
resources. What fictions of heathen mythology are more 
imaginative than contingent remainders, executory de- 
vises, and springing uses ? What is wanting but that 
delicate taste and fervid genius, which in Greece could 
express all earthly virtues, and all divine powers, by 
beautiful modifications of the human form, — to give body 
to a fireehold in abeyance, and make the three cer- 
tainties vie with the three graces in elegance and cele- 
brity? In pleading — the field is equally promising to 
either art. A special demurrer to a negative pregnant 
would differ but little from the detection and exposure 
of Calisto, as pictured by Dominichino on the walls of 
the Farnese palace. But the most worthy subject of 
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« 

celebration would, perhaps, be the revival of the science 
itself under the new Rules of Pleading: — ^replication, 
rejoinder, rebutter, and surrebutter raising their heads 
again from under the all-whelming general issue, by 
which they had been nearly extinguished, — and advanc- 
ing like Titans, led on by a demurrable declaration, 
driving the business of the country before them into the 
courts of equity — to the entire reform and perfecting of 
the common law. In nothing is the age more remark- 
able than in having produced minds so superior to its 
occasions, that opportunities for the exercise of juris- 
prudence are only wanting, and their discovery itself 
employs no small number of Commissioners. In that 
character, have the sages of the law been nothing late 
or unwilling to enter on the career of reform. Other 
alterations may, perhaps, prove of doubtful utility, but 
the abolition of John Doe and Richard Roe, (saving 
in ejectments,) must be universally. appreciated, and is 
alone sufficient to redeem the bar from the reproach of 
being wanting in the abstruser views of legislation and 
policy. It will be recorded to the honour of our pro- 
fession, that, in a self-denying era, when the peers gave 
up their boroughs, the Church pluralities, and the King 
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pensions and sinecures, the lawyers, nothing behind the 
general march of improvement, have sacrificed common 
bail and pledges to prosecute. 

Regret that such views of the poetical resources of the 
law have not been taken by abler persons, — ^ambition to 
supply what all must have desiderated, though none have 
as yet attempted, — and, thirdly, a wish to aid the studies 
of youth, and redeem the profession from the charge of 
technicalities un&vourable to imaginative arts; — these 
motives have been my inducements for submitting to the 
public the present publication. In preparing which, 
however, it cannot be supposed, that the mere details of 
the labour have been altogether performed personally by 
myself: and as I am bound to acknowledge that a con* 
siderable share of what may be termed the mechanical 
part of the undertaking, has devolved upon another, so 
I feel it no more than justice to my own character to 
declare, that the subject of the ensuing pages was neither 
wholly of my own choice, nor has now my entire pre- 
ference. But, a late pupil of mine — (whose name I 
omit to mention pending an issue of traverse taken by 
me to a certain inquisition removed into the Court of 

b 
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Exchequer) — was, on his passage from the Isle of Man, 
last October, drowned, having first duly made and pub** 
lished his last will and testament, by which I was ap- 
pointed his executor ; — ^an office, for once, of no great 
trouble, as his assets were small, and debts less. On 
receiving this document, together with the keys of his 
chambers,* I found in his library a row of large quartos, 
ranged under Wentworth*s Pleadings, and lettered on 
the back " Precedents." Within, instead of Pleas, I 
found it entitled '' State Trials ;" nor had I read far 
before I discovered it was written in metre and rhyme. 
What was this but my own design of combining the 
learning of the law with the melody of verse ; — a design 
I had before communicated to my late pupil in frequent 
conversations. It was evident that he had been working 
upon my ideas, which I considered no less my own pro- 
perty than are my very books themselves. Let it not be 
supposed that these things are now mentioned in any 
spirit of complaint, or to intimate the charge of plagiarism 
in my poor friend. He, I doubt not, either always in- 
tended to contribute this assistance to my work, or may 

* Now vacant, consiBtiDg of three rooms and a dark closet, up four 
pair, at a reduced rent — ninety-two guineas and a half. Apply at 
Danby's, hair-dresser, Cloisters. 
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even have been utterly unconscious of any such tres- 
pass ; indeed he has too much mistaken the object, or 
departed from the conduct, of the original design, to 
leave me any regret, but that I can derive so little aid 
from labours, which might have been turned to some ac- 
count, could I have directed their pursuits. Mention of 
such a circumstance is made only to exculpate my own 
reputation from the whole responsibility of the choice 
of this subject, and from a proper share of whatever cen- 
sure may attach to the management of the poem. The 
reader will not fail to remark that many of the points 
of law, which are known to have arisen on these trials, 
are altogether omitted ; and others, though of principal 
importance, are introduced so collaterally, as it were, and 
with so little emphasis, that their character may be easily 
overlooked. This defect I had at one time proposed to 
supply : — but not hitting at once the same facility, which 
my pupil had so easily caught, in the mechanism of ver- 
sification, I resolved to defer that task till my next little 
Christmas vacation, and in the meantime to throw the 
matter into the form of notes ; in which shape, I have 
since been persuaded, they will be no less useful, than if 

b2 
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introduced into the text, and be even more convenient 
for reference. 

The cases and authorities I have cited are not unfre- 
quently derived from the very originals of legal tradition, 
for which it seems always better to seek the fountains than 
to follow rivulets. Those primitive reports of adjudica- 
tions have always been regarded by me with the most 
profound interest, and them had I often, though in vun, 
urged my late pupil to render and republish with a dili- 
gent and faithful version. It is not only that the Year 
Books record the earliest throes, the birth, and develope- 
ment, of those perplexities in argument and decision, 
which have distinguished the riper ages of our law ; — 
(although, as man's mind in maturity repeats indeed, but 
never surpasses, or haply equals, those wonderful efforts 
with which in childhood a language is acquired by se- 
cret analysis and comparison, without the aid of dic- 
tionary or grammar ;— so did the infancy of our judica- 
ture, in times without arts or learning, become itself an 
example which succeeding ages have ever imitated : and 
if now the obligation be less acknowledged, and the re- 
semblance of modern to ancient judgments be somewhat 
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obscured by external changes, the intimate similitude is 
essentially the same); — but more, the real character, 
both^of individuals and of their age, is nowhere either 
better discerned than in the proceedings, or better pre- 
served than in the records, of a court of justice. And, 
at the same time, what scene is more august, or — except 
only man's public endeavours to propidate and commune 
with his Maker — what action is more exalted, what more 
worthy of poetic description, than human labours to 
supply, what Heaven seems to have omitted, a form of 
civil government, — or than human efforts to execute 
what the Deity undoubtedly wills, the distinction and 
retribution of right and wrong, — or than human daring 
to usurp, perhaps, a prerogative, which God himself for- 
bears, the solemn adjudication and infliction of the 
punishment of death. 

But, in order to embellish the commentary, and extend 
also the sphere of its application, it was diflScult to for- 
bear occasional citations from those kindred volumes, 
which, ever forming part of a lawyer's library, serve to 
attest and perpetuate the intimate association of classical 
and professional literature, feeling, and character. This 
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is an association, however, which the severe taste and 
rigid style of judicial eloquence among us tends un- 
fortunately to obscure. In this respect the House of 
Commons is more favourably disposed. How is it, that 
quotations, which are thought so reverend and graceful 
in the senate, must appear so puerile and pedantic at 
the bar? Or by what singularity of factitious taste does 
it happen that, even in parliament, citations, though little 
restricted in length, are in selection to be confined to a 
single dead language, and commonly to a few of its 
principal authors ? The overwhelming effect of Sheri- 
dan's addition to a Greek quotation can apparently never 
be extended beyond that tongue, which the House 
seems since to have abandoned ip despair. But the 
public require to be undeceived in an opinion, long tra- 
ditionary, and formerly perhaps correct, but, though 
lately inculcated by some very popular publications, alto- 
gether at variance with the universal advancement of the 
age, — the opinion, that your special pleader is a creature 
without imagination, refinement, or sensibility; whom 
no arts delight, no muse illumines, no grace can inspire ; 
who, by the sterility of an intricate and ungratefiil pro- 
fession, that always exhausts and never enriches the in- 
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tellecty has been placed beyond the pale^ alike of polite 
society, and of el^ant literature; and being therefore 
condemned to either an afiectation of what he never can 
attain, or a sullen contempt for what he does not under- 
stand, finds a life of study has filled his mind with only 
a species of learning, which, out of the limits of his own 
country, or the sphere of his own business and asso- 
ciates, is every where either utterly rubbish, or valuable 
for the most sordid motive alone. Such is by no means 
the classic pleader of the present moment The themes 
of his reflection and discourse will be found to blend 
whatever is subtlest in the learning of his profession, or 
choicest in its phrases, with all that is polite in music, 
pdnting, travel, literature, and science ; and with all that 
is elegant in amusements, sports, and fashion, — even to 
the nicest appreciation of an opera ballet. And I am 
free to confess, that the older I grow the more do I 
appreciate that most graceful and refined spectacle, which 
the youth, beauty, and gaiety of human kind can ever 
exhibit ; — that vague and elegant expression of the rela- 
tions of the sexes, their desire to please, and pride to 
display their charms ; — that imitation of sentiments, ab- 
stracted indeed from their ordinary modes, and imper- 
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donated in new phases and combinations, of measured 
motions, musical attitudes, and harmonious positions, — 
adorned with all that fancy in costume, taste in grouping, 
cheerfulness in features, health, love, and festivity, can 
add to the fairest of human forms. The appreciation of 
this is undoubtedly the more peculiar property of the 
learned profession, and by traditionary right; as the 
ballet is evidently borrowed from the ancient revels of 
the Inns of Court, in whose stately dances perhaps the 
art — now lost — was then practised, of representing by 
solemn gestures and measures, and with their feet in 
walking, the intricacies of law-suits, and the reasonable- 
ness of their decision. 

But, in justice to the truth, I cannot pretend that 
many of the classic or fashionable accomplishments be- 
longed to the character of my late pupil. Of society he 
knew little : his manners were reserved, and his habits 
lonely. He had, however, acquired very considerable 
learning, though, being singularly deficient in the names 
of cases, his mind was like an index, well digested in- 
deed, but without references. As a pleader he had be- 
come accurate, terse, and subtle; but never man was 
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less imaginative! or more unpoeticali in his whole habits, 
ideas, and conversation : — as, I fear, too many proo& 
will be found in that portion which his manuscript has 
contributed to the present volume : — ^and nothing but my 
extreme reverence for that manuscript, as a deceased pu- 
pil's, has precluded many alterations. The poor fellow 
did, however, in secret, make some attempts at the 
kindred art of painting. I once surprised him sketch- 
ing, he said, a settlement by holding a cattle-gate, in se- 
cluded parts of Kent, to the scenery of which he pro- 
fessed particular attachment on account of the custom of 
gavelkind. At my suggestion he introduced an illus- 
tration of the maxim — " The father to the bough — the 
son to the plough :"— observing, that this also would, on 
reference to the circuits, serve to ascertain the date of 
the drawing, as after nature : — at the same time asking, 
how it was that an eminent friend of mine, even in ques- 
tions between a legal estate and a trust, was always for 
executing the use ? — so insensible was my pupil's ima- 
gination to any trait of comparison or analogy, that what- 
ever the subject I started, he was always sure to bring it 
back to the bare technicalities of law. He afterwards 
showed me his study at chambers, and even made me a 
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present of two pictures of some considerable merit ; one 
of them being — A view of lands in ancient demesne ; 
and the other — A copyhold burgage tenement. For 
music, however, he had neither ear nor soul. I never 
saw him at the opera but once. The piece then was the 
Gazza Ladra, to which he quietly acknowledged he had 
come merely to witness the judicial scene in the fourth 
act. I must further say, that though he was in religion 
a Protestant of the Church of England, and much at- 
tached to her doctrines, he dbcovered at times a perhaps 
undue preference for her original constitution and ce* 
remonies, as first established by the reforms of Henry 
the Eighth. 

At the end of September last he called at my chambers 
to inquire if I had any commands for the Isle of Man, 
whither he was going to disport himself, during the rest 
of the long vacation, in that peculiar jurisdiction. Upon 
my remonstrating with him for leaving town so early, 
and suggesting the advantages of remaining till the sum- 
mer was over, he insisted that it was already nearly past, 
— citing Emerson v. Heelis, * and Warwick v. Bruce, f 

"» 2 Taunt. 38. f 2 M. & S. 205. 
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to show, that if by the former of these cases it is seen 
that turnips have not done growing on the 25th of Sep- 
tember, yet by the latter it is clear that the law considers 
potatoes to be fiilly ripe on the 12th of October. Nor 
was it until I had put him down, not only by referring 
him also to Parker v. Staniland, * for the maturity g£ 
potatoes ; to Grosby v. Wadsworth^jc as to grass ; and to 
Waddington ▼. Bristow^X ^^^ ^o^ ; but by showing him 
fiirther, that the principle of the whole of these cases 
had been shaken to its basis by Evans v. Roberts^ % 
which was decided, not upon the season in which crops 
come to maturity, but upon that ancient, paramount, and 
fundamental distinction of the law, — whether or not they 
savour of the realty : — it was not till then, that, with a 
playful smile at his own error, he retreated upon the true 
reason of his journey. He had never visited that inte- 
resting island, though he had often gazed at it from the 
hills of Lancashire, enjoying, he said, with much excite- 
ment, the distant prospect of a British isle, where the 
king's writs did not run. I never saw him after. His 
death occurred on his passage home. The manner of it 

* 11 Ea.362. t 6£a.602. 

t 2 B. & P. 452. I 5 B. & C. 829. 
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was purely accidental ; of which, however, evidence could 
not be collected in time for the inquest. 

So much in explanation, to preserve my own character 
from the imputation of £iults, which are not my due. 
Beyond this, however, I am well aware, that all respon* 
sibility rests with me. I have, therefore, now to bespeak 
the favour and indulgence of all my learned friends, and 
others, who may honour this work with a perusal. That 
errors should be detected, as well of mistaken reference 
as of other kinds, is of course unavoidable. But even 
these may serve for beacons to warn such as may, I 
hope, be induced by this example to follow whatever is 
commendable in this design, and avoid all that is faulty. 
It will be sufficient for me to have at least indicated the 
way, which I would fain have opened, though I aspire 
not to lead. 

In the present edition, much will undoubtedly be found, 
which has never yet appeared in either any previous or 
cotemporary publication. The researches of the Record 
Commissioners have, it is well known, thrown great light 
upon these remote transactions, and with a liberality of 
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expenditure nothing inferior to their importance. It may 
be easily imagined that advantage has been taken of such 
interesting discoveries ; which will explain whatever dis- 
crepancies may be observed between this and other less 
authentic editions. 

Thus have I now introduced the reader to the present 
publication, and, according to the usage long established 
among versifiers on their first appearance, have written a 
Preface to prove that the work is poetry, and that it 
ought to please. This is, however, I am aware, a very 
hazardous experiment, and of a somewhat peculiar sys- 
tem ; but even ill success may, I hope, be at least ex- 
cused for the worthiness of the attempt ; as consoled, it 
ought certainly to be, by either the excellence of those 
who succeed, or the number of those who fail. 

N. T. MoiLE. 



U, Crown Office Row, Temple. 
June 28th, 1838. 
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The western towers, embattled high in air. 
Heaved o'er their bells resounding chimes to prayer ; 
And up the steps a reverent people marched. 
Through portals cavemed deep and lowly arched. 
To aisles, where shafted lights their tracery wove, 
And pillared vaults embowered a shadowy grove. 
Crowds sought the hallowed water, signed their brows. 
And gathering eastward knelt to murmur vows ; 
Which dews descended as from Heaven to meet. 
Dews shed by hyssops round the altar's feet. 
On that high altar wrought from glittering mines^. 
Illuminated books, and graven shrines, 
The silver pix, and chaliced gold, were laid. 
Tall tapers gleamed like jewels. Priests arrayed 
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In white and scarlet bowed at entrance prone : 
The Lord Archbishop mitred graced his throne : 
His hierarchs around him filled their stalls : 
And mass was sacrificed in great Saint PauFs. 



" Come^ let us lift for mercy heart and voice 
To God, my God, who maketh youth rejoice. 
Here is our refiige when the proud contemn. 
Oh, shield me, and discern my cause from them ! 
Shed from thy heavenly mountain light and truth ! 
I come to God, who maketh glad my youth." 



Thus from the altar's base intoning prayers, 

Mid white-robed youths, then mounting up the stairs, 

A Friar of orders grey the service said : 

Oft bent his knees, oft bowed his shaven head. 

Oft crossed him thrice : now smote upon his breast, 

Now turning hailed the multitude and blest. 

Choirs answered him with anthems soaring loud. 

Incense curled up and wreathed on high a cloud. 
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In choral ranks the palled procession trod. 
Hymned every Saint, and chaunted pndse to God. 
While through each aisle the fidthful gazing stood. 
Or reading knelt, and signed the holy rood. 
Till, heard the warning of a silvery bell. 
To earth all prostrate bowed the face and fell ; 
The primate rose, the hierarchy up : 
The Priest thrice offered Heaven the host and cup; 
And all tongues quired, adoring cup and host — 
** Glory to Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ! 
We laud, we love, we magnify thy name. 
Thou, who for human sins the Lamb became ! 
Thou, with whose presence heaven and earth are filled ! 
Have mercy, Christ!*' They paused: the fane was stilled. 
Alone the Friarin accents clear and lowly 
Pursued the chaunt — * For only thou art holy, 
Thou only wise, tliou only the most high !' — 
" Lord God of Sabaoth !" — burst the fane's reply. 
Then pealed Hosannahs, Hallelujah rung. 
Deep organs shouted with a tempest's tongue ; 
Through nave and transept rolled the billowy sound, 
And swelled, and flooded aisles and arches round ; 
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Each pillar trembles, kneeling statues nod. 
And walls with men re-echo — thanks to God. 



" Oh, like these moments what in human time ? 

What grander scene ? what drama more sublime ? 

Lo ! with one heart all ages and degrees, 

Clothed in their pride, and mingled on their knees ; 

Before an altar dowered with every worth ; 

The gate of Heaven to supplicants on earth ; 

Where all the arts reflect their Author's grace ; 

Where priests supreme in probity and place. 

With solemn march, in robes of radiant dyes, 

0*er sainted relics, dress the sacrifice. 

Silence and song : the whispered prayer and spoke : 

Flowers, banners, censers, and ascending smoke : 

Dread pageantries, for which man's soul was made ; 

And every charm that brings devotion aid : 

On high, in sculptured and in limned design. 

His deeds and death ; and he, the *Word, in fine. 

Unseen, yet present to etherial sight, 

Broods o'er the whole, and consecrates the rite. 
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** For him, ye columns, rear your brows on high ! 

Lift up your heads, great portals of the sky ! 

What fidrer dome, save that which Heaven expands, 

What worthier seat of temples made with hands. 

Than builders sage here pillared for his throne ? 

For nature's God a work like nature's own : 

Or where unlike the form her hands produce. 

Still like in grace, magnificence, and use. 

In new designs her fair proportions shown ; 

Her likeness traced in structures not her own ; 

Her measure followed, harmonies bestowed 

On strange materials, in an unknown mode ; 

And half her influence o*er the mind imprest 

By diflerent means, and thence with livelier zest ; 

And half her charms to fiiscinate the heart 

Oh, noblest work of imitative art ! 

To pile columnar trunks firom marble mines. 

Embower their boughs and interlace with vines ; 

Pile higher still, and arch a vault on high. 

To shield the storm, aiid emulate the sky : 

Cross aisles to vistas of her sylvan bower : 

Rear for the sun in heaven a lantern tower : 
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Adapt each limb with various height and length. 

And bind the whole in unity and strength ; 

Copying! abstractedi in a diflferent plan. 

The grace and order of the world and man : 

And scarce with rapture less^ and awe, confound 

And lift to God the wight who gazes round, 

Than who beneath a cliff sees capes and bays 

Far tinged with sun-set's red and yellowy rays ; 

Or nightly wandering hears the hills accord. 

And Heavens declare the glory of the Lord, 

When winds and waves through shadowy woods intone, 

And ghastly moonlight chills the glinunering cone. 



** The soul here teems with action more august 
On ! Look within ! What would they in the dust ? 
Appease ofiended Heaven and mourn their sins. 
For wrath is forth from God, — the plague begins. 
What ! Is God angered ? Woe is theirs to mourn. 
Consuming fire were easier to be borne ; 
Easier the deluge of a sea to stem ; 
The trembling earth to quiet : woe is them ! 



FOR HERESY. 

Ah ! how escape, fly whither, where abide ? 

Whose aid invoke, what sacrifice provide ? 

For as it was through every age and clime, 

Is now, and shall be to the knell of time. 

To meet their Maker men a victim need ; 

Blood must atone ; a Saviour intercede. 

But what? Our earliest firuits ; or &tling8 dumb? 

Away ! The Word hath answered — Lo, I come. 

Behold the Host ! For thb will God forgive ? 

Have fidth, do penance, and your souls shall live. 

Know, intercessions high in Heaven assist 

Oh pray for us, blest spirits ! Will he list ? 

Hark ! firom on high the Word again hath spoken — 

This is my body which for you was broken ! 

This is my blood ! — The miracle is done : 

The mystery closed : Hosannah to the Son ! 

God has received his sacrifice for sin. 

And all are ransomed who partake therein: 

As signs by faith received from Heaven attest 

Ye, who believe, depart, repentant, shriven, and blest. 
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'' And thus it shall be till tlie knell of time. 

And has been thus through every age and clime. 

Ere shepherds hailed the choir in Heaven descried. 

Or kings to Bethlehem traced their starry guide. 

Alike, where Egypt raised gigantic piles, 

Where Greece with Dorian porches graced her isles. 

Where Tuscan temples crowned the hills of Rome, 

Or Sion*s courts enclosed the holiest dome: 

Where reigned the God, whose service thrills these towers ; 

Or where mankind had analyzed his powers. 

Impersonated each, with fancy warm, 

Inshrined, and imaged in an idoFs form. 

When fears, or thanks, or man's insatiate love 

To fathom &te and question Heaven above. 

On marble steps bowed supplicating knees : 

Where ranks of columns reared on high a frieze. 

Which crowned the temple with a bossy zone. 

Of white-robed priests and warriors horsed in stone. 

And scenes of opening heaven in pediments were shown. 

In front an altar blazed : and hark ! with drums. 

And clarion's sound, and song, a victim comes. 
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Some spodess lamb, or heifer white as milk. 
Or bull with golden horns arrayed in silk. 
High peals the choral hymn : responses swell : 
Maids quire with youths: and issuing from the cell, 
Stoled in procession, priests descend the stairs. 
With garlands, wands, and sacramental prayers ; 
And compassing the altar hail, and lead, 
With slackened cord, the offering up to bleed. 
Till then the victim seemed a thing of earth. 
For God's and mail's communion nothing worth : 
But, silence, all ! and hence ! profaners, hence ! 
The oblation now begins, the rites commence. 
Bright censers swing : sweet incense mounts the sky : 
Vows follow after : Heaven is summoned nigh. 
Lo ! when, with ritual words, the girdled priest 
Has veiled his brow, and fronting toward the East, 
With hands, first bathed, above the victim spread. 
Devoted, hymning as he smites, the head — 
I hallow thee by incense, wine, and bread : 
And mingling blood with incense, bread, and wine, 
Transformed their essence to a sacred sign, 
And made all consecrate, made all divine : 
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Then, then, an expiation came to pass, 
An host was shown, a mystery and a mass. 
Death's agonies were witnessed ; cups imbued 
With blood were tasted ; and a feast ensued. 

** And thus it was through every clime and age. 
But why ? but whence ! Interrogate the sage ! 
Whence these opinions ? Man's ? Who first conceived. 
Where preached, how made by other men believed — 
Opinions, man's self-interest so restricts, 
Pity abhors, and reason contradicts? 
Confess ! each source, each origin, ye trace. 
Is lost in high primordials of our race: 
Devolved firom fountains far beyond our reach ; 
Profound as matter's ; dark as those of speech : 
Yet spread like them, the same in various modes. 
Through all religions, liturgies, and codes ; 
Famed through all climates, stamped on every breast. 
How came it thither ? Why, and whence, imprest? 
Sprung forth these rites spontaneous from the sod? 
Then whence ? Who placed them here ? Who made them ? 
God. 
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Yes, these — blest heritage of all mankind. 
In each tradition solemnly inshrined^ 
These have come down from hmnan natm«'s birth. 
Relics of Heaven's first testament to earth ; 
Ruins, whose structure proves them used to deck 
Some primal temple ; fragments of a wreck. 
Which witness, drifting o'er the seas of time, 
A^fiibric lost, — ^how spacious, how sublime ! 

" What then ! Has Christ's religion, which undid 
Those gentile rites, pursued them ? God forbid ! 
Who seek examples, in themselves diffide ; 
And all, who follow, magnify their guide. 
But when had fidth more confidence to lead. 
When more distrust of others that precede. 
When less self-doubt, than Holy Church's creed ? 
No counterfeit, no copy, lurks with us. 
Yet aU bears likeness. Wherefore is it thus? 
For God b just, and was from every time : 
And justice wills atonement made for crime : 
Atonement calls for sacrifice to bleed : — 
Hence liturgies revealed in every creed : 
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Hence in all liturgies a victim dressed, 
An host for God's and man's communion blessed : 
For man's, that host must be like us of earth ; 
For God*s, be free and innocent from birth. 
More, must be haUowed, sainted, changed, in fine 
Be transubstantiated, and made divine. 



** Then own — of all religions this the soul ! 
This actuates each, this illustrates the whole : 
This in some revebtion lost, whose force 
Transpires through all traditions, found its source. 
AU ancient liturgies, which owed their birth 
To Heaven's primeval intercourse with earth. 
All gave for guilt a victim free and pure ; 
And, in some image more or less obscure. 
All transubstantiated the victim given. 
And held communion in the blood with heaven. 



^' But when these mysteries sunk to rites debased. 
When man refined his sympathies and taste, 
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When riper reason took no more delight 
To blend the shambles' task and temple's rite. 
When immolated brutes no more could ease 
Remorse for sin, nor answer God's decrees : 
(God leads the march of human intellect; 
He makes it covet all he would effect, 

m 

And shrink from what his providence would shun ; 
Yes, of God's instruments man's mind is one :) 
When therefore Time gave Christ incarnate birth, — 
What wrought the Word ? A twofold work on earth. 
Revived that lost Apocalypse of yore. 
And perfected its rites for evermore. 



** Revealing who for sin must be appeased, 
And how atonement made, the Word was pleased. 
Not to repudiate sacrifice, for means ; 
But cleanse that rite from sanguinary scenes ; 
By faith relume its mysteries, and refine. 
And, making them miraculous, mark divine. 
He joined the injured with the injurer's place ; 
And took (oh! wealth ineffable of grace ! 
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Oh ! miracle of love !) the victim's post. 
And made himself an everlasting host. 
Whose flesh and blood for sacrifice we give* 
And for communion share with God, and live. 

** And thus it shall be through each clime and age. 
Let scomers mock it, let the seeming sage 
Dispute, let heresy, let Hell, assail ; — 
Against this rock their gates shall not prevail. 
This shall endure through every age and clime, 
Till the last Angel soar and sound the doom of time. 

So, from the steps descending, till he reached 
The altar's gate, a derk his sermon preached. 
And some approved, some censured, others slept, 
Or dreamed awake ; but one there was who wept. 
Alas ! young Monk, what withering loss or sin 
Has struck that gentle cheek so pale and thin ? 
And oh ! what dire misdeed, or dread mishap. 
Yoked to thy neck the collar of La Trappe ? 
With vows, on bitterest roots to make thy fiire. 
Thy night half vigil, all thy morning prayer, 
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With bloody scourge to discipline thy breast. 
To clothe in thorny shirt and steely vest. 
To use no lodging but a darksome cave. 
No labour but to dig thy daily grave. 
And never more give words with man a breath, 
Save these — Memento mart ! — Think of death. 



Can this be he, whose forehead beamed as day i 
Whose heart's high sallies Heaven alone could sway ? 
Who vied alike to cheer the sport of fools, 
Grace pilgrim choirs, and triumph in the schools : 
At moot, no voice with deeper thought could roll ; 
In song, none sweeter thrill to woman's soul. 
Whose snowy breast beat measure to his strain. 
And glancing eyes shot after him, in vdn: 
Whether pride fenced his bosom from their dart. 
Or masked unworthy flames that rapt his heart. 
For high his birth, though youth obscurely past ; 
Till haughtiest kinsmen owned his worth at last : 
Earl £sher*s towers his nephew's entrance hailed, — 
But ah ! Heaven called him, and its voice prevailed. 



16 ANNE AYLIFFE, 

In thunder heard» o'er Ham, when lightnings shot, 
And swords of flame waved round the Athebt*s cot : 
Where early kindness had beguiled this youth, 
Ere Holy Church unmasked the monstrous truth. 
From that dread night, — when shrieks unearthly burst 
Through eddying flames, that teemed with shapes accurst ; 
Yet neither shape so dread, nor shriek so dire. 
As his, from Esher*s keep who watched the fire. 
Watched, and had hurled him headlong in despair. 
But peals redoubling stunned and felled him there: — 
From that dread night, he changed in voice and brow; 
Christ all his hope, the cloister all his vow : 
Whose silent fold shall hence thy sorrows wrap, 
Fitz-Hugh of Merton erst, now Phillip of La Trappe ! 



Through the north porch the faithfiil folk were sent; 
With whispered prayer or greeting forth they went, 
The poor to labours, and the rich to cares : 
The brethren toward the south moved out to theirs. 
Paired in long order, vergers first, they past, 
Monks, — canons, — next the dean, — the prelates last. 
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London's and Lincoln's, high with mitres crowned. 

And Benedict of Bangor, sleeved and gowned. 

Each with his crozier, each in scarlet pall : 

Stem Arundel, their sovereign, following all, — 

Propped on a staff, with pomp of cross and mace. 

Pole-axe and pillar, borne before his face, 

Of hoary locks, but eye that darted fire. 

From beetling brows, beneath his forky tire, 

In purple robe, with rochet and a cope, — 

Lord Primate of the realm, Lord Legate of the Pope. 

And hymns again, in music to their march. 

Waved the high tree-tops of each echoing arch — 

" Oh bless our work to day ! oh Father, make 

This people all thine own for Jesu's sake. 

Yea, as in heaven on earth thy will be done ; 

Till thine evangel beam like morning's sun, 

Beam through the world on heretic and Turk, 

And Israel light. Oh Father, bless the work !" 



Silent and slow the cloister's court they tread ; 
The cloister, paved with tomb-stones of the dead, 
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And paved with stones^ which yet no letters show. 
Where they, who muse above, shall mould below. 
For them the chapter-house unfolds its gate. 
Eight were its walls, and o'er its angles eight. 
Eight arches, springing to the zenith, groined, 
Bowed to one pillar in the midst, and joined ; 
Whose shoulders, towering from the floor, alone 
Heaved up and held the firmament of stone. 
And pictured saints discoursed from windows seven. 
And seers approved their mission graced by heaven. 
Whose beams, thus hallowed by the scenes they pass. 
Told round the floor each parable of glass. 



Through files the primate entered toward his chair ; 
Bowed to the cross above it, murmuring prayer ; 
(Lest sin, beleaguering sin, the heart surprise. 
Corrupt its ward, or pass in virtue's guise; 
For subtle are the fiends within to steal. 
By reason's proud or pity's kind appeal) : 
Then gained his throne, on oaken steps upheld. 
High canopied, and carved with tales of eld : 
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Low on each side his sufliragans had seat ; 

The rest were ranked on benches at his feet. 

All stilled, — his Grace — brief stating what the cause. 

These clerks, profound in Holy Church's laws, 

Met to assist, — commanded those who ought, 

To bring for doom who waited to be brought. 

Near the west wall, a flag-stone long and wide. 

With rings, was rolled by warders four aside ; 

A flame was lit ; a trap-door upward thrown ; 

And twain with keys went down an hundred steps of stone. 

Scrolls, in the mean, above the bar were spread. 

By scribes, before the synod robed in red ; 

Below, there thronged, dividing for a way, 

Priests of all orders, white, and black, and grey. 

The nearest peering down the shaft terrene ; 

Where torches, lost awhile, again were seen : 

Whose bearers, reascending, led their charge. 

Young, comely, tall beyond her years and large. 
Yet delicately shaped, and finely nerved, — 
Her form, though shattered, still that charm preserved, 
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Which marks a mould and temper well combined 
To lodge all grace and energy of mind. 
With Altering step, and hand held forth to lean, 
Anxious and dark and melancholy mien, 
She, wildly rising from the womb of earth, 
Seemed not of English, scarce of mortal, birth. 
A robe of woollen, coarse and black, comprest 
Around her waist, and ample o'er the breast, 
Hung to her feet ; her neck and arms unveiled ; 
Broad lofty forehead ; cheek depressed and paled : 
Nose of an eaglet's daring ; lips beneath 
Curved o'er a wall of strong and pearly teeth ; 
Lips curved to sternness, but with angles prest 
In dimples faint to elegance and rest 
While from her brow dividing flowed behind 
Her raven hair, uncurled, and unconfined. 
Save by — what moved some shudder of surmise. 
Folds of white linen plaited round her eyes. 



Led through the throng she stood behind a chain. 
With broken murmurs as she passed the lane: — 
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" Was Maud's that cell with song of foUy rife ? 

Oh balmy, savoury, breath of light, of life ! 

What means this ?— Whither would you lead me, tell ? — 

My brain still bums.— Does father bear it well ?" 

' Be silent !' — cried the apparitor,—* and hear ! 

And, Phillip of La Trappe, press not so near ! 

Thy hood had better hide those streamy cheeks. 

Peace, ho, attend ! His grace the Primate speaks.' 



** To name the sins of this apostate child, 
To show how wicked is her creed, how wild, 
Were a long task, a fruitless, and would grieve 
Ourself to speak, our brethren to receive, 
And haply taint some less instructed breast : 
Let this suffice, her tenets are confest. 
And are not such as Holy Church approves. 
Them to correct, — as swift a mother moves, 
Whose babe stoops gazing o'er a folded asp. 
Charmed with its hues, and half prepared to clasp ; 
Or wanders near a cliff which beetling hangs 
O'er gulfy waters, — yea, with keener pangs 
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The Mother of our Souls made haste to take 
This erring child^ and rescue from a snake, 
Of hue and fang more fascinous and dire, 
A cliff more slippery, and a gulf of fire. 



** Taken,-^I call to witness you, whose aid 

Thereto was lent, and Heaven, for whose we prayed. 

No art was unemployed, no time exempt, 

No labour spared, unwearied no attempt ; 

All, wit could compass, zeal and pity gave, 

To purify her soul, convince, and save. 

But all in vun ! When Self-conceit and Doubt, 

Those unbelieving spirits, seemed cast out. 

There entered in two others, near allied, 

But more unclean. Obduracy and Pride. 

To banish these required more sharp research. 

By rigorous means, abhorred of Holy Church ; 

Means only urged when none beside succeed. 

Then urged with sorrpw, nor beyond the need ; 

But which, urged here to equal it, have proved 

Less rigid than the soul they have not moved. 
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*' What rests? All human labours know their span : 

Nor will the Spirit always strive with man : 

Apostacies are rife ; more odious none ; 

Examples needed ; — and God's will be done ! 

God's^ and the King's. For having crowned his brows 

O'er prostrate France, the Fifth King Henry vows 

To wear Christ's cross, his sepulchre restore. 

And lash the apostate tribes from Judah's shore. 

And well must we in England aid our chief, 

And purge his realm of schism and unbelief. 

What therefore rests ? but having once more striven, 

Ere that last — dread — anathema be given, 

To save this miscreant, miserable, maid. 

Whom Hell has hardened thus, and Heaven betrayed ; 

Should these lures fail — the last to be renewed, 

Should penitence and grace be still eschewed. 

What rests, my brethren, save — ye all concur. 

To leave the secular arm to deal with her ? 



" Anne Aylifie ! tolerance is near an end. 
Smiles, wretched girl, beseem thee ill. Attend ! 
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For the last time thou standest there, to learn 
Thine earthly doom, perchance thy doom eteme. 
Is life thy wish, or death, and damned pains ? 
Take heed ! A space, a moment, yet remains. 
Penance and pardon still are in thy choice : 
And Holy Church forewarns thee, by my voice, 
Prays, by my tears, — even yet be reconciled, 
And be her faithful and obedient child. 
Lo, here the volume of her laws and creed ! 
Sense may deceive thee, passion may mislead. 
Reason perplex, but trust to God and her. 
Who will not wrong thee, and who cannot err. 
Behold the Book of Life ! Abjure thy sin. 
And haste, dear child, to write thy name therein. 
Thine shall be all rewards in heaven possest, 
And all this earth retains to make thee blest. 



" Nor let Pride answer, with a scomer's vaunt, — 
Earth now retains no blessing thou canst want: 
But hear what, one, whose care exceeds thy worth. 
Has wrought with us to ofier thee on earth. 
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In Netley Abbey,— on the neighbouring isle 

The woods of Binstead shade as fair a pile ; — 

(Where sloping meadows fringe the shores with green, 

A river of the ocean rolls between. 

Whose murmurs, borne on sunny winds, disport 

Through oriel windows, and a cloistered court ; 

O'er hills so fair, o'er terraces so sweet. 

The sea comes twice each day to kiss their feet : — 

Where sounding caverns mine the garden bowers. 

Where groves intone, where many an ilex towers. 

And many a fragrant breath exhales from fruit and flowers : — 

And lowing herds and feathered warblers there 

Make mystic concords with repose and prayer ; 

Mixed with the hum of apiaries near. 

The mill's fiur cataract, and the sea boys* cheer. 

Whose oars beat time to litanies at noon. 

Or hymns at complin by the rising moon ; 

When, after chimes, each chapel echoes round, 

Like one aerial instrument of sound. 

Some vast harmonious fabric of the Lord's, 

Whose vaults are shells, and pillars tuneful chords. 

Echoes with song far circling hills and bays. 

And heavenward wafting their consent and praise :) — 



26 ANNE AYLIFFE, 

In either house a corody is mine : 
Submit to Holy Church, her Scriptures sign. 
And name in which retreat you choose to live, 
And learn what blessings life has yet to give. 



** Hard-hearted, canst thou doubt ? Bethink thee well ! 

I offer life and heaven — or death and hell. 

Ah, how perverse is sin ! and how unwise! 

Well, speak thy choice ! The book before thee lies ; 

Subscribe it, and be blessed for evermore! 

Refuse, — the feet of those are at the door. 

Who bore thy father, and shall thence return. 

And bear thee also to the stake, and burn ; 

With boughs in Holborn yet uncut from treen. 

Whose sap is flowing, and whose leaves are green ; 

Burn, and ere evening break thy bones calcined 

On Smithfield flags, and scatter to the wind. 

Come, choose the path thou never may'st retrack. 

Dost hear ? Wilt answer ?" 



'' Yes.— Without the rack. 
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Nor had you twice asked answer to the choice. 
But what was said of father choked my voice. 
From whom since summer's dawn have I been riven, 
And never heard — ^tiU news this moment given. 
I thirst. — I fiunt. — For charity, some water !'* 



* Give her to drink ! And ah, remember, daughter, 
In vain the damned ghosts, with torture stung. 
Howl for one drop to cool their burning tongue. 
Drink, while thou may'st! Behold the accepted time ! 
And, while thou may'st, repent thee of thy crime.' 



" My crime ! Whomever have I wronged on earth ? 
I, inoffensive maid, of humble birth. 
Secluded life, scant means, and manners grave, 
Child of an English leech and Syrian slave, — 
Who for his love escaped the Haram's bound. 
And here sought peace and freedom, here she found, 
And in the grave secured them, blest indeed ! 
Ere you denounced or I denied her creed. 



^1 
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28 ANNE AYLIFFE, 

By father left to cherish it or change. 

And bred his books and cottage to arrange. 

His studies aid, and dress his favourite flowers. 

Where willowy Ham the winding Thames embowers, — 

What have I dared could move the realm's alarm, 

The Church's anger, or the secular arm ? 

What crime was mine? — Unless ye call it such 

To love some friends too little, some too much ; 

Unless a proud conceit of maiden prime, 

And peevish tongue, be such, — what other crime ? 

Our books were naught ? We locked them in the shelves. 

Our creed accursed? We kept it to ourselves. 

We never sowed nor sought calumnious words 

Of Holy Church's lucre, law, or lords ; 

We framed no sect, used no forbidden rite. 

Preached no reform, desired no proselyte ; 

Nor ever jested where our neighbours knelt; 

Nor dared betray contempt — whatever felt : 

But held our thoughts aloof, and seldom spoke 

E'en to ourselves, and never to the folk. 

You, you bear witness, questioned I was dumb. 

Till blood o'erflowed the vice that crushed my thumb. 



i 



FOR HERESY. 29 

That steeled my heart ; that stirred, beyond control, 
My latent pride and bitterness of soul ; 
More rapt than pained, indignant more than weak, 
I spoke the secrets of my troth, and speak. 



" The Eternal reigns in all through boundless space. 
Unwise ! who first designed him form or face ; 
Profane ! who shaped that image like our own ; 
Impious ! who dared adore the stock or stone ; 
And thrice accursed ! who yoked mankind and trod, 
With prostrate necks while bowed before his God : 
But what was he, who studied racks and used. 
To bend their necks and spirits that refused? 



Studied, the seat of anguish, and degrees. 
Till pangs were found more cruel than disease, 
And used them as a test for thought to search. 
And called the hell-born science Holy Church. 
Oh, Allah akbar ! God is great, and right ! 
He crowned man's brow with radiant orbs of light ; 
Light) which inspirits all, abstracts, and prints 
On each twin lens, all images and tints. 



30 ANNE AYLIFFE, 

To contact brings the world beyond our span. 
And makes <the farthest star converse with man. 
To read his works — God thus illumed the head, 
But made man's breast no window — tp be read. 
Glory to God ! Though given to King and Pope 
To seal our eyes, our bosoms none can ope. 
There, still shall freedom one asylum find. 
Go to ! make creeds, and laws, to scourge mankind ! 
Enthrall them, hand and foot, and sight and speech ! 
Thought only, thought, is barred beyond your reach. 
What racks can bend it ? What research unveil ? 
The soul, with flesh encompassed as a mail, 
Of proof impervious save to God alone. 
Defies your labours, and resumes her own. 
Whether she break communion with the tongue, 
And bid it mock you with the lie ye wrung, 
Or scorning such degenerate use of breath. 
Escape with truth, and leave you dust and death. 



" Father chose well. But I — Who whispers ? Hark !- 
Am I a baby trembling in the dark ? 



FOR HERESY, 31 

Give me the volume ! — Thank you. Let us read. 
This is, you tell me. Holy Church's creed ; 
Which teems with menace of God's wrath and curse. 
But which I must subscribe, or suffer worse. 
Already beasts are driven from the mart ; 
Where men, more brutish, flock from every part. 
To make my last their holiday, and see 
The pier of iron, girt with chains for me, 
Mid circling hearth-stones, and a leafy pyre — 
Azrael ! oh, spare me agonies of fire ! 
What hours are told in such a moment's pain ! 
More than I dare confront, or can sustain. 
Oh,--mercy, spare, forgive, me kneeling here ! 
Am I not like your sisters, brethren dear ? 
Still like in substance, and was like in shape? 
You call me daughter. — Is there no escape ? 
One Father formed us all of common mould — 
Witness, oh witness here, the Book I hold, — 
His breath inspired, his likeness graced, the clod : 
Respect the work and image of your God ! 
Lord Primate, mercy ! One, one mercy give ! 
I ask not much — I do not wish to live : 



32 ANNE AYLIPPE, 

But let whate'er you do be briefly done. 

Oh, mercy ! Mercy? — Holy Church has none. 

No. Allah kierim ! Anne Ayliffe, rise ! 

Mercy dwells with our Prophet in the skies. 

Kneel not to idols, nor implore their priests, 

Who burn God's children in the mart for beasts. 

Mercy, of all his attributes alone. 

No church usurps, no priests would make their own. 

How else were father's age and merits vain ? 

Inhuman clerks ! all reason who disdain. 

Brook no denial, no deserts respect, 

I will not add me to your bloody sect. 

Not for the Heaven ye threaten to forefend ; 

The stake, the hell— ye imitate and vend : 

Let fiends for ever tear and spurn me, — look ! 

As thus I rend, and trample on your book." 



* Wretch !'— all exclaimed—' Witch ! Paynim ! Atheist !' 



" Away !"— she answered — " I appeal ! Desist ! 



»> 



FOR HERESY. 33 

The Primate interposed — * Stand all aside !' 

** Keep Anselm off! I know his hand** — she cried. 

Again his Grace — * Forbear, forbear your force ! 
Here Holy Church gives culprits free discourse. 
Stand from her, all ! The Trappist may remain. 
He has our leave, which let him not profane. 
Listen we must, and pray that God may not. 
But oh, what fiends possess her, and besot ! 
For art thou woman? — how ought I to call thee ? 
Body and soul what fiends could so enthral thee V 

" The three" — she cried — " grim, terrible and strong, 
Whose hand made day so dark, or night so long ; 
Made Heaven's bright arc as murky as their den. 
And changed the sun to blood : — for were they men? 
Yet hark ! Here*s something human : — something sobs, — 
As from a heart where still compassion throbs. 
No. — Winds may pity me, or walls condole. 
'Twas Maud beneath ? — or what if father*s soul 
Sighed in the air with which it mingles now ? 
I come ! Yet, sirs, will Holy Church allow 



34 ANNE AYLIFFE, 

No high tribunal to revise your doom? 

No last appeal ?—I did not mean to Rome ; 

But, if accounts be audited up there 

Of all we do below, and all we bear. 

Thither I cite, Lord Legate, thee — to come, 

And answer why you seized and haled from home 

A leech so sage, beneficent, and mild. 

His witless maid, and miserable child : 

And lodged in dungeons, with a rush to shine. 

Books meet for babes, and victual not for swine. 

With God and me how dared you interpose ? 

Why ask my creed of what He only knows ? 

By what right dared ye ask, and by what work disclose ? 

Reveal the secrets of yon blood-stained cell, 

Arched under step-stones, halfway hence to hell; 

What engines rack, and who o'erlooks the wheel, 

To add his hand where others flinch, — reveal ! 

And oh ! what penance last was mine to bear. 

To order — whose ? when three came down the stair, 

Anselm with coals, and Baptist with a rod, 

And who the third bade bind me ? — ^AUah ! God ! 



FOR HERESY. 35 

*' Whate'er thy name, thy number, one or three, 
Or all in all, — if thou hast justice, — see ! 
By Christian saints though Heaven be half possest, 
If there thine old assessor, Justice, rest, 
With blindfold brow as idolists invent. 
Rend, rend her bandage down ! — as mine is rent 
What ! Freeze ye now with horror and remorse, 
As brigands shudder at their victim's corse ? 
Yet when, with torture rapt, I burst the bands, 
Leaped to those knees, and kissed his bloody hands, 
Kneeling, and prajring, after half was done, — 
Oh spare the other ! Father, leave me one ! 
You answered, — you. Lord Hangman Arundel, — 
What for thy soul is echoing since in hell, — 
For miscreant lore, — ^you answer*d with an oath, — 
E'en one was one too many, out with both ! 
Now with these lids deep withering in their pit, 
I see dismay has seized thee as a fit. 
Pales that thin cheek, dilates those ghastly eyne. 
And smites thy knees, mid shadows dark as mine. 
And by thy labouring breast, thy tottering throne. 
Thy jaws that gibber, but can scarce intone, 
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36 ANNE AYLIFFE, 

And by the stilness of these slaves^ I see, 
All recognize a voice from Heaven for thee. 
Thy days to-morrow shall have filled their sum ! 
And now I cite and summon thee to come, 
And answer all this victim shall assign, 
Against thee, then, before her God and thine. 



" Darkness !— What ails me ?— Whom am I among? 

Some drink! Illusions have abused my tongue. 

My knees give way : — my lungs blood-burdened pant. 

Tis mine ! — Off, ruflian!— Father will recant. 

Was this Fitz-Hugh ?— Where am I?— Hark ! Some drink ! 

I scarce know what I said: nor what to think. 

'Tis all a woman's song, a schoolboy's theme, 

A limner's shape, an image, shadow, dream ; 

Flattering and false, as hope and early love. 

No, — no account is ta'en of me above. 

I seem about to perish like the beasts. 

Whose mart awaits this holocaust for priests. 

Braid — for my chaplet, braid again the band : 

Your eyes abhor those traces of your hand. 
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FOR HERESY. 37 

There!— all is hid below that linen wreath. 
Heaven has no eyes can penetrate^ beneath. 
One prophet must be false, — and may be both. 
This, for abandoning dear mother's troth. 
All this, for grasping thoughts beyond my span. 
I stand abandoned now of God and man. 
My lane of life is darkening toward the close. 
Some paces on, the boundary pillar shows — 
The landmark of existence ; whither brought, 
I shall shrink up and wither into nought ; 
Dissolved to elements of fire and clay, — 
Extinct, — dispersed, — ^forgotten. Let us pray. 



** Too long forsaken, and too ill obeyed. 
Thou ! by whom I and every thing were made, 
Oh never blamed, though oft misunderstood, 
Attest! — I loved, I laboured, to be good; 
Content when poor, submissive when opprest, 
With grief for faults, with gratitude when blest, 
And when in pain not daring to repine, — 
It was thy pleasure, and I made that mine. 



S8 ANNE AYLIFFE, 

And since 'tis now thy pleasure — wise and just. 
To change this form, an^ recompose its dust, 
God! I once more beg pardon for the past. 
And once more offer thee my thanks, my last, 
My boundless thanks, for life so long allowed. 
So plenteously sustained, so well endowed. 
To contemplate thy works, divine their ends, 
Enjoy thought, passion, and discourse with friends. 
Thanks! too for death, the term of every grief; 
Thanks ! even that agonies have this relief — 
The long are moderate, and the acute are brief. 
Yet, if it suit thy wisdom, give, oh give 
That, which within me thinks, again to live ! 
If this oppose thy providence or power, 
Or ill consist with Nature's general dower, 
Use these materials for whatever their worth ! 
I cast them at thy footstool, — earth to earth !" 



Kneeling she prayed, with hands upraised before ; 
Then, with these words, devolving to the floor. 
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FOR HERESY. 39 



On arms thrown prostrate forward couched her head ; 

And there lay mute and motionless as dead. 

The Primate next took up his argument, and said — 



' To cite me hence exceeds a Paynim*s reach : 
Exceeds the spirit's who suborns thy speech. 
Me Heaven shall summon in its own good time. 
Yet^ pealed that summons from a voice sublime. 
Not the foul fiend, that animates thy heart, — 
Amen ! — I hail it, and with cheer depart. 
Ready to answer all thou dar*st assign. 
At God*s tribunal, as I will on mine : 
And blest, if when my soul for mercy sues, 
No sin but zeal for Holy Church refiise. 
Blest too shalt thou be, there to join the ranks. 
Not which accuse, but those which render thanks. 
That their materials suffered for their sin. 
And saved firom darkness that which thinks within. 
Our only hope. Which yet may Heaven accord ! 
That shall defend our labours, that reward. 



I 



40 ANNE AYLIF^E, 

* Here need those labours more defence from me ? — 

What means this cant, — that conscience should be free ? 

That all may search God's counsels, all explain ; 

And, for his worship, pay it, or refrain, 

Announce his will, and mould his attributes. 

As reason dictates, or convenience suits : — 

That schism, since man's belief on proof is built, 

Seems venial, seems involuntary guilt ; 

Which to convince were just, but vain to curse. 

To punish cruel, dangerous to coerce : — 

Pain makes but hypocrites, or base, or brave ; 

Those choose the convert's life, and these the martyr's grave. 

Such reasonings here are hinted, elsewhere heard : 

Such seem to me both impious and absurd. 

Impious they seem, for were not Holy Church 

Sole source of truth, where else is man to search ? 

What ! then, has God in vidn revealed this source. 

Without laws, judges, and a test, and force ? 

Laws to declare, and judges to fulfil. 

Test to discern, and force to work, his will. 

But how absurd the doubt, how most opposed 

To every lesson letters have disclosed. 



FOR HERESY. 41 

Reflection taught us, and experience proved, — 

The doubt that, — angels of God's grace removed, — 

Tvro mightier ministers on earth remain 

For wrestling with the flesh, than Force and Pain : 

For castigating vice, instructing youth. 

Humbling false pride, and expiscating truth. 

Why, reason, boasted reason, sways the will, 

To right and truth, by images of ill. 

Which to present, or present to support, — 

In what &r land has justice held her court, 

But there these lictors stood with scourge erect, 

Nor more to lash the crime than first detect. 

Athens, where reason lightened high and bright, 

As man's could pierce through clouds of heathen night, — 

So he, whose rhetoric brighter soared and higher. 

Than man's— till crowned with cloven tongues of fire, — 

Athens, so he attests, preferred for troth 

The bondman's torture to the freeman's oath ; 

Nor used this last till spent that first degree : 

Because, he adds, though thousands of the free 

Sworn to disclose the truth had yet concealed. 

No slave had suffered racks and not revealed. 



42 ANNE AYLIFFE, 

To yoke rebellious necks^ and tame the ire. 

Of serfs, what king abstains from sword and fire ? 

Of sonSy what father spares the rod but rues ? 

Nay, God and nature will it so, and use. 

Why else those pangs, that follow us from birth, 

Wounds, fractures, pests ? To carry man from earth ? 

All slay not : few at once. Then wherefore given ? 

Tell ! ye, whose skill has soothed, or ofRce shriven. 

The groaning lazar, or the ghastly couch. 

O'er which death hovers, — answer, and avouch ! 

How cowers the heart of sage and soldier, there ! 

How serf and sovereign shrink alike to prayer ! 

And oh, how faint the voice, the eye how dim. 

But dimmer, fainter far, the pride of him. 

Who scoffed unscathed, but quails beneath the rod 

Of nature's penance, and the hand of God. 

Whose counsel therefore Holy Church obeys. 

And executes his will, and imitates his ways. 



' Yet these, I own, mysterious ways and rude ; 
Which men had never one and all pursued. 



FOR H£RESY. 43 

But still success gave sanction and applause. 
Exceptions rare annul not general laws. 
Nor were exception here, but duty failed. 
But Pity short of sight for tears prevailed. 
But childish prayers, from one I need not name. 
Checked each attempt : — my blame, my greatest blame I 
For which I fear on high complaints from her. 
Far other, far, than those she threatens to prefer. 

' But neither threats like those, nor keener felt 

This rebel heart's, that yearns as nigh to melt. 

Shall sway me more from duties claimed in fine 

By heaven's, the kingdom's weal, her soul's, and mine ; — 

To move once more our arguments and prayers. 

Then leave the servants of the crown to theirs. 

Anne Aylifie, rise ! Lift up the wretched girl.' 

*' Unwind ! Two crescents, and a cross of pearl !" 

* Dreams she, or raves, — or is this audience mocked V 

" Baptized ? — In childhood ! Manuscripts are locked 



44 ANNE AYLIFFE, 

In aecret shelves behind the study's post- 
Unwind me !—- or I must give up the ghost. 
Chirurgeon, look !— You do not mean to kill ! 
Unwind ! I do believe, — I did, — I will. 
Out ! slanderer, — ^monster ! — Why are questions prest. 
No maid should hear, no parent could suggest?" 



* Please your Grace, give,' said Anselm, * short repose. 
These wandering freaks are wonted soon to close. 
Here — let her lean against the pillar's base.' 



" For what ? — What is it ? — O'er my brows to lace ? 
No; — rend me, — crush me ! Any death but that! 
Yon brazen bonnet holds a starveling rat. 
Its claws, its teeth, already pierce my skull ! 
Dear Anselm ! — Baptist ! God ! be merciful ! 



" How ! — Gone ? Again all darkness ! None within ? 
Still as the grave ! I was not on the gin. 
Ha ! — speak ! nor haunt my ear with whispering breath, 
Nakir, and Monkar ! followers afler death. 
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FOR HERESY. 45 

Ye livid ghosts, I know you and your task ; 
Inquirers of the dead, what is *t you ask ? 

'^ I live. The grave had calmer made my bed. 

Yet — I was buried ! —whether quick or dead, — 

And heard hyenas pawing round my tomb. 

Soft! Something sighs. Where am I, and with whom? 

Is this the Chapter-house, or torture cell ? 

Speak, speak ! Or am I after all in hell ? 

" Pale, pale, ye writhe, whose sceptres earth alarmed ! 
How shamed who taught it, and aghast who charmed ! 
See, — Porphyry struggling in a serpent's fangs ! 
Herod worm-eaten on his throne harangues, — 
And Julian tugs the dart with vain endeavour, — 
Oh, Nazarene, thou art revenged forever !*' 

* Anne Ayliffe ! What ! Anne Ayliffe !' 

" Hark ! They call ! 
Lead me before Saint Thomas, or Saint Paul ! 
Though all the rest disown me, and condemn, — 
Saint Paul! — Saint Thomas !— I appeal to them. 



46 ANNE AYLIFFE, 

For if they needed, to convince mistrust, 
This, to put fingers where the spear was thrust, 
That, to be called from midday skies aloud. 
And reft of sight, with sight be re-endowed ; 
Though both coeval might with men converse, 
Who, palsied left their couch, or dead their herse ; 
Either should pardon one so far removed, 
Whose doubt, nor sense, nor miracle disproved. 
They would, — but — thronging monsters, grim and gaunt 
Tis Hyde !— Maud !— Father ! Father too ?— Avaunt ! 
Who grasps ? who holds me ? whom am I among ? — 
Some drink, some drink! — to cool my burning tongue. 



*' Thanks, thanks ! I dreamed it. What's the time of night ? 
Lead me one moment to the old man's sight! 
In dust, in dust, beneath his feet, to crawl, 
Own all my faults, and make him pardon all : 
The times I shunned obedience, seemed ingrate, 
Provoked his anger, merited his hate. 
Would not repeat what faintly reached his ear. 
Left him alone, or present failed to cheer. 



FOR HERESY. 47 

Yet — who expected hell for such complaints ? 

Or him to urge it on tliose captious saints ? 

What ! thought he I with hypocrites could cower, — 

For all the devil o*erlooks from Esher*s tower ! 

Who sighed? who is it groans? whose heart has burst? 

Who art thou of the damned ? I rave. I thirst. 

Oh, water ! Thanks ! It calms my nerves and brain. 

Let me sit here, and lean upon the chain. 

What say you, — am I judged, and sentenced, — say ? 

No respite ? no reprieve? not even a day ?*' 



Then, with benignant brow, and kindlier voice. 

His Grace — ' To respite why restrain thy choice? 

When here we offer infinite reprieve, 

Free pardon, so thou only wilt believe — 

What, woe ! if true, is them who have not signed. 

And what if false, — woe, woe is all mankind ! 

Whom hast thou scorned ? whose advent wouldst thou flee? 

Jesus, who wept, who bled, to expiate thee ; 

Jesus, the host of life's immortal leaven ; 

Jesus, the rainbow, set by God in heaven. 



4« ANNE AYLIFFE, 

The storm to solace, and the calm to plight, — 
Of nature partly shower, and partly light, — 
Radiant through tears, a Sacrament of love, 
To brood o'er earth, and bower the gates above. 



* Why slander us as harbouring hearts of stone? 

Whose e'er showed mercy more than ours have shown ? 

Interpreting each doubt to serve thee best. 

And here this day have half thy crimes suppressed. 

Have I yet named thy sorceries? named the proof 

Of witchcraft found beneath thy father's roof? 

Strange forms of wax for necromancy made, 

And drugs which death, and haply hell, obeyed. 

Whose ministers there grinned in monstrous shapes, 

Of ban-dogs, owls, and skeletons of apes. 

With man's, with more, a clerk's ; as Maud confessed ; 

Whose spells possessed thee, or whom thine possessed ; 

Or whom Mahound perhaps sent up on earth. 

To serve and watch thee ; — ^none can trace her birth. 

What more she has discovered, false or true. 

Heaven judge, thou knowest, I will not pursue. 
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FOR HERESY. 40 

The flames, wherein those mischiefi were destroyed. 
Shall veil their whence procured, and how employed. 
Though human bones might merit more research : 
Yet here were doubt too dark for Holy Church; 
Who would not move in darkness or in doubt, 
Nor needs, where crimes so flagrant glare without. 
Crimes, she still prays, conjures thee, to resign. 
As if her weal were compromised with thine. 



' And such the grief that lacerates my heart, 

For what thou might'st have been, and what thou art. 

Yea, by God's Bride ! to see a form and mind, — 

Which, earlier chastened, like a star had shined. 

Revolving round and lighting virtue's path, — 

Thus darkened, fallen, and wandering on to wrath ; 

To moslem rites now ready to relapse. 

Now prone to pagan creeds, or — worse perhaps. 

To doubts of every truth, and unbelief ; — 

This — in death's shadow — rends my heart with grief; 

Of which, the team our brother Phillip wipes. 

From cheeks though haggard, are imperfect types. 



60 ANNB AYLIFFE, 

Then let me still dispute about her soul^ 
Contending as with fiends, — ^whom Heaven control ! 
A hanging thief, by penitence coerced. 
Escaped the second death, if not the first 



' Ah ! — lest thou perish like the unpardoned thief. 
What, cite God*s writ to vouch its disbelief! 
Cite those, whose blood attests that writ divine ! 
Can doubts of saints, since martyred, warrant thine ? 
Sell not thy soul for such a worthless bribe ; 
Heaven for a sneer ; salvation for a jibe ! 
Shall phrases quaint, shall figures bold and odd, 
Which men despise, sophisticate thy God ? 
Is this the plea of which thy hopes are fond ? 
Ah, — go uQt hence, to tempt the gulf beyond. 
Buoyed on that feather, grasping such a rush ! 
Think not to make thy heavenly Judges blush. 
Save at thy folly, for calumnious scorn. 
Oft urged and answered long ere thou wast born : 
A jeer, which pagan myriads, saved by them, 
Shall rise in judgment, and with thee condemn. 






FOR HERESY. 51 

' What ! shall apostates lose their just reward, 
Because Saint Peter erst denied his Lord? 
What, — ^if Saint Thomas sinned as much almost ? 
What, — if Saint Paul too grieved the Holy Ghost ? 
That thou might'st gain it, Paul was made to grieve ; 
And Thomas doubted, that thou might'st beHeve. 
If having first disputed, then confessed, 
Each gave the truth a new and twofold test. 
Wilt thou prefer — by urging such complaints — 
Their doubt when sinners, to their faith when saints ? 
What, if — to make their scepticism of use. 
And leave all cavil thence without excuse, 
It suited Heaven to rescue them from sin. 
But let thee perish, and be judged therein : 
And only use thy punishnient and crimes, 
To warn and chasten these and ajfler times ?' 



'* Reason !*" — she cried, and sitting raised her head — 
'* I too have thought of that, and often read. 
Have tried to fathom depths that seemed profound, 
And linked the chain of causes round and round ; 
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52 ANNE AYLIFFE, 

Scanned many a prophet's visionary page^ 
And poet's dream^ and wildering of the sage ; 
Books, that professed all human wit could find. 
And all Heaven deigns reveal to lost mankind; 
Yet found in none a verity so great. 
So useful, simple, probable, as — fate. 
Fate knows no altar. Fate, of gods alone, 
Adopts no church, nor effigy of stone ; 
Where men may vainly beg, or falsely swear ; 
She needs no victim, and she heeds no prayer. 
Hers is a car, no obstacle may turn ; 
A heart, that can not yield, and will not yearn ; 
An arm, that drives where'er her counsels list : 
Great Jove obeys them — ^how shall man resist ? 
Such is the power, in whose career I stood, 
And perish ; — ^blest ! were that for others' good." 



* Child, these are points I never meant to move ; 
And points, which Holy Church doth not approve. 
How long wilt thou thus vacillate ? How long 
Miss every truth, and swerve from wrong to wrong ? 



/ 



FOR HERESY. 53 

Such is the curse of heresy on her. 

Who leaves the only guide that cannot err. 

Dear child, have mercy on thyself^ and us ! 

Thou canst not solve such questions ; why discuss ? 

Launch not so high thy spirit, nor perplex. 

With thoughts too lofty for thy years and sex: 

Wherein the wise are mute, or vaguely talk. 

And walk by faith, or else by folly walk. 

Even for this cause Christ sent the evangelists. 

No less to preach man's liberty consists 

With God's foreknowledge, than his will express. 

Assert his justice, and announce redress. 

Hear thou their Gospel ; come, be reconciled ! 

And keep thy spirit like a weaned child. 

Behold, these clerks, of fame for wisdom earned 

By years of study, these and I have learned, 

God's Gospel makes the doubts of reason plain. 

Faith lightens all.' 

'' Then wherefore Sin, and Pain ?" 
She bounded up with sudden power possessed. 
As all the demon roused within her breast — 



54 ANNE AYLIFFE, 

" Yes, — though your Gospel should, methinks, if God's, 

Convince like reason, not by fire and rods, — 

Yet would I kneel to welcome rods and fire. 

Bind the brass bonnet as a bridal tire. 

Hear priests for truth, for slumber hail the gin, — 

Could &ith resoWe me — ^wherefore Pain and Sin. 

What says your prophet ? Why was evil sent ? 

God will redress ? Why did not God prevent ? 

Would he, but could not ? — or would not, yet could ? — 

There's nothing bad, and one thing only good. 

One, infinite, eternal. Universe ! 

Whose parts combine, by changes, and disperse ; 

Cloud after cloud succeeding evermore, 

Leaves of the forest, waves along the shore. 

Snows on the mountain, dust in deserts borne. 

Meteors of night, and dews that gem the morn. 



" Be still ! I see it From the foreland's steep, 
Lo, mists clear up, I see it, o*er the deep, 
Great Nature's will, the universal soul ! 
Like heat, or light, diffiised from pole to pole ; 



I 
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Through space revolving every starry balli 
Each atom entering, vivifying all ; 
Varied by various forms wherewith combined ; 
Instinct in brutes, and reason in mankind* 
Life in the plant, and germin in the clod. 
Change, movement, order, cause, — and only God ! 
Whereof some portion all imbibe with breath. 
Share while in life, and render back at death, 
To mix and merge in God*s eternal sum. 
As flesh in earth's. Behold the life to come! 



'* Away! Why palter with my heart's despair? 

A voice in vain suppressed is cavilling there, — 

All, all is darkness, doubt, and ignorance ! 

Why search for causes more than change and chance ? 

Mid chances infinite and endless change. 

Why might not atoms thus themselves arrange ? 

Why not be ruled by uncreated laws. 

And be themselves their self^xisting cause ? 

To own such cause since after all coerced, 

And matter is, own matter such at first ! 
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Ts life to come like life before our birth ? 

I prize but this ; I earthy love the earth. 

Oh ! murmuring streams, green vallies, sylvan bowers. 

Ye starry nights, ye golden-footed hours. 

Spring's roseate morn, sweet summer's evening hue, 

Still autumn's noon, — my sisters, — all adieu ! 

Your sun-clad forms shall ever beam in youth, 

Nor know time's hand, nor care's corroding tooth. 

And Earth !— whose bosom was my place to dwell. 

Whose milk my nurse, — ^hail, mother, and farewell ! 

Goddess, o'er thee no evil arm has power ; 

Lo, rifted rocks with lichens germ and flower ! 

Fire, frost, and flood reanimate thy face : 

Each dissolution teems with life and grace. 

But woe thy offspring! woe, whose flesh is grass! 

Organic forms they all dissolve and pass. 

As fades the plant, so withers man and beast* 

All die alike, they look alike deceased. 

O'er all alike the worm usurps its range. 

And gilded flies attest the irremeable change. 
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^^ Truth ! for I had it from a cowled clerk. 

With eyes half closed, teeth frothy , still, and stark, — 

Whate'er fidse hopes he living gave the rest, 

Dead he unlocked the secrets of hi^ breast. 

And taught me truths the gospelled wise have lost ; 

Most precious truths, if worth the price they cost ; 

For which I went beyond the grave and read. 

And, as you rack the living, racked the dead. 

Made apes bear witness with the dog and owl, 

And own truth found for once beneath a cowl. 



'* What marvel, what, to find the bones of each 

Wired mid the works and volumes of a leech ? 

What more, if man's were stationed with the beasts ? 

And what if, fittest of mankind, a priest's ? 

Was then your pride alarmed, and ignorance pained, 

To solve, how these were used, and whence obtained? 

If clerk ne'er graced the gibbet with his gown. 

Has none, who wronged the gibbet, chose to drown ? 

Fools ! to suppose they served for arts accurst, 

And cite Maud's answers when her nails were burst, — 
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That one did errands to the full eyed-moon^ 

And one was called the Chaplain, one Baboon ; 

One preyed upon her like an Incubus, 

And, Sabbaths, all took sacrament with us. 

Could not her muttering lips, fantastic air, 

Grarb, gesture, pulse, and glassy eye declare — 

Her brain, ere hooded in the beaten drum, 

Was madder e'en than mine has since become ? 

Yet I bethink me, with what mystic doubt 

She shunned the study still, and pried without ; 

Till once I chiding drew her through the gate, — 

Greet an old friend, and view the future state ! 

Her palm uniting with the bones of one. 

By whose young pressure both had been undone : 

The wretch, hands shaken, pricked her wrist, and laughed. 

And offered bonds of blood — to learn the crafl. 

And well her faith or folly might suppose 

Some demon spell, whose instruments were those, 

To burst the bar of death's sepulchral bower : — 

Oh would, who credit could attest the power ! 

Alas ! the arts I learned of fiends or elves, 

Were those, those only, you inflict yourselves. 
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But those the dead defy. Go to ! wreak out 
Your YEunted rites for solving truth and doubt. 
Wreak on those ministers, whose shape and scope 
Alarm your ignorance and confound your hope. 
Go, ask Maud*s Chaplain, — whence, and whether sped 
On errands more of hell alive or dead? 
If mute, — the question ! Malice makes him still. 
Let hangmen wind, and prelates watch, the mill. 
Nay, — sdd ye, flames consumed him with the rest. 
Apes, owls, and bandogs? Read, what each confest! 
Save common forms perchance of sin and sorrow ; 
As soothly made, as mine will be to-morrow. 
Hear, then, if Holy Church would have explained. 
Whose bones were those, how used, and whence obtained, — 
Lest one suspicion of our guilt exist, — 
Hear truth ; believe and publish what ye list ! 



" One morning,— years elapsed, we spied afloat. 
Wrapped in a gown, a body black and bloat. 
Its head drooped backwards, legs and arms were sunk. 
And refluent waters just heaved up the trunk. 
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'Twms Chaplain Hyde—imcoTered on the sands ; 
Stones filled his hood, a andfiz his hands. 
Prayers, tapers, knell, and consecrated earth. 
Were forfeit, &ther thought, whaie?er their worth ; 
Why then should this confession give remorse ? — 
He did, he did, anatomise that corse. 
And I, in wonder gazing, traced his knife. 
Through inmost springs of motion, sense, and life ; 
Limbs, with contractile sinews strung to act. 
Nerves, which excite those sinews to contract. 
Those nerves excited by the brain I found. 
That brain through other nerves by objects round. 
That beauteous brain ! Man outward moves august ; 
He lifts his head to heaven, and spurns the dust ; 
But inward, — oh what work, what art divine ! 
The shapely bones, the column of the spine. 
The conduits laid for blood fit>m chyle derived. 
The strange alembics for that chyle contrived ; 
Like separate creatures, or machines, possest 
Of powers distinct, consenUng with the rest; — 
The rest may mandates fit>m the brain fulfil. 
But these disown obedience to the will, 
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And self-infonned incessant action keep, 
Unknown to error, rest, &tigue, or sleep ; 
Without our reason's guide, or sense's aid: — 
I saw, adored, and lauded him who made. 
But ah ! — I saw no vestige of a soul. 
No place for that, no use — throughout the whole. 
With that all parts seemed fashioned to dispense. 
And act by nerves through impulse on the sense. 
Nor saw one token, that your creed confirms, 
One sign of life hereafter, save the worm's. 
There, Faith to Heaven, my guardian angel, fled. 
I mourned, then jeered, and envied next, the dead. 
Between two prophets wavering till that day, 
1 after doubted both, and ceased to pray. 



'* But poison ! men to heal, and mice to bane. 
What harm to brew it ? Folly, not to drain ! 
What dastard folly made my lips decline ? 
Weak pity, less for father's years than mine ; 
When, after trust betrayed, and hope abused, 
Contemned my merit, my intents accused. 
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Farewells exchanged of menace and disdain, 
I seized the drug, and coward feared to drain^- 
What sucked, like mother's milk, had given me rest. 
Lapped in good earth, and screened beneath her breast. 
From all that followed screened, from all to come, 
Your angel's trumpet, and your devil's drum. 



" Ah ! — haply not : for, hark ! — this moment here 
! An angel's voice, or devil's, pierced my ear ! 

■ 

Or say, if mortal's, from which side the grave ? 
Aye, and ere now, methinks, unless I rave, 
I have heard sighs, heard moanings, in the room. 
Heard accents, like I would forget of whom, 
As whispering what might not be louder said. — 
Again ! Fitz-Hugh of Mertou ! Is he dead ? 
If living, how within this house of stone ? 
For I, all augurs, came to die alone ; 
And none but clerks or novices have leave — 
^ Whom have I caught ? whoae hand, or whose the sleeve ? 
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Fitz-Hugh ! — by heaven ! But whence the monkish cufF? 
Whatsay'st?" 

' Memento mori !' 

''Ah! Enough. 
Noyice, or monki with lips in silence set ! 
Oh, once too often seen, and twice too often met ! 
I know thee not. Release my hand, and flee ! 
What ! what would Phillip of La Trappe with me ? 
Gaze on my sufierings ? or my sins confess ? 
His tears are useless now ; his prayers no less ; 
His efforts late ; their aim beside my want; — 
And that ' memento mori' most superfluous taunt. 
Depart! — No— stay ! — Though haply more be true, 
Than I dare ask, or dare divine. Fitz-Hugh ! 
Exchange of words may ill beseem who meet. 
You in that cassock, I this winding-sheet ; 
Yet since no tongue can serve if mine be dumb. 
For father's sake I here must publish some, — 
Must for thine own, oh chosen, cherished long ! 
Whom my reproach already seems to wrong : 
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But here are rankling doubts no heart can bear : 
I would detect the truth — and will declare. 



^' To mine thy sire bequeathing all in charge. 

Bequeathed but debts, I tell thee debts, and large : 

Which father paid, without complaint, or boast : 

Though folly made thy sustenance the most. 

But after one, whose hate we never earned. 

Save that his ofiers for my shame were spurned, — 

When thy false uncle dared deceit allege, 

Dared charge my sire with pillage of the pledge. 

Called him too beggarly, and me too base. 

To deem a leman's portion our disgrace, 

But both would hide a theft the world abhorred. 

Would stain with ours the lineage of a lord, 

And bait the bastard girl to noose the plundered ward :• 

And when thy letters came the following night. 

Threatening — the laws should vindicate thy right ; 

And &ther summoned me, the menace read. 

Told what that high-bom, low-lived, earl had said. 



FOR HERESY. M. 

And, invocating gods and men, besought, — i 
To set no more on thee my heart or thought :^- 
Nor eyes — I answered, by the cross he serves ! 
Or let the saint he worships blight their nerves. 
His idols hear, and make these orbits smart. 
Blind as his conscience, hollow as his heart ! 
Yet, at thy knocking, could I else than ope ? 
Twas but to bid farewell to every hope. 
Still kindness curbed my lips, but thine were wroth, 
Till pride, disdain, and outrage parted both. 
My vow was broken ; but my curse obeyed. 
Whate*er that fault, the penalty is paid, 
Fitz-Hugh, my errors all have paid their fine : 
If therefore thou hast any, look to thine. 
Ere the third morn there came, who burst our cot, 
And dragged us hither : — thou hast heard for what. 



" Now if unsent by thee— Nay, never start — 
Then thou hast nothing to accuse thy heart. 
Let us exchange forgivenesses, and love, 
And prayers — to meet and be forgiven above. 

F 
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But, since we parted, if to them, that search, 
Thou hast denounced us^foes of Holy Church, 
Who to no priest or image bowed their knee. 
And doubted — God was flesh, or God was three ?«- 
No. Thou didst not, couldst not. As well withstand 
What next I ask, — and give me back thy hand. 
Hast thou betrayed by whisper, beck, or looks. 
The cot, whose study screened forbidden books ? 
Thy pulse has ceased ! and now beats high and hot ! 
So does my own. — Twas nothing. — Thou didst not 
Yet stay, — nor deem one question more too much. 
Didst e'er accuse thyself of reading such ? 
And at confession breathe thy sins amidst ? 
Ha!"— 

*Jesu!' 

'' Mahomet ! Thou didst ! thou didst ! 
Traitor ! Get beads, get relics, thou hast need. 
Go, — urge the host of heaven to intercede. 
Wear out a coiBn with thy knees in stone. 
And watch, and fast, and whip thee to the bone. 
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Lest hell for this hereafter gnash thy teeth. 
And Judas taunt thee at a stake beneath. 
To mine ! — Were mine unquenchable and hot 
As thou deserv'st — Avaunt, and touch me not ! 
The chuns that rivet me, where flames calcine. 
Have ties and contact less abhorred than thine. 
Go, — gnaw thy heart, and suffer mine to bum ! 
Arise ! Hence ! — hie thee, lest my feet should spurn ! 
Fall to thy sculptured gods ! If they condemn, 
To Rome ! ^thy Pope has pardons, purchase them ! 



** Poor bigot ! dry thy tears, and spare thy purse, — 
Deride their penance, and defy my curse. 
Why shouldst thou deprecate, or I exert. 
That last restraint, which injury dares subvert. 
The last protection inhocence can seek. 
Last consolation to the wronged and weak, — 
The vain appeal for Heaven to intervene. 
Espouse their griefs, and vindicate their spleen. 
For this men build their future, even for this 
Their purgatorial cells, and bottomless abyss. 

f2 
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Why else ? For why on earth are dungeons built ? 

To mend the guilty^ or prevent the guilt. 

Then why should Heaven chastise in afler time ? 

To mend the criminal, or check the crime. 

But check what crime, where none can more offend ? 

Where all repent, what criminal amend? 

To flesh all vice, all virtue, owes its birth, 

Nor can consist with any world but earth. 



^' Shall both alike then perish in the urn ? 
There, vice and virtue meet the same return ? 
Can matter perish ? No : — its modes revolve. 
But is mind composite ? Can thought dissolve ? 
If nothing perish, shall the soul of man ? 
Shall hope, so boundless, hold so brief a span ? 
Why brave we death, why future judgment dread, — 
If nothing be in vain, — why love the dead ? 
May not some atom rest with memory dowered, — 
Some subtler fluid — here in flesh embowered. 
For Heaven — prepared by life — dismissed by death,- 
May no electric heat, etherial breath. 
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No particle of heavenly fire^ escape 
To worthier worlds, and fill some nobler shape ? 
Why was I called from nothingness to light ? 
Awake, my soul ! Reclaim thy natural right ! 
Lo, creeping grubs revive with golden wings ! 
The dormant tortoise wakes three hundred springs ! 
Old as the rock they issue from when rent, 
E'en toads, from finny tadpoles sprung, have spent 
A twofold age, and known a threefold element. 
Each creature else immortal life inherits, — 
Though ignorant all of morals and of merits, — 
Each bird, each fish ; for none foresees its term. 
Hath God so loved the insect, and the worm ? 
And I, placed here his creatures to subject. 
Discern his ends, his secret means detect. 
His works, if not his virtues, imitate ; — 
I, who am grateful, generous, just, and great ; 
Who know what darkness maims the sun at noon, 
Track erring stars, and mete the circling moon ;-^ 
Shall I burn up with faggots and expire ? 
No : I disclaim the embers of your fire. 
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I am mjTself, and not the dnsi of bones, 
This evening's wind shall scatter firom the stones. 
I shall have left, and never more combine. 
And thence disown, and disavow for mine. 
The day, of which I shall have been the leaven. 
I am myself, — a Spirit, — relative to heaven. 
I shall put off these bonds, put off this flesh. 
Even as a bird escapes the fowler*s mesh. 
Leave heardess, senseless, shameless earth afiur. 
For purer spheres, and join some happier star ; 
Orb after orb, go round the worlds above ; 
There meet congenial spirits, learn, and love. 
In endless summer, and perpetual youth. 
Aye, — so I hope, — and therefore — hope is truth ! 
Has hope not foiled me, fooled me fi'om a child ? 
Is reason still by dreams of hope beguiled ? 
What evidence but hope ? Revenge, and pride. 
Peace, Devil ! Nay — confiite, or e'en confide. 

'^^Have ye no rite, no exorcism, no rack, 

Can lay these fiends, that always thrust me back? 
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Has Holy Church no Bacrament of seven, 

To cast out fiends, that thrust me back firom heaven t 

E'en firom the starry gate to which I flee : 

They drag me down firom heaven, and fling to sea, 

Where waves above — ^and sands beneath — me roll. 

And winds blow up the shipwreck of my soul. 

Oh, for some fiiith, some prophet — ^saviour — guide ! 

Oh, could I die in hope — ^as mother died ! 

Or pray, as when I joined her latest prayer ! 

Why leave us, God ! to ignorance and despair ? 

Nay, childhood's lessons, and a nursery tale, 

Had lured me right, where lore and reason fiiil. 

I sink, with no one but myself to blame. 

Haste ! Mother, help ! She will ! — she comes to claim ! 

Lo ! there ! beneath yon crescent moon she stands. 

And o'er Al-Sirat waves to heaven her hands. 

Where, with God's laws, his messengers are set, — 

Noah, Abram, Moses, Jesus, Mahomet, — 

To weigh my life by mercy's scale sublime. 

Where one good deed shall balance ten of crime. 

Come, faith shall wing the soul to heaven, and jurayer 

Unfold its gates, and alms admit me there. 
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And sufierings grace with crowns of martyrdom. 
I will. Yes, Allah Kierim ! I come. 
God is my God ! Mohammed is his seer ! 
And Islamism the £uth I die for here ! 



" Defame its precepts, and their progress hate. 

But own — his spirit was profound and great. 

His, who when words usurped the place of sense. 

Penance of virtue, fiiith of evidence. 

And men, in arts and arms degenerate grown. 

Adored — a woman some, and some a stone ; 

In solitude, the school of genius, bred. 

To find by thought the wisdom others read, 

Came firom the mountain, where he mused sublime 

0*er deserts, seas, eternal space and time, 

Unnumbered stars, and each to worlds a sun, 

And preached, — Ho ! Earth, and Mortals, — God is one. 



*' Hail to the truth ! No miracle is here, 
To cumber questions it pretends to clear ; 
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To edge the bigot's zeal and scofier's jest. 
No mysteries mock the reason they addrest 
The natural truth, alone, began its course, 
^nd held, in peace, — till foes appealed to force. 
Then rose the Arab's war-whoop long and loud-— 
For Allah ! — Woe to idols ! — Woe the proud ! 



" Like that vast wave, which, raised above the main. 

By power no sages and no seers explain. 

Rolls o'er the deep, and breaks with fearful sounds. 

Where rocks oppose, and God appoints, the bounds; 

So from the East on earth rolled far and wide 

The Moslem's creed, a deep and bloody tide. 

Lo ! Akbar, when on Afric's utmost sands 

The boundless waters met his conquering bands. 

Spurred down his horse, and leaping in the flood. 

Looked up to heaven, and raised his arm of blood. 

For God to see, and Mahomet attest, — 

'Twas ocean stopped and turned him from the west; 

Else had our crescent horns, throughout the world. 

From crowns of kings and domes of temples hurled 
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The Roman gibbetj spared its victims, thrust 

Its priests to toil, and pagods ground to dust 

And ye, instructed by a Moslem nurse, 

Had swelled the cry, ye kill me for, and curse,- 

Allah II Allah ! God is ever one ! 

God has no father, mother, bride, or son. 

Or"— 



' Hold ! Forbear ! blaspheming witch, be still ! 
Rein up thy tongue, or curbs of iron will. 
Peace ! Brethren, must our ears be longer shocked ! 
Till when shall God and Holy Church be mocked ? 
Is not all measure of her sin complete. 
And all exhaust our sufferance ought to mete ? 
Be dumb ! Those errors of the Arian schism. 
The damnable deceits of Islamism, 
Disputes of freedom in the human will. 
That dire dilemma on the cause of ill. 
Stale sneers, vague cavils, slanders obsolete. 
From godless councils and the scomer*8 seat, 
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Dull fidlacies, that hellward cozen fools, 
lUked up with ease by sceptics firom the schools 
Of heathen sophists, and the Sadducees,— > 
What boots it, brethren, here to answer these ? 
Have they not been refelled, exposed, undone. 
Condemned, and shamed, a thousand times and one, 
By solemn synods, by the text difine. 
Yea, and by human learning, line on line ? 
As well this culprit knows, or might have known. 
And we till now incessantly have shown. 



' How ill such paltering suits these lightened times ! 
How ill that sophism, spumed of pagan climes. 
Whose fidth their sages thus essayed to break ; — 
Sages, who knew so little what they spake, 
To prove the Godhead's unity, they proved 
Whate'er.they saw was God, where'er they moved. 
If every thing be God, can God be one ? 
Whatever they term it. Nature, Earth, and Sun, 
Soul of the World, or Universal Will, — 
Tis still composed of parts, collective sUU. 
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Are parts inert, and sentient parts, the same ? 
The organic plant, and animated frame ? 
Is aught more different, than what drives the wind, 
And what perceives and reasons in mankind ? 
Thus God was partible, and clouds and clods. 
Nay, atoms infinite, were separate Gods :*^ 
And they> who shunned plurality, returned 
More polytheists, than the church they spurned. 
Folly, for cause to substitute effect ; 
Confound the fabric with its Architect ; 
Renounce the Maker, and adbre his work : 
Oh folly, mete to make an infidel a Turk ! 



* Is there one neophyte so simply schooled. 
One catechumen so by words befooled. 
As needs reminding, what all annals urge, — 
That arch-imposter's creed the bloodiest scourge. 
That ever harassed earth, debased the mind. 
And roused the lust, and rapine, of mankind ? 
A creed, whose birth no miracles adorn. 
By ignorance swathed, of plagiarism born. 
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Its votaries own it sprung from human source. 
And spread by means more brute than human, — ^force. 
Is there, who needs this synod should discuss 
Our reasons for the faith that dwells in us ? 
What prophecies announced its Founder's birth ; 
What signs in heaven succeeded, what on earth ; 
What myriads, seeing them, for God's confest ; 
What martyrs bled, to preach them, and attest; 
To what the Gospel soared, from what began. 
How worthy God, how suitable to man. 
How pure its morals, promises sublime. 
How holy a Church through all succeeding time 
Preserved, preached, proved them, and administers, 
With how divine a grace, that quickens all of hers. 



' Sufficient proofs. If still objections rise, — 
'Twas doubtless thus it pleased the Only Wise, 
Whose will revealed in darkness partly lurks. 
Part lightens, like his natural will and works, 
Ofiering no test resistlessly direct. 
But such, as man might trust, or might reject. 
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Else were faith's merit less than virtue finds. 

E'en virtue holds no thraldom o*er our minds ; 

But needs a chastened heart, and prone desire : 

Which towards our fidth let infidels acquire, 

Their doubts shall wane, their each objection fail,— 

Dust on the beam, a feather in the scale. 

Then, faith shall prompt where reason must be mute ; 

Faith wield ihat fireedom they who lack dispute. 

To rein our thought, and discipline the will : 

Then, asked to solve the origin of ill. 

Faith answers, — Sin and Pain obtained their place. 

To serve man's fi^edom, and display God's grace, — 

Sin, that God might have something to forgive. 

And Pain, that man might seek to be forgiven and live. 

But why thus strive to fathom depths immense ? 

Why tempt, why doubt,* our God's good providence ? 

When man for man may interpose his own. 

By ways less obvious, and for ends less known. 

And why these dark and dire objections moved ? 

Where, if for answer nothing can be proved, 

'Tis reason fails, as all it governs own ; 

Here, all man knows is— nothing can be known. 
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Suffice ity none who follow &ith shall rue; 
None find the Gospel fiilse, who wish it true ; 
And none, who humbly, penitently search, 
Shall doubt that truth abides with Holy Church. 



* Beyond her pale, by this example mark, — 
How Tain are morals, reason dull and dark : 
The soul how cheerless, restless, and perplexed. 
Disdains the present life, and doubts the next: 
Condemned in ignorance and despair to grope. 
Or seek in dormant reptiles food for hope. 
And envy beasts their death, and have recourse 
To worms for comfort, wretched as its source : 
Or, thence repulsed, take refuge from despair 
In nursery tales, and childhood's earliest prayer. 
Man needs some faith. Profound, insatiate, need ! 
No vice can stifle, fortune supersede. 
Folly forget it, literature console. 
Nor unbelief dissemble from the soul. 
Man needs religion. Other curbs to bind 
His heart's corruption, arrogance of mind. 
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Sallies of fancji stratagems of gain, 

And stonns of passion, — else are tried in vain. 

Man needs some faith : and if his pride repel 

What heaven reveals, his fear shall learn of hell. 

What heretics invent, imposters teach. 

Or Death, the last apostle, comes to preach. 



' Fain would I find, and earnestly have sought, — 
Through all the wandering of her speech and thought, 
Which she at times betrays, at times affects, — 
Proof meet for plea of maddening intellects. 
But truth must judge, though charity be loath : 
I dare not trifle with my place, and oath : 
She stands accountable, though vague and vain. 
And is — ^as far as miscreants can be — sane. 



' Once, when in mazes lost without a clue. 
She tried each passage, and found all untrue, 
And, desperate, flung her self-conceit aside, 
And called on Heaven to rescue her and guide,- 



FOR HERESY. 81 

I 



Hope whispered — Grace is theirs, who feel its need ; 
Who seek redemption, half believe the creed. 
Too late ! Her hour was past In vain she knocked : 
The door declined, when open, — sought, was locked. 
And that false prophet, who deludes the East, 
Had power to seize and mark her for the Beast 

' Come then, from them, and theirs, and their abyss, 
Come, separate we ourselves, and her dismiss ! 
The dread and dismal duty must be done. 
Then — In the name of God, the Father, Son, 
And Holy Spirit.' — Speaking thus, he stood. 
All others rose, and signed the blessed rood. 
And all, save her whom death was throttling then. 
And him who swooned to earth, replied — Amen. 
With firmer tone, by secret prayer endued, 
The Primate raised his hand, and thus pursued. 

* Sinful, apostate, desperate, infidel ! 
Scoffer, blasphemer, sorceress, child of hell ! 
Thou, whom no grace, no penitence, can stir, 
Hence, to the fate you merits and prefer ! 
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Go, laden with thy sin, of sins the worst, 

God's Church condemns thee, and thou art accurst !- 

Outcast of nature ! — scandal of offence ! — 

Anathema Maranatha ! Go hence ! 

By power from Heaven, vouchsafed to our control. 

We here give up thy body and thy soul, 

That, to the secular arm, therewith to deal. 

This, to the God, to whom you made appeal. 

Depart ! — Resistance, doomed wretch, is vain. — 

Lay hands on her ! Is all without in train V 



" Off! Mercy ! Stay! I will recant,— I do. 
Save, save me, Jesu ! Mary ! Save, Fitz Hugh ! 
Let me confess — let me confess, at least : 
Let me confer one moment with a priest. 
Treasures there are, in covert, to reclaim : 
Secrets to show : accomplices to name. 
Ha ! have I touched the chord, whose nerves unclasp 
Your ironed hearts, and hands' devouring grasp ? 
Then, for confession, let the rest stand clear, — 
And, — Phillip of La Trappe ! come thou, and hear ! 
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By him, him only^ will I be confest 

Thanks ! Must I kneel ? Stand further off, the rest ! 

See none o'erhear thy penitent's discourse. 

One duty yet remains — ^and one resource. 

'' Bend thee ! Last festival of fiither's birth, 
I gave thee that, — whose omen made our mirth, 
That, — ^which thou vowedst still for me to store, — 
Which now I need, and thou canst prize no more : 
Abide occasion while I mimic shrift. 
And give me back my ivory-hafted gift. 
These torturers have prepared, and will efiect, — 
More than I can support, or dare expect. 
If e'er we served you, if you wronged us e'er, 
Do this, — and all shall be — forgotten here. 
Beware ! I hear feet creeping o'er the stone : — 
And our accomplices must next be shown. 

" Our cot's two inmates,— Maude, and Chaplain Hyde, 
Who ruined her, — ^alas ! and me beside ; 
Seduced my faith, her innocency stole. 
Depraved her reason, and destroyed my soul. 

g2 
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Ordained a clerk, a falconer's son by birth. 

He ready beneath the elms of Isleworth, — 

Where, far o'er meads, from battlements of stone, 

His patron gazed, and vaunted all his own. 

One of whose motherless and haughty daughters. 

The bright-haired Maud, oft strolled along the waters, 

When southern winds the whispering arbour shook. 

Where the pale^lerk sat musing with his book. 

They met alone, and young, in summer's bower. — 

Heaven frowned ; — the clouds for weeping palled a shower ; 

Waves murmured hoarse, and wailing swelled the breeze: — 

But woe ! for love — unheeded, save by these ! 

Ah, vainly thence she smiled to others' sight. 

And dewed with tears her pillow night by night. 

Sought sainted shrines, vowed penance for the shame, 

And gathered herbs — less noxious than her aim ; 

Till time surprised her with the snares of hell. 

Pale in their grasp she trembled, shrieked, and fell ; 

E'en while her father charged, what she forswore. 

His curse pealed, sharper than a tiger's roar, — 

Out with her! out my gates! beyond my grounds! 

Cart to the Thames ! no — cast them to the hounds ! — 
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The Thames !— lest beagles loath the vermin's blood : — 

There let her crime take counsel of the flood ; 

There learn what ocean can her shame immerse^ 

And spare her sisters' scorn, and wreak her father's curse. 

She gained a barn, and bore an infant dead. 

Hyde disappeared : the world believed — he fled. 

We saw him borne the refluent stream along. 

With marks of none but voluntary wrong. 

His foe was mighty : kin, if any, poor : 

And for him none inquired, — not e'en his paramour. 



*' Yet she went forth : through hamlets up and down. 
With naked feet, bare head, and tattered gown ; 
For broken food, to dance, with high-bom grace, — 
And sing fojc lodging where a barn had place ; 
Read palms for village children, — scream aghast. 
Lest dogs, that bayed, should rend her as she past ; 
Oft, with low murmur, plaiting rushes dank, — 
Oft gathering herbs, by elms along the bank ; 
Yet, — for the steward caned her, shunned the spot 
Where frowned the castle, — ^whose — she had forgot ; 
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So far, that when they shipped her sisters three, 
With Richard's queen, to nunneries o'er the sea. 
And Henry Fourth sent down the scroll of fate. 
To hang her father's quarters o'er his gate. 
With crowds she met him on a hurdle trained. 
And danced, and carolled, round the block he stained. 
Of late, attached by charities we showed. 
Prejudged a witch, with us she made abode. 
Was with us taken, bound with us, I know — 
And think, lies chaunting to her chains below. 



'^ Save her from death ! and me from longer life! 

What scruples shake thee ? Hast thou not the knife ? 

Then, as for shrift, thy palms above me lay ! 

In sign to brave death's lingering as I may. 

Thou hast it ! — Give ! Ere now they think me shriven. 

Speed ! and all past shall be — forgot — ^forgiven. 

Oh speed ! — for pity ! I adjure, — obtest ! 

Speed this sole service ! this one last request ! 

Canst help to burn, yet hesitate to stab ? 

What!— darest thou nothing but betray and blab? 
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Writhe not, nor groan, — but give it back at once ! 
Oh — false, ingrate, fiuiatic, dastard, dunce ! 
Yet save, at least, one innocent from flames : 
Attest for Maud, these only were her shames. 
And — ^when priests marry — ^woo her for thy wife* 
A knife ! a knife ! for charity, a knife !*' 



' She mocks the ritual. This must end. Desist ! 
Afraid to die, unworthy to exist, * 
What more of thee can God or man attend, 
Save the last lesson of thy dreadful end? 
Depart — alas ! the sentence yearns my soid, 
And makes thee wither like a scorching scroll. 
Once more then : — Heaven has pardon e'en for this 
Urged to the brink, fly, fly from hell's abyss ! 
The Book of Life waits still within thy reach : — 
For the last time, I charge thee, and beseech, — 
By all thou else must sufier and forego, — 
Wilt thou recant, and sign the volume ?' 
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* Depart in peace ! The sheriff waits. Unfold 
Those doors, and bid the passing bell be tolled ! 
Remove her ! Nay, if needed, force must tame/ 



Memento mori !' 



' Brother, cease ! — for shame ! 
Away with her, Sir Reeve ! Her hour is past 
Some confessor go with her to the last. 
Let all things pity can obtun be done.' 

' Memento mori !' 

' Silence !* 

" God is one !" 

' Shut out that cry ! What miscreance steels her heart ! 
Calm, cheer thee, Phillip ! Thou hast done thy part. 
Done well for hers and Holy Church's weal. 
All witness, — nought was wanting to thy zeal. 
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Except success. Why beat thy bosom thus ? 
Alas ! have mercy. Heaven, on him and us ! 
Upraise him, brethren ! Trappist, such extremes 
Degrade thy vows, — Shut out those dreadful screams ! 
You of that order, bear him to his cell. 
And heavenly grace meet with him there and dwell. 
Time, and the prayers, and penance he prefers, 
Shall soothe his soul, perhaps deliver hers. 
Should grace yet reach her as with flames inumed. 
Report him word. This Chapter is acljoumed. — 
Oh never more for scenes like this to meet. 
Vouchsafe, I pray thee, God, the Paraclete ! 
My litter, ho ! — and help me to the door ! 
These stony damps have chilled my inmost core.' 



He, who with arm to succour, words to mend, 

4 

And prayers to save, went with her to the end ; — 
The priest, whose kindness shame could never break, 
Nor guilt divide, from those the world forsake ; 
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Nor when flames inward turned^ and upward towered. 

And half concealed their prey, and half devoured. 

But mute she writhed, and struggled with her chains. 

Till, worn with efforts, and exhaust with pains. 

Just ere her head, which heaved from side to side. 

Dropped on her breast, to heave no more, — she cried, — 

And owned, — as &r as words were understood 

By one removed few paces from the wood, — 

Words, which misjoined repentance, and despur. 

With ill-conned fragments of our holiest prayer, — 

She owned, — a fiend they served betrayed them thus — 

But, God, as we forgive it, pardon us ! 

With which, her dextral hand, till then preserved. 

Rose, as to sign the cross, but — dropped unnerved. 

Whether, when as this veil of flesh is riven, 

Some view of things divine is nearer given. 

Or pain unmasks 6f))ocrisy and lies, — 

If some live miscfeants, none a miscreant dies. 



** And just that moment — (wherefore not declare 
What I and thousands witnessed, gazing there ? 
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Though never fsuth need omens to divine, 
These thrilled with dread all other eyes and mine.) — 
Just then, in denser volumes rolled the smoke, 
And o'er the summit, where they curved and broke, 
A snow-white creature, near the turtle's size, 
Soared out, and whirled exulting up the skies. 
Pale doubt, with face turned after, hushed the throng ; 
Doubt, pale — lest innocence had suffered wrong. 
But brief. For, lo ! against her from the north. 
Winged with the wind, a Hawk came sallying forth. 
A monster, owl-eyed, like a bat in flight. 
With eagle's beak, and plumage dark as night. 
On, snuffing prey, with arrowy speed, he streamed. 
The Turtle saw, and heavenward climbing, screamed. 
The Fiend towers higher : and again the Dove, 
Redoubling efforts, holds the vault above. 
The Hawk overtops her next : now both are even : 
And now the Dove mounts uppermost to Heaven. 
When, far beyond her, and beyond our sight. 
The Falcon, scorning contest, pitched his flight ; 
And, at the zenith, stooping from a cloud. 
Plumb as a rock, soused on her — shrieking loud. 
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With savage talons smote, and grasped, the prey, 

And towering bore it to the north away. 

The north intoned — a dull, deep, distant sound. 

White feathers wide in air were scattered round : 

And, ere they reached, and stained with crimson drops, the 

ground, 
A storm-cloud wrapt him ; noiseless lightning fell, 
As driven to pierce the earth, and penetrate to hell. 
A dull, deep, distant echo died, in wailing, and a yell. 



" Now Christ keep us from heresy, and sin ! 
And gather all, and guard, his pale within ! 
For blest is he, who foUoweth and believeth 
Nor more nor less, than Holy Church receiveth. 
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PART I. 



THE COUNCIL. 



Through London's gate, with yeomen, trump, and drum, 

King Henry Seventh, and all his Court, have come. 

* God save the King !' — Caps wave, and banners rise ; 

Far cannon sound, and hill to hill replies. 

From floors o'erjutting floors with windows bowed, 

White handkerchiefs are wafted, roses strowed ; 

Each balcon beams with maids in festal gear, 

Each battlement on high is manned to cheer. 

Each cornice climbed; each casement seems o'erflowed; 

Sill, coigne, and buttress yearn beneath their load : 

H 



98 SIR WILLIAM STANLEY, [part i. 

For welcome, bells in every steeple ring ; 

And every corner shouts — * God save the King !' 

Before were mace and standard, borne elate. 

The keys of London, and the sword of state : 

Tall yeomen followed, clothed in kirtles red ; 

Mailed horsemen next, with minstrels at their head. 

Norfolk, Earl Marshal of the realm, swept by, 

Behind his golden truncheon raised on high ; 

And where the kingdom's staff with jewels glowed, 

Derby, Lord Constable of England, rode. 

Now — bannerets, in bright quaternions classed, 

Now — twelve led coursers of Arabia, passed ; 

Now — men at arms with battle-axes frowned : 

Choirs, drums, a bannered cross, and chaplains gowned. 



With martial measures — on the pageant rolled. 
High dames were drawn in chariots tipped with gold, 
And midst, with visage sad, and vesture sheen, 
Uncheered, but not unpitied, passed the Queen. 
She haply mourned, what others sought in vain. 
Her mother's coach — unnumbered in the train. 
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Guards intervene. Emblazoned heralds lead 
Lords of the council : pursuivants succeed 
Chief priests of Holy Church, and judges sage ; — 
Horse after horse, with trains of many a page. 
Loy fourscore knights with pennons lift the spear. 
And shouts revive — the King ! the King is near ! 
Yet first — who threads the archy portal ? See ! 
'Tis Stanley, Lord Great Chamberlain, 'tis he ! 
Whose tongue the senate, sword the battle sways. 
Unmatched in both, since Clifford both betrays. 
Hailed, as Saint Michael — militant and mild ! 
How graced, how gemmed,— oh fortune's favourite child! 
Grey autumn's firost thy temple vainly tries. 
The blaze of summer's noon illumes thine eyes. 
Yet sorrow shades that look, or cares disturb. 
The steed, that bore him, pranced beneath the curb. 
Rose on its haunches, chafing with the rein, 
And arched a conscious neck, and bounding mane. 
But last, — half circled with a cloud of peers. 
And bowing coldly to the people's cheers, — 
His Highness entered — clothed in simplest garb, 
And tamed to statelier steps a favourite barb. 
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Again knights' pennons pierced the barrier's arch. 
And yeomen^ frocked in scarlet, closed the march. 
From western clouds, to share the pomp and praise. 
The sun poured forth its sanguinary rays, 
O'er burnished steel, rich pelts with silver fringe. 
Plumes, collars, stars, and robes of. every tinge. 
The kingdom's wealth and wisdom, force and flower. 
On flowed the glittering stream, and winding sought the 
Tower. 



For — when events he feared, or planned, drew nigh. 
Still in these walls that monarch loved to lie. 
These, safe for him, barred others from support ; 
These held in gage his nobles, called to court ; 
These screened from sight, and yet secured, arrests ; 
Here, guests were captives, captives seemed but guests ; 
And barons, wont the distant law to mock. 
Here learned obeisance to its bench, and block. 
Such entered now, but none betrayed misdoubt, 
Which some might inly feel, of issuing out, — 
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For, through the arch as passed the rearward guard. 
The double gates were shouldered to, and barred. 
The sunset's cannon thundered in the breeze, 
The warders shouted — Pass King Henry's keys ! 
When-Ho !— without a spurring horseman cried,— 
For entrance, Ho ! — But entrance was denied. 
Though oft he hailed, and cited Stanley's name, 
For whom with tidings from the coast he came ; 
Till wearied with repulse, with travel worn. 
He sought his hostel, to return at mom. 
For now night gathered : far the forest howled ; 
Winds soughed, and heaven from every corner scowled ; 
Stars rarely gleamed ; the satellite of earth. 
Red — as behind its shadow, filled her girth ; 
And clouds of shape portentous darked the air, 
Like stormy spirits hurrying here and there. 
Which burst, — the sentry told, — a host deform. 
And swept as hounds deep baying down the storm ; 
From midnight's watch when pale the moon had fled. 
And heaven an instant blazed with dazzling red. 
But morn came radiant with ambrosial breath. 
As life immortal breaks the shades of death ; 
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Mom, roseate seraph, pinioned as the dove, 

With golden feet, and starry brow of love. 

On earth alighting, pearled from orient bowers above. 



Summoned o'er evening, in a hall of state, 
With morning blithe — the council meet, and wait. 
A crypt sustained, and wainscot lined, the hall. 
Six shafted windows arched the western wall : — 
Where ribs of stone, from clustered columns, wove 
Sharp knots of foliage, vaulting each alcove ; — 
Six arched the east, as broad, but higher based. 
With mullions parted, and with trefoil traced. 
A tall, rich, oriel baying flanked the north. 
Beams from each pier, on corbels jutting forth. 
Curved to a ridge the high elliptic roof. 
With polished arcs, and pendants, hung aloof; 
Three rows of pendant bosses, carved with craft. 
And hung like capitals without their shaft ; 
From each four arches framed compartments square. 
And leaped from wall to wall, and rested thrice in air. 
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And, o'er the midst, a lantern's spiry height 
Shot down a stained and shadowy stream of light. 
Near the south wall a state of crimson soared. 
Chairs stood for councillors, for clerks a board. 



Now knights and nobles paced the floor of oak, 
Or — grouped at hearths, or round a window, spoke. 
Churchmen and lay. — Urswic of Abingdon 
Lord Abbot, welcome as a winter's sun. 
Durham, than whose, no flock of heavier fleece, 
No lordlier castle bowered a lovelier niece. 
No tongue, save Ely's, glosed with wilier skill. 
To serve at once his God's and sovereign's will ; 
Ely, who fulmined forth — a saintly clerk — 
On threats he scorned, excepting in the dark. 
With grace dissembling pride the prelates bowed, 
In vesture radiant as an evening cloud. 
There — Jasper, Bedford's duke, his tale retold — 
How childhood marked his nephew kingly souled : 
And Oxford heard, and Shrewsbury seemed to hear, 
Vaughan turned aside, and Buckingham drew near, — 
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Happier, than had the questioned stars foreshown — 
His father's doom should echo in his own. 
Courtenay — to Devon's name and wealth restored. 
Broke, Herbert, Hungerford, bent round a board, 
Where Poynings read the statute he designed 
To bridle Erin, vaunting — his the mind 
Should tame that isle for centuries to come. 
Some heard him with neglect, with mockery some : 
Empson and Dudley found it sagely planned. — 
Empson, of speech refined, and manners bland ; 
Dudley, of bruter soul, and coarser clay : 
Sage judges, feared and flattered, in their day ; 
Both famed for sentences no question vexed. 
Throughout that reign, — ^both gibbetted the next. 



But who stand gazing from that oriel bowed ? 
Savage, who saw, where Dorset's finger showed. 
How small a grate, with bars how thickly set. 
Strained light and air on young Plantagenet. 
Nephew of monarchs whom his grandsire named, 
Locked up from books and men, an idiot famed ; 
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Yet once, untamed by fetters or by fears. 

All Warwick's soul gleamed forth, in after years, 

When — tried for crimes he never could have shaped. 

He pleaded — ' Guilty !' — ^and by death escaped. 

That only door to freedom — still secure, 

For those, whom realms betray, and kings immure. 



' Where all, whate'er their thoughts, conceal them now. 
Why are Lord Derby's warring on his brow ? 
As shade and sunshine on the face of May, 
Till clouds prevail, and sorrow darks the day. 
Something impends ; each trembles for his head ; — 
The rest for cause ; but what hast thou to dread ? 
Art thou not wedded to thy sovereign's mother ? 
Is not his Lord Great Chamberlain thy brother ? 
By whose right hand his diadem was gained ; 
And by whose counsel still is half sustained. 
What can thy reason, what thy dreams, portend — 
To cause these cares ? Divide them with a friend !' 
Thus whispering— towards the next alcove aside 
Ap-Thomas drew the Earl, who thus replied. — 
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'^ Sir Rice^ I knew not— looks betrayed my heart ; 

Whose care has dreams, and reason^ dreams apart. 

Have not those honours^ named by thee to cheer. 

Earned us the hate of half assembled here ? 

Who, for our fall, raise minions they contemn ; 

And let low priests and lawyers tread on them. 

But dreams, — nay, jests, I prithee, once forego. 

Though — witness. Heaven, and thou. Sir Rice, must know, 

I loved my father, and he seemed no less 

Pleased with my duty, proud of my success ; 

Dreams of his death and funeral, haunt my bed, — 

As if I quenched a lamp I might have fed. 

Sometimes he seems, left dying, to revive ; 

Sometimes entombed, is disinterred alive ; 

But always shrinks from me, whose haste withdrew. 

To riot with his wealth, and dies anew. 

Last night — I saw him ! — ^near — as now we stand, — 

Aye, saw him ! — ^heard his voice ! — and grasped his hand ! 



" I — sleepless — ^liad my balcon sought, and gazed. 
Night wildly stormed : the east with lightning blazed ; 
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Clouds westward swept o*er glimpses of the moon ; 

Winds lowed, waves answer, sea-birds scream ; — ^and soon 

A voice ! — I trembled — 'twas my father's call. 

It pealed firom waves, where, covered with a pall, 

A boat shot up, whose motion seemed innate, 

And veered — and vanished — ^at the Traitors' Gate. 

Hoarse swelled the wind's, and hoarse the water's din. 

Foul night grew angrier. I re-entered in ; — 

I closed the casement bright with moonlit gleams ; — 

I turned — Oh Christ ! the spectre of my dreams ! 

In grave clothes, beckoning, gibbering, wroth, aghast " — 



' Lord Derby ! Shame ! has sense with colour past ? 
His Highness comes ! Be man ! — till council o'er — 
Then seek we Stanley, and deliberate more. 
Is this a time to forfeit self-control ? 
Till after council drive it from thy soul. 
And hear my visions, more distinctly shown. 
They need more thought, and half explain your own. 
Yon gate yawned mute, last midnight, for a barge ; 
Whence a mask issuing, in a warder's charge. 
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Sought the king's chamber. Who it was, — to learn 
I watched in vain, and witnessed his return. 
Like yours my fancy teemed with monstrous births. 
Alone, he glared, like something scarcely earth's ; 
A charnel's skull seemed hooded in his cloak : 
But once — ^methought — his gait, and stature, spoke 
A wretch, whom thou and I have always scorned, 
Of whom thy brother has in vain been warned, — 
But far o'er seas false Clifford makes sojourn. 
And traitor can not, dares not, thence return. 
Yet with the sun I sought thy brother's door. 
But the King's page had summoned him before. 
Hark ! 'tis His Highness ! After council ! Come !' 



For, at that instant, every lip was dumb. 

The south doors opened, with a noiseless swing, 

And lords, with golden wands, announced — The King. 

Anon there entered, at whose presence shown. 

Each knee was dropped, and every forehead prone. 

Of grave demeanour, distantly at ease. 

Deep even voice, that could if needed please. 
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Care-burthened brow, eyes piercing but sedate, 

Pale cheek, imperious lip, and lordly gait: 

But, save the velvet cap, which graced his head, 

Looped with a rose of pearls and jewels red, 

In dress no sign of majesty was shown. 

Sir William Stanley followed him, alone. 

Some words were given to each, but few, and fast, — 

Till, forms of salutation briefly past, 

He sat beneath the state : and they, who writ — 

And who gave — counsel, had requests to sit. 



These, each with furtive glance, had scanned his face. 
And learned — no more than each could always trace, 
Something — but what ? He was not of a growth 
To smile when happy, and to frown when wroth. 
Nor yet when angry would he deign to smile : 
But taught his face by calmness to beguile ; 
And brooded o'er his thoughts — like secret books. 
Which speech disclosed at need, but seldom looks. 
And now, with eyes that caught all others there, 
Inclined a somewhat forward on his chair. 
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The left hand planting on his knee a span. 

The right stretched open, — thus the King began. — 



" My Lords, we seek your counsel and support 
Men met yestreen the progress of our Court, 
Wayworn in life, and bowed beneath its load ; 
But not a beggar wearier of the road. 
None, who would gladder fling the burthen down. 
Than he who bears the cross of England's crown. 
When monstrous Richard trod the realm in gore, 
And rent his kindred, like a rabid boar ; — 
,W^hen, desperate else of rescue or relief. 
The people called from exile — me — their chief; 
Had I replied, — are Edward's infants mine ? 
Revenge or bear it, you, who serve their line ! 
I find enough for being, and control, 
Of bread in France, of kingdom in my soul. — 
' My Lords, far greater pangs, by answering thus. 
Had been deserved, fai* less endured, by us. 
But, if I armed, and staked, without a pause. 
Fame, life, and fortune, for that call and cause : 
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Leaped from a bark half shipwrecked on your coast ; 
With half-armed followers, braved a monarch's host; — 
No less for your*s than mine, — for England's, right, 
For York's revenge and Lancaster's to fight; 
Combine their claims, their enmity compose, 
And plant in Arthur's cheek the blended rose : — 
How have I only lost the peace I made ? 
Why must I tremble at a name, a shade ? 
The sons of York by Gloster's hand were slain ; 
Why rise their phantoms to disturb my reign ? 
Their House has perished in the blood it spilt ; 
Why are there found who personate its guilt ? 
And why will some believe the coarse deceit. 
And some accredit what they know a cheat ? 



" Am I a tyrant, — pleased in blood to reign ? 
Have I not spared it, and forgiven, in vain ? 
Simnel, whom priests in Erin made their prince, 
I made my scullion first, my falconer since ; 
Lo ! Erin now by Perkin fooled and fleeced : 
When will she lack a mountebank and priest ? 
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Astwoody Thwaitesy Montford, Cressenor, were spared. 
Dean Worsely of Saint Paul's, — howe'er prepared, 
Awaits heaven's kingdom still, on which, in fine. 
He vows to think, nor meddle more with mine. 
To render good for ill — ^becomes a king : 
To make ingrates — I feel a godlike thing : 
But there are limits, where my soul is firm ; — 
And Perkin's fiiends, my Lords, have passed the term. 
They need not proofs of — who he is, and whence : 
They need not motives for their King's defence : 
They need examples, and shall have, betimes, — 
That I, who pardon, can avenge, their crimes. 
Aye, and to show how little friends shall screen. 
Know, — yester morn the mother of our Queen 
Passed to a nunnery — ne'er to quit its zone. 
Until she quit the earth, or I the throne. 



*' But ah ! though easy to expose a cheat, 

'Tis hard to track it — harder to defeat. 

The plot is wider spread, and deeper laid. 

Than fear could dream. My counsels are betrayed ! 



PART I.] FOR HIGH TREASON. 113 

My subjects tempted, and my rights discussed, 
By curious tongues, that should be stilled—and must. 
Though Lord Fitzwater's neck has stained the sword ; 
Though that arch-traitor, Clifibrd, fled this board — 
To follow foes whose fathers slew his own, 
And sell the House he laboured to enthrone ; 
My pen though Prion's hand no more sustain ; 
From such though seas divide us,* — worse remain : — 
Yes — worse remain, — ^whom I can not detect. 
But strong, strong reasons drive me to suspect — 
The traitor haunts my court, in vain explored. 
And now sits with us at the council board. 
What reasons those, and thence what measures flow, 
Stanley, our faithful minister, shall show; 
With whom, to plan these measures and detail, 
I have conversed, since morn began to pale. 
Pray you, my Lords, give ear to his discourse ; 
Give heart — to trace rebellion to its source : 
Give hands— to hunt this traitor to the block. — 
What means that hasty and intrusive knock ? 
Lord Chamberlain, inquire, who makes the din. 
What ! our Lieutenant of the Tower ! Come in. 
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So ! Is all well ? Why this intrusion, sir ?" 



' Pardon, dread sovereign, if my duty err ; 
But one has entered, breathless from a barb, — 
English in speech, though Fleming by his garb ; 
A sword his side — a vizor guards his fiice ; 
And much he importunes to see your Grace,— 
On what, he urges, most imports your throne. 
Imports your life, should instantly be known.' 



*' Imports my life ! Then be it Stanley's task — 
To learn what hastens, and who wears, this mask. 



>» 



* My Liege, the wearer threatens — none shall wring 
His brow's or bosom's secret, save the King.' 



*' So urged, and warned ! What mystery is this ? 
Let him oome hither. — Stay a moment. — Yes. 
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Imports my life ! Welli bring him, but disarmed. 

Hence light may dawn. My Lords, be not alarmed : 

This mask hides secrets, not — ^methinks — offence. 

Assassins use not such a thin pretence. 

And let me smite this table thrice, yon walls 

Will gape, and guards make answer to my calls. 

No. — Urgent tidings come, my fears discern. 

From France dispatched, or Flanders. We shall learn. 

So ! Whence art thou ? And why this audience asked ? 

Thy business ? Speak, and — please you, sir, unmasked.** 



The stranger bowed. His mantle downward rolled, 
And form stood forth of slight but comely mould. 
And when, with faltering hand, and cowering mien, 
His mask was lifted, and his features seen, 
Alone unmoved the monarch held his seat ; 
The rest with outcry started to their feet, — 
'' Clifford ! Ho, treason!** ' Hold him fast, and bind !* 
Cried Stanley, to the ward, which stood behind, — 
' A secret pistoFs shot, or dagger cast. 
Might pierce all England. Bind, and hold him fast ! 

i2 
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Till some strong cell be named for his abode, 
Or instant death, and what the place, and mode. 
For such the law, — my Liege should be acquainted, — 
If one be ta'en, or outlawed, or attainted, 
Plea, but of error, for defence, is none ; 
His doom is instant said, and instant done : 
Save for what pains his Liege may please forgive. 
To which, your crown's and heart's prerogative, — 
For Clifford shared and served these counsels long, 
And Heaven itself with mercy dooms the wrong, — 
I would kneel suitor, praying my liege Lord, 
To spare him all, except the axe or cord.' 



" Stanley, thy learning with devotion blends 
Zeal for thy king, and pity for thy friends ; 
But this adventure has intrigues attached. 
Which scarce may pass so hastily dispatched. 
The vizor half remains, which we must lift. 
And charity exacts a space for shrift. 
And though a halter o'er that weasand bound 
Were dearer to my heart, than treasure found, 
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Prudence and interest interpose a check : 
We must not choke his secrets in his neck. 
Could all the treasons — in that bosom hid — 
Be bought — for what thou namest^ 1 might bid ; 
Else^ be the boon of easy death denied^ 
Till means to learn them, or extort, be tried. 
But parley first. Unhand — and give him speech. 



** Clifford, what folly brings thee in my reach ? 
What desperate crime ? Was regicide thy aim ? 
Doth Heaven besot thee thus, or Hell inflame ? 
Denounced a traitor, as was proved too well, 
And cursed at Paul's — with candle, book, and bell, — 
Thy blood attainted, and thy head appraised. 
Why, — answer me, unless thy brain be crazed, — 
Why should I not make York's example mine. 
And swear to see thee, ere I move to dine. 
Chopped up, like Hastings, on a timber-log. 
Or from yon crane launched, dangling, as a dog? 
Save — first to have some question on a mill. 
Which can dissect thee and forbear to kill, 
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Transcribe thy bosom like a psrchment scroll, 

And wrest each secret screamiiig from thy soul. 

What! Know'st thou England ? Is not this the Tower? 

What crime, what folly, places in my power 

This double boon, to do a traitor dead, 

And save the bounty ofl^red for his head?" 



' For that, roost injured Prince, for that I came. — 

With power as little to conceal my name, 

As hope to shun my sentence, or intent 

To gloss my treasons, or their sum augment. 

But, oh ! my spirit could endure no more — 

To herd with outlaws on a foreign shore. 

To eat the bitter bread by strangers doled. 

And serve the widowed witch of Charles the Bold : - 

To bow my knee before a foundling Jew, 

To rend for him my country's wounds anew. 

Infect with fraud her fealty, and impose 

The fiingus of a toad for England's rose. 

And fired by wrongs — of late detected source, 

Wearied with exile, goaded by remorse, 
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Shamed at the crime, and sickened at the cheat, 

I come, to fling me at my sovereign's feet — 

Thus shall my blood, by public justice spilt. 

Exhaust my griefs, and expiate my guilt. 

But — if confession can make more amends. 

And thou wouldst hear of Perkin's force and friends. 

Mine is no barren shrift, nor vain return. 

I know their whole intrigues : command, and learn ! 

Heaven may through me discover crimes unknown. 

And save your House, and vindicate my own. 

Yet be my tale from all reproach exempt; 

No racks shall frighten me, nor promise tempt : 

Bid me but speak — and fearlessly proclaim. 

Without respect of kindred, rank, or fame ; — 

Say — truth attested shall be no ofience, — 

And trust to my remorse, my pemtence. 

Remorse shall prompt, and penitence extort — 

Who with that Jew beyond the seas consort. 

And who within the seas invite his power; 

Who within London, who within the Tower — 
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' These nobles stare: and some affect to sneer: — 

Ah ! let not Derby's whisper bar thine ear, 

My Liege, — or Heaven bear witness ! — thou art warned. 

My tale is useless, for I see — 'tis scorned. 

Who hath believed a soothsayer's report ? 

Or when was truth a welcome guest at court ? 

For offering which, be instant death my meed ! 

Its pain I merit, its repose I need. 

My lands are forfeited : my blood attaint : 

I make no plea : I ofier no complaint. 

Lead on ! — May no avenger here remain ! — 

But ah ! — Lead on, and launch me from the crane. 

And God, for Jesu's sake, and his elect's. 

Receive this penance, though the world rejects.' 



*' Clifford, say on ! nor think to trifle thus. 
If thou wouldst shun the torture, rack not us. 
Thy reappearance at this place and time, 
These warnings mixed with penitence for crime. 
These hints, this emphasis of speech and look,— 
Are more than I dare stifle, or will brook. 
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By thine allegiance — ill of late sustained, 
By thy remorse — if verily unfeigned^ 
I charge^ — and warrant thee — by my parole. 
Speak out thy thought, and liberate thy soul. 
Regard not station : name whome'er thou wilt. 
No charge, if proved, shall aggravate thy guilt. 
But woe ! to him, who sports with my distrust, 
Or through surmise, or slander^ wounds the just. 
Let these conditions then attest thy suit : — 
If he thou chargest can thy charge refute. 
Thy sentence follows his acquittance won ; 
And shall be instant said, and instant done. 
The nearest guide-post shall, for gallows, tell 
To after days — the way thou went*st to hell." 



' Plain terms, my Liege, and just alternative ! 
No man could fitter ask, nor monarch give. 
Only — to credit, or discredit, proof — 
Lies not in my behest, nor my behoof; 
To speak and prove — is all I undertake. 
And proof I proffer of a crime shall make 
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The cheeks in yonder circle blanch with fear. 

And the ears tingle on the heads that hear. 

Within the Tower, within this room, that ring. 

Aye, in the house and household of the King, 

Used as a staff his daily walks to prop. 

With him at table dipping in the sop, 

A traitor lurks ; compared with whose attaint. 

My treasons seem as snow, and I a saint. 

With tongue to soothe, and thought to mine, the throne — 

To fire — with hand of steel and heart of stone. 

Works a dark traitor — &thomless as hell. 

Wouldst daunt me — or deiy — with scowls so fell ? 

O ! prompt each goodly gift for thine to choose. 

And ask for firiends— the hatchet — and the noose, 

Thyself far worthier of the block or bough, 

Thou art the man. Sir William Stanley, thou !* 



The king sunk back, — as if his heart would bleed : 
All others sighed, — as though their own were fireed : 
Stanley leaped up. The trump of Cherubim, 
For judgment pealing, less had startled him. 
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His manly frame, an instant, cowered and shook ; 
Cadaverous paleness firosted o'er his look ; 
Clenched were his hands ; arms stifiened by his side ; 
His eyes aghast, mouth open, nostrils wide ; 
Erect his bristling hair, suppressed his breath ; 
And in his throat the throttling gasp of death. 
Till, after efforts, rallied from surprise. 
He strode, on Clifford riveting his eyes. 
Strode past the presence, with a lion's pace, 
And stood, confronting Clifibrd — frice to face. 
There, scowling brows, and grinding teeth, were met 
With looks assured, impenetrably set. 
Till burst — a scream of virulence and rage. 
As leaped the gauntlet, — " Liar ! Take my gage ! — 
To make thee eat those words, recant their note, 
And own — thou liest, liest ! in thy throat ; — 
Add that confession to its shrift of guilt. 
Or down it drive this falchion, to the hilt." 



Clifford had raised the gauntlet, nothing loath. 
But Henry stamped his foot, — ' Forbear ye, both ! 
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That barbarous custom, of unlettered laws, 

111 suits my presence, ill becomes your cause. 

Fraud flies to ordeals, savageness to force, 

Ignorance to lot, — but justice loves discourse. 

What ! if thou, Clifford, wouldst anticipate 

A soldier's death, to shun a felon's fate ; 

Wouldst either rob me of a subject true, 

Or rob the laws and gallows of their due ; 

Stunning inquiry with the din of strife. 

And offering, that vile argument, thy life ; — 

Yet, Stanley, — oh, my champion ! oh, my friend ! — 

Why choosest thou that issue, or that end ? 

Resume thy gage, thy seat, thy self-control ! 

No man disputes thy fortitude of soul ; 

Or doubts the lightning of that sword unsheathed. 

Alas ! till now suspicion never breathed 

Against thy loyalty, which all proclaim 

Bright as thy sword, and certain as its aim. 

Oh ! keep thou that unstained by Clifford's breath : 

I will keep this unspotted by his death. 
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' Another time, with self alone concerned. 

Sneers and contempt were all these tales had earned. 

I had preferred, by trust in Stanley led. 

That stumbling-blocky on which my father bled, 

Rather than shun it, knowing Stanley laid. 

But with its King the kingdom falls betrayed. 

And oh ! — my breast is harassed with distrust, — 

With curious doubt, that would be solved — that must. 

Come, it behoves thy honour to submit. 

First hear these calumnies — then answer ! Sit ! 

Indignant, as thou justly art, be mute ; 

Hear thine accuser first, and then refute ! 

Unless we find his proof and charge at strife, 

And need no answer, save thy fame and life. 



* For what ! if envy carp whom fame exalts, 
Shall I forget men*s merits for their faults ? 
See frailties magnified, and virtues hid : 
And years by hours outnumbered ? God forbid ! 
Have I not heard, through four preceding reigns, 
What aid in councils, embassies, campaigns, 
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What fruits of victory won beyond the sea. 
The realm and throne of England owe to thee ? 
In peace have I not proved thee? Have I not 
In battle proved ? — can Bosworth be forgot? 
Confide in me. What dares this outlaw urge ? 
I hold the scales, and should the balance verge. 
Long years of service shall the poise redeem, 
And make the chaff of slander kick the beam. 
But what of thee can Clifford prove, or tell, — 
What any feign, which thou canst not refel ? 
Bid him speak out then : dare him to impeach ! 
Challenge — to arms of argument and speech ; 
Arms, ye are both instructed well to wield : 
Seize this arena ; make my hall your field ! 
Defy him hither ; here, if he insists, 
Defeat, destroy him ! I will guard the lists. 



Clifford, thy lips have, like a cannon's, spoke — 
What I cannot control, nor thou revoke, 
A sound of terror, and a shaft of fate. 
It must have scope. All caution now is late. 
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On ! Though the path be slippery for thy feet. 
There thou canst not remauii nor shalt retreat 
If able, graspy and sever from my throne. 
And fling below thee, for a stepping-stone, 
This rock, this column, — under which, if raised. 
Thy knees will stagger, and thy bones be crazed. 
On ! We shall learn. Let nothing be prejudged ; 
Nor speech restrained ; nor time for audience grudged. 
Make good thy charges ; bring thy proofs to light ! 
And God discern the truth, and shield the right.!' 
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PART II. 



THE ACCUSATION. 



" Most gracious Sovereign, reverend Prelates, Peers, 

All — who consult, and every one— who hears. 

Witness ! — I bow to this opprobrious task, 

As the last penance my misdeeds could ask, — 

As urged by yearnings for my native land, 

My sovereign's safety, and my God's command. 

Yet these, perhaps, had scarce so steeled my nerves, 

So rapt the heart that never shrinks or swerves, — 

To dare a hope forlorn, the ravelin reach, 

Bound o*er the ditch, and mount the desperate breach, 

And smite the castled foe — at whom I come ; 

But private vengeance— like a stormy drum, 

And hate— with measures thrilling as a fife, 

Beat up my march, to marshal life for life. 

Yes, hypocrites dissemble— fools accuse — 

But brave men own — it, and the wise will use, — 
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By, God's dread ministers to justice given. 

Revenge and hate, I hither have been driven. 

At once — to serve my country, save her chief, 

Wreak my own rage, and vindicate my grief. 

Grief, such as few inflict — or bear, and live ; 

Oh ! such as none deserve, but who forgive. 

No matter what : I need not yet disclose : 

Enough, that all shall know, and Stanley knows. 

But England's wrongs claim preference to my own : 

And both, both bid me — first avenge the throne. 

And half eflace my crime, by blazoning his. 

Then — hear, my Liege, hear — what your favourite is. 

A shameless, factious, treacherous, ingrate. 

Foe to the crown, disloyal to the state. 

Perjured to God : by rapine and by stealth — 

From realms he beggared — bloat with princely wealth, 

Yet stretching still for gold insatiate hands ; 

With princely fiefs, yet grasping still for lands. 

And greedy even to fatten them and flood 

With, all that rests, a beggared people's blood. 

Stanley betrays your House and kingdom, Sire ! 

For both, he whets a sword, he fans a fire ; 
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Denies your birthright^ agitates your throne. 
Tempts others' liegance, and forswears his own. 
Stanley wooes foreign war, and social strife. 
To wrest your sceptre, aye — to wrest your life. 
The base of Perkin's hopes is Stanley's force : 
Stanley's exchequer is their great resource: 
Their first — in treason's muster-book enrolled — 
Is Stanley. Stanley, Sire, is bought and sold. 
To speed the crime Fitzwater's death delayed. 
Betray the councils Prion erst betrayed ; 
Give head to all — the heart of Margaret plots ; 
With gold of Prenchmen, and with steel of Scots, 
Join brigands trained without — to those that lurk 
Within — the realm, and find them pay and work ; 
And seize that diadem, he deems his gift. 
And vaunts the hand that profiered it shall lift. 
To crown withal that imp of fraud and scorn. 
Of York begotten, of a Jewess born. 



" Lo! crimes enough for all but' Stanley's doom. 
Proojfs are as prompt : and scarce need ampler room : 



PART II.] FOR HIGH TREASON. 131 

For these eyes witnessed all — ^these lips depose. 

What then remains, but name my proofs, and close ? 

Forsooth, that Stanley may with tears succeed, 

To crave excuse, or claim it as his meed ; 

Ask — shall one hour extinguish years of worth ? 

Has memory fled, is gratitude on earth ? 

Appeal to Bosworth, never-tiring tale ; 

And, as he cast his gauntlet in the scale. 

Now wage his fame, kin, camps, and councils past : — 

And Clifford hangs. No — Stanley! — not so fast. 

Think not to find that subterfuge unbarred ; 

I know thy fathom, and have nets shall guard, 

Thou shark — too huge for single snares to close ! 

Take ample rope ! — my hook is in thy nose : — 

Till sweeping meshes meet in compass drawn, 

And rake thy life's whole courses from the spawn. 

Past shipwrecks— buoyed — may warn from those to come. 

And numbering former victims — close their sura. 



" Hear facts — in history rare — to England's due, 
Facts, Sire, instructive — and untold — to you, 

k2 
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Who, exile, learned truth only by report, 

And, King, now learn it but as told at court. 

Let Stanley's guilt to previous Kings be shown ; 

Let wrongs — they suffered from him — edge your own ; 

Defer awhile his league with Perkin's crime ! — 

But rest assured proofs only bide their time : 

Aye — pregnant proofs, with reasons prompt, and plain — 

As sight, as touch : — yet sight and touch were vain. 

Against a favourite thus with power endued. 

Before the throne his power can so delude : 

Till first I rend the visor from his soul. 

Strip false desert, which cloaks him — as a stole. 

Deplume false services, and false repute. 

And show him up in natural hue and suit. 

Not only thus to win an equal space. 

Thus clear these lists from prejudice or grace ; 

But show, ere treason reached this giant growth, 

How often Stanley has betrayed an oath, 

Betrayed a camp, a King, how many times. 

How oft has merited to die for crimes, 

Crimes to the crown — no matter on whose brow. 

They claim revenge from him who wears it now : — 



rART II.] FOR HIGH TREASON. 133 

More, — thus to cut beneath his feet, and crush. 
Those hopes of pardon, where he walks so flush ; 
And prove him one 'twere impious to forgive ; 
Prove God and man betrayed, if Stanley live ; 
Fitzwater martyred, if his tempter scape 
That axe, which never smote a worthier nape. 
Then let me track his tortuous course from youth ; 
Through crimes to God, to Holy Church's truth, 
To Kings entombed, to Kings without a tomb. 
To you, who vindicate, or share, their doom : — 
Track him, through blood and ruin, spoil and prey. 
To Margaret's court, and smite him there, at bay. 
Else can not you discharge, nor I pursue. 
What to this presence — what to Heaven's — is due, 
Nor what my great revenge and injuries ask ; 
Nor will I else attempt the fruidess task. 



** Suspicion's breath on Stanley never fell ! 
Never, till now ! — your Highness said ; — and well : 
It suits your great and generous intellect. 
But Kings find treason— where they least suspect; 
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And Kings are lost in pitfalls — ere they think : 
As Richard sunk ; and Richmond next may sink. 
But spurn the stepson*s — for the monarch*s — part ! 
Conceive thee — God's vicegerent^ as thou art; 
Think power a trust, thy people's weal its end, 
Love truth and justice better than thy friend ; 
And cease to wonder, why yon flattering train 
Deemed it a task too perilous and vain — 
To challenge one — so near the throne in love. 
In lands and treasures — one so far above. 
It needed speech enfranchised by attaint. 
If who from youth have witnessed what I paint. 
Who deem this presence but a convict's cell, 
Who speak as on the scaffold, I can tell, — 
Stanley was never but a bait and snare. 
Since first he practised smiles, and learned to swear : 
Never, since first his sword a victim sought. 
Except an hireling changeling, sold and bought, — 
Proud over weakness, abject under power ; 
Turned with the current, tempered by the hour; 
Ready to champion^ ready to betray, 
All princes, causes, countries, creeds, for pay. 
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And never readier for a fouler gest. 

Than where suspected least, and loved the best 



** When, feared of men, nor chastened yet of God, 

The third Lancastrian Monarch grasped the rod, 

By Holy Church's will, the law's, the land's, 

With oaths on oaths, established in his hands ; — 

Whose soul was rapt as on a seraph's wing, 

And tongue foretold — that Richmond should be King : 

Mid parasites, who thronged the royal roof. 

Prompt till the need, and faithful till the proof. 

Young Stanley came — to kneel, and stretch his hands, 

And swear liege homage for his Other's lands. 

None found such grace, such virtue, in the Queen, 

Her soul so gentle, amiable her mien ; 

And, save that one same prophecy, none found 

King Henry's mind and health — so sane and sound. 

Till waste at home, and foreign ill success. 

The court's misrule, the people's idleness, 

The crime of Suffolk, pride of Somerset, 

And, worst, the King's insolvency of debt. 



\ 
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Had Bown to every wind distrust and hate ; 
Whose seed sprung up, and ftiUy grown, and great. 
Afield the Nevilles marched— as mowers blythe, 
With harvest shouts, and whetting swung their scythe. 
And Stanley followed, through their swath, to fork, 
And sheaf, and share the garnered mows of York. 

" For which, to Richard he transferred the oath 
To Henry sworn ; next, — ^plighted it to both ; 
And kept it, how — what follows shall evince. 
The duke was hailed protector o'er his prince ; 
But the Queen rescued him from ward and jail : 
The Queen, with heart and talent more than male. 
Redeemed his crown and life : the rebels fled ; 
And Stanley then had lost his forfeit head ; 
And York his kingdom, dukedom, faction lost ; 
But truce and time were purchased. What the cost ? 

*' Has England — Paul, in heaven ! hast thou — ^forgot 
That odious pageant, that most impious plot. 
By priests accredited, by Stanley planned ; 
When Yorkists and Lancastrians, hand in hand, — 
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Led by Duke Richard with the Queen, pursued 

By prelates, peers, and all their multitude, 

With banners joined, disarmed their head and limbs, — 

Marched, to the chaunt of psalms, and choral hymns, 

Through London to St Paul's : wherein they swore, 

To rend each other, and the realm no more : 

To cease from tumult, from dissension cease, 

And keep allegiance, and perpetual peace. 

They swore it ; — kneeling low at every shrine. 

By every sanction, human and divine : 

In witness, some their lips to relics bent. 

And Stanley, Stanley, gulped God's sacrament. 



" Anathema ! dark, dastard stratagem ! 
Prelude — oh ! worthy of their cause and them. 
To every crime of perfidy and feud. 
Designed already, and which soon ensued. 
Thence years devolved — ^and Stanley was their source. 
Of treason, havoc, waste, and lawless force : 
Years, through whose night no ray of glory beams, 
No noble work, no generous thought, redeems — 



138 SIR WILLIAM STANLEY, [part ii. 

No muse adorns— the age — no arts console. 

When arms decide — ^what faction shall control. 

Just Heaven abandoned all to death and sin. 

All charities were fled, all ties of kin ; 

All difierence gone of virtue and of vice : 

Each crime its guerdon had, each head its price. 

Like hills, the barrows rose on many a plain, 

Where brethren slew, and stripped, their brethren slain. 

Whom spared the falchion, him the hatchet cleft, 

And hangmen gleaned whatever the soldier left. 

Perish the memory of those years abhorred ! 

No tongue revive them, and no book record ! 

The tale would mad ourselves to recollect. 

And shame our sons, or — worse — ^perhaps infect. 



ts 



Throughout those scenes of massacre and spoil. 
To follow his career, were sorer toil. 
Than to pursue through clouds the raven's way. 
Who snviSk a camp, and importunes for prey. 
He from no pillage — from no carnage — staid. 
Till Bosworth closed the grave St. Alban*s made. 
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From none turned back, without a bloodier hand, 
A heavier purse, and wider-reaching land. 
What then ? — So raged the madness of the times : 
Are deeds — thus stale and common — Stanley's crimes ? 
No : God forbid ! Be this excuse his meed, — 
Though this — his captives used in vain to plead, — 
All must take part when rival Kings contend, 
And all — the part once taken — must defend ; 
Some trace from John of Gaunt the royal line, 
But monarchs bom of York were always mine. 
A frank, bold plea. Give such defence its due. 
What ! then — to York was Stanley always true ? 
When Warwick offered more than Edward paid. 
For Warwick — was not York in turn betrayed ? 



" Yet, of those princes, who could more entice — 

Who buy — thy fealty, at a larger price, 

Than Edward Fourth ? In whom each claim concurred. 

Of statute, choice and birthright — some averred. 

Of conquest and possession — all allowed. 

That prince beside was profligate, was proud, 
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Was cruel, sensual, vain ; in every part- 
Was like thyself, by habit and at heart. 
Faithless to all, to all he bore distrust ; 
No law could stand between him and his lust; 
No gratitude, no natural ties, abide 
Between his vengeance and offended pride. 
Your vices, e'en where differing, made accord : 
He loved to lavish what you loved to hoard ; 
And gave as fast, as you could importune, 
What neither of you owned, on Wharfe, and Lune; — 
Gave all your eye o'erloolcs, of fell, or field, 
From Skipton's Tower, — where Clifford hung his shield- 
Clifford of Cumberland, whose battle cry 
Your chargers knew, nor needed spurs to fly ; 
Though now you reap the land his vassals tilled, 
And — whom you fled fi-om living — pilhige killed. 
Had earth a tie can bind thee, gift can sate. 
To Edward Fourth how couldst thou prove ingrate ? 
When Henry's flag emerged from Lincoln's fen, 
Buoyed on the shouts of thrice ten thousand men, 
By Launde embattied, and by Warwick paid, — 
And Clarence, sent to rout them — turned to aid. 



»».] 



FOR HIGH TREASON. 



" Caught in the fooltrap of an embassage, 

The Lord of Warwick well might bum with rage ; 

Employed — with France his sovereign's hand to plight, 

Which Edward gave the relict of a knight : 

But thou couldst hardly feel — or feign — disgust, 

To see a realm betrayed to regal lust : 

Or see those honours showered on Woodvtile's line; — 

Ignoble half, 'twas nobler far than thine. 

Was Grey betrothed to Ann of Exeter? 

Warwick had desljned none of thine for her. 

The treasurer's staff was wrested from Mountjoy : — 

Who — who would trust thy hand in that employ ? 

Yet with what zeal you entered Warwick's league. 

I know the price, — I tracked the whole intrigue. 

You cost the Earl his sister's plate and land : 

Duke George of Clarence cost his daughter's hand ; 

His sister to thy brother pledged her troth : 

For Warwick knew the worth of Stanley's oath. 



" Of this what canst ^ou contradict, what wilt ! 
The plot ? All know it. Thy consent and guilt ? 
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Then why those wains, of silver plate and gold, 
To thine — from Warwick's — Castle, nightly rolled ? 
Or why, — when Launde's untimely Sght and fall 
Set thick his followers' heads on Lincoln's wall, — 
Marched Warwick northward, northward — to thy gate ? 
Why, but to claim some guerdon for his plate ? 
Say — since his sword had England's staff become. 
Since England's laws were silenced by his drum. 
That arbiter of crowns was Liege — by might, 
And claimed obedience paramount to right : 
But say, — what welcome did this liege lord meet. 
When flying to thy gate, from Launde's defeat? 
When, at the drawbridge, where the swifter sound 
Of Edward's victory easier entrance found, 
Warwick for succour — shelter — blew his horn ; 
And stood, and poured the torrent of his scorn. 
Invoking ties, and oaths, and presents rich ; — 
Why was that drawbridge hoisted from the ditch ? 
Why shafts through loopholes levelled for a shower. 
To warn his train as rebels from the tower ? 
Why ! — but because its lord was yet untold — 
That Warwick's head was worth its weight in gold ; 
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Clarence, then with him, wortli an equal fee, 
Else — neither had escaped beyond the sea. 



" The danger over, — vows of aid were sent, 
From Skipton's gate, — but scaree reached Edward's tent; 
Fair Bolton's aisle resounded smi with thanks. 
Stilt Bolton's bells were echoing o'er the banks i 
When, lo ! — while Edward swept each northern heath. 
To snare Fitz-Hugh, whose sword disowned a sheath, — 
The western coasts are white with canvass spread ; 
They gleam with helmets bearing roses red ; 
Forward, with midland shouts, a Warwick comes. 
Leagued with Lancastrian chiefs : — beat up the drums ! 
To arms ! — all England starts with one accord. 
And owns, and welcomes back, her loyal lord. 
Beneath the people's feet is cast and crushed — 
That weed, which — shamed so often — never blushed ; 
And crimson crowns are culled from roseate bowers, 
To wreathe our foreheads wiUi Lancastrian flowers. 
Edward's own tents to join our nighl><ry rouse : 
He starts — from sleep with some adulterate spouse : 
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He flies — abandoned, and abjured, of all ; 
Seaward he flies — but not by Skipton's wall. 
To pawn his robe with Easterlings for gold, 
And beg his bread of Burgundy the Bold : 
Who blushed to own — the brother of his wife 
Could forfeit such a throne, and cling to such a life. 

" Who now with speedier train to London went ? 
With noisier zeal who stamped in Parliament ? 
For God, for Holy Church, and England's cause — 
Who was it claimed repeal of Edward's laws ? 
Of Edward's grants ? and offered — what instead? 
Acts to make forfeit his and Gloster's head. 
Acts for reversing Oxford's, Ormond's doom, 
Pembroke's, and Somerset's, were moved — by whom ? 
Richmond's attainder was — by whom reversed? 
Stanley, — who gave a vote so different erst. 
When Richmond's father fell of land and life amerced. 
Stanley, who now drew Henry from the Tower, 
Now owned him king— in every thing-but power ; 
And — spared through folly, penitent from fear, 
Renewed his oath, and kept it — half a year. 
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" Spirits tliere are— no kindness can subdue, 
No gifts attach, no interest render true ; 
Forgiven — who ne'er forgive, who sting —caressed, 
Beloved — despise you, and obliged — detest. 
And times there are, which every tie derange. 
And make men readier than the wind to change. 
In vain, let right oppose, diversion lure, 
Wisdom instruct them, piety adjure ; 
A song, a by-word, void of wit or wortli, 
Shall hurl the highest from their seat to earth. 
Though Heaven uphold them with each kingly gifl : 
In vain their wisdom, valour, faith, and thrifl : 
Part are denied, and part traduced as crimes. 
Such were the spirits, such, my Liege, the times, — 
Who, when on York, with Edward's flag elate, 
Burgimdian ships had vomited their freight, — 
Roused without cause, and rushed without a scope, 
Save reckless love of change, and ignorant hope. 
Roused, and with Stanley rushed, in arms arrayed. 
To Edward's camp, and hailed him King — and made. 
At Barnet — rearing high his throne defiled. 
O'er heaps of Warwick's host on Warwick piled. 
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(In heaven his soul and Montague's be shriven ! 
Both scorned fourfold the bribe for Stanley given :) — 
And digging pits profound — on Severn's banks. 
Where Devonshire went down with all his ranks ; 
Where the last cries for Lancaster were heard ; 
And the last victims of that House interred. 



" The Commons met — ^to vote the victor's will. 
I know not^ care not^ who proposed the bill ; 
But this I know, there Stanley held a seat. 
There had, if not the courage, health, to meet : 
Where was his rhetoric when that bill was moved ? 
Tell, how he stormed against it, how reproved, 
How boldly argued, or how kindly prayed, — 
Against what bill ? The bill, my Liege, which made 
Richmond a trdtor, which his name proscribed, 
His blood attainted, and his murderer bribed. 



" The sons of York now raged without control, 
Developed, and gave loose to, all their soul ; 
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Indulged their genius — inly bred — and born, 
For deeds, wliich hangmen loath, assassins scorn ; 
Whose office now seemed blended with the Crown's. 
They decked, with nobles' heads, tlie gates of towns ; 
They wooed the widows, whom tlieir axe divorced j 
They won the heiress, whom they else had forced ; 
And, when no enemies remained to bleed. 
Turned knives against each other and their seed. 
Detested scenes of bloodshed, lust, and spoil ! 
But oh ! from which, Sir Knight, didst thou recoil ? 
t say not — which resist, nor which resent ; — 
Which roused thy grief, which stirred thy discontent? 
When hast thou — shrinking — seen — in Edward's court — 
A Prince of Wales bound, bufleted for sport. 
By Edward's gauntlet smitten on the cheek ? 
When heard— a captive Queen, his mother, shriek, — 
To see him pale by George's dagger gored. 
And reel from Rivers' staff to Richard's sword. 
Who, as he pinned the gasping prince to earth, 
Asked — had he drunk for courage lacked by birth ? 
When seen — a King, whom innocence, and woes, 
And age, made almost saci'ed, e'en to foes, 
l2 
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Exposed in death — from means — which none could doubt, 

Albeit his corpse betrayed no wound without ; 

Congenial means for Gloster to contrive, 

Who kept his cell, and saw him last alive ? 

When hast thou seen — a Tyrant, throned in state, 

Mid peers convened, demand his brother's fate — 

Deserved for all things, save for what he died. 

And of all men, save him, the fratricide ; 

Seen — to that fate, surrendered by the Peers, 

Driven by the Commons* prayers, and people's cheers — 

Clarence, thy friend, so bounteous, so attached. 

So scarred for them, by whom he was dispatched — 

In hell to answer for those perjuries, those. 

Which saved your heads when paler than their rose. 

Enriched poltroons, who left him in his need, 

Ennobled some, who sentenced him to bleed. 

Enthroned this brother, and made that a prince : — 

When hast thou seen — the like, and dared evince 

One thought of honour's — one for mercy's — cause. 

Or breathed — but flattery, looked — except applause ? 
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" Well, — Stanley answers — bought I was and sold, 
But not. Heaven witness ! by Burgundian gold ; 
To England true, through good report and ill ; 
In every change of faction — English still. 
Whether for York, or Lancaster, or Neville : 
He nods ! Oh, Impudence — thou potent devil ! 
Are bribes Burgundian more accursed than French ? 
Since when has Charles been driven to retrench ? 
When in arrears fell Lewis till deceased. 
Nor paid thy pension at the usual feast ? 
What pension ? Ask me ! I in exile learned, 
And let me publish what, and wherefore earned. 



** Lewis Eleventh, the craftiest king that reigned, 
Balked all his foes, and all his vassals chained, — 
But could not chain his tongue, nor always balk 
The Frenchman's dire necessity of talk. 
Not Stanley proner, in his youth — and since. 
To prate of woman, and his wiles evince. 
By which he won her — virtuous, left — ^a drab. 
Than Lewis, in his cups, to boast and blab 
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Of those^ who coming armed, their march retraced^ 
Foiled by his cunning, or by gold debased. 
Harmless to others, with themselves content ; 
As Edward and his host to England went, 
Like men forgetting — why they sallied thence. 
Or carrying weapons duller than their sense. 



" For, cloyed by riot, never touched by shame, 
A thirst of blood mistook for thirst of fame, 
Lo ! Edward threats, whatever the effort cost. 
To conquer all the Sixth King Henry lost, 
And all the Fifth accomplished — to eclipse ; 
And — stooped from pinions of an hundred ships. 
He on the Somme his Lion-standard rears, 
By myriads hailed of archers, knights, and peers. 
What ancient barons had escaped his axe. 
What new sprung up beneath his seal and wax; — 
Mushrooms of darkness, upstart weeds of mud ! 
Who taint the old noblesse of land and blood. 
Affect their manners, and exceed their pride. 
Usurp their lands, their moveables divide; 
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Or filch their arms, and creep within their towers, 

By daughters' portions, or by widows' dowers ; 

Or — rich by nepotiBoa, chicane, and trades, 

Mask base descent, by titles it degrades, 

And names — to history known for conquests or crusades : 

Or — vain some franklin father to record. 

Supplant his Gafifer — with a Sir or Lord. — 

But — powers, which startled Gaul, and England drained. 

Challenged the crown of France, — and well had gained. 

For — what, betrayed by servants, snared by foes, 

Reft of allies, had Lewis to oppose ? 



" Oh Craft! Craft lifts the weaker o'er the strong. 
Craft makes the shorter purse outreach the long : 
For wealth avails by measure less than mode ; 
It is not — what possessed, but— -how bestowed. 
French heralds came, with no defiance sent. 
But arguments for peace, to Stanley's tent. 
What potent spells have reasons — fitly told ? 
Theirs beamed like silver boughs with fruit of gold. 



f 




SIR WILLIAM STANLEY, 



[p. 



They proved to Stanley, — wars were wasteful things ; 

Peace for his country's profit, peace His king's ; 

Men — restless, as the troubled seas, dissever. 

Two realms, whose interests should be one Tor ever. 

Such themes are shallow, vulgar, trite, and stale ; 

Yet such, fresh gilt, like sterling coin prevail. 

For shame, for manhood, some exclaimed, inveighed : 

But Stanley stilled them, stunned them. Peace was made. 

Brass, for a sop, in Edward's lap was tost ; 

Some lithe of half his armament had cost ; 

Some baubles added for his Queen and punk ; 

And turning tail, away his Lions slunk. 

Unslaked their muzzles in the blood of France. 

Without a quiver spent, 8 broken lancej 

A plume disturbed, by conquest, or defeat, — 

His bugles of defiance brayed retreat. 

From prey prepared — fi*om half the power he ruled — 

Turned Edward, so despised, so ridiculed. 

That Lewis, fearful of his soldiers' jibes, 

Liest some should kindle shame, or doubt of bribes. 

Suppressed their ballads, and decreed amends — 

If any mocked or Jeered his English friends. 
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" But Lewis sinned against his own decrees, 
And paid the fine : by large and annual fees — 
Hiring a Gascon knight to hold his peace. 
Who, — his lips told me since the King's decease, — 
Heard him at supper vaunt his means and ways, 
And cry, with lifted hands — Give God the praise I 
Who made great cattle — ignorant of their power. 
Bear others burthens, whom they might devour ; 
Give God the praise ! — that when his partial hand 
For England's sake so fashioned sea and land, 
Her site, soil, climatCj mines beneath her sod, 
All formed for wealth, for empire, — praise to God ! — 
Mid the great blessings wherewithal he blest. 
One be denied her, wit to use the rest. 
And pUced her worst and vainest round the throne. 
Men meet to make her foe's desire — her own ; 
To waste her boundless means on paltry ends, 
Confound with subjects aliens, foes with friends. 
Each effort thwart, depreciate each acquest, 
Predict her ruin, cause it, — and be blest : 
Showing her wrath — as sport, her honour— shame, 
Her feats unworthy of her power and fame ; 
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Abroad, her forces feared, their use despised ; 
At home, her sages spurned, her Stanleys prized. 



" What have I said ? What crime is this I paint? 
Methinks these terms too indirect and faint 
Why, here fate offered means no hope descried, 
To crush proud France, dissolve her, and divide. 
To wrest each vassal province from her throne. 
And on that wreck of empire found our own. — 
This armed Provence, this camped the Breton powers. 
For this Burgundian banners streamed with ours : — 
Means, fate withheld from every past endeavour; 
Means, which that treaty lost, and lost for ever. 
By Stanley's, hand that treaty was subscribed. 
And Stanley's hand by Lewis had been bribed. 
Aye — bribed. I carp not toys of presents large : 
Those — courts may tolerate : those are not the charge. 
But bribes : — a cheapened price — a bargain driven ; — 
Four thousand crowns, in instant payment, given ; 
One thousand paid in pensions yearly since. 
For which he yearly sold, and sell^, his Prince. 
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Betrayed, betrays, the country of his birth. 



" Contempt — and horror — hoot thee from the earth • 

The hiss, the rheum, of scorn o'erwhelm thy crest! 

Thy house be desolate, thy name suppreat ! 

Or breathed in hate through all succeeding time, 

The sign of shame, and synonyme of crime. 

Traitor ! what wrongs hadst thou from Edward, speak ? 

From England what, from Europe what, to wreak ? 

That — not content with yielding every town 

Plantagenet annexed to England's crown, 

You sold the Conqueror's birth-right ; you transferred 

All — won by Henry Fifth and Edward Third ; 

More, — you sold France the time and means to thrall, 

And bind in one, the provinces of Gaul, 

And found a tyrant realm between the seas, 

A realm, whose boundary not the Pyrenees, 

Nor Jura, nor the Alps, nor Appennine, 

Nor, t forethink, the Ocean shall confrne. 

Hereafter, whelmed beneath that empire's force. 

Duped by its arts, depraved by intercourse. 
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When England, Europe, Earth's remotest tribes, 
Shall curse the name of Stanley, and his bribes, 
Say — shall they learn, he died with wealth arrayed. 
With honour tombed, in realms a Tudor swayed ; 
And not hanged up — before his people wroth, 
Between the heavens and earth, outcast of both ? 



" Right reverend fathers, Lord of Ely's see, 

Count Palatine of Durham, answer me ! — 

The creed you preach, whence is it, what its worth ? 

Where rest— whom Holy Church has bound on earth ? 

Shall Kings dissolve that bond, shall Heaven untwine ? 

Are these things fables ! For, if truth divine 

Instruct my Liege, whose conscience you control. 

What sin, what peril, it may cost his soul — 

To harbour one from justice long delayed. 

One, who, his King and country thus betrayed. 

From France returning to his native sod. 

Betrayed the Church, and Mother, of his God; 

And gave his ear, his faith, to Lollard rites, 

Gave more, his gold, — and hired those Wickliffites, 
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Lost Edward raised his face aghast with tears, 

Called for his infants, called his Queen, and peers ; — 

As if his dying tongue could peace revive, 

Or — dead — ^restore the truth he scorned alive ; — 

He called the chiefs of either factious league. 

Whose avarice rived his realm with sharp intrigue, 

Called Hastings, Rivers, Buckingham, and Vaughan, 

And Stanley — ^wont on all to feed and fawn. 

To go between, calumniate and caress. 

The Woodvilles now, and now the old noblesse ; 

Alternate friend and foe of every House ; 

The fabled bat — with birds, with beasts — a mouse. 

The chie& obeyed their master's last command. 

Forgave, embraced each other, heart and hand. 

And made dread vows to nurse no future strife, 

Save best to guard the infant's crown and life. 

* Lord, let thy servant now depart in peace !' — 

Was scarce pronounced by Edward in decease. 

When both those factions lefl their master's corse, 

And Stanley, urged by either, mounted horse, 

To hail Duke Richard — Regent, and propose — 

Each party's service to destroy its foes. 
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The Duke received, revenged^ and ruined both. 



" Didst not repent thy ill-respected oath, 
Ill-weaved intrigues, ill-spent — ill-gotten pelf, — 
When yon wall yawned for Derby and thyself, 
When both beneath this table crouched and creeped. 
To screen the heads a poleaxe else had reaped — 
Swung by the hands, which answered Gloster's knock. 
Dragged Hastings down, and stripped him for the block; 
No judge to taunt, no priest to shrive the sinner, 
Nor longer prayer — than Gloster's grace for dinner : 
Lest knaves — he said — precedence gain in Heaven ; 
For ere the wards of Pomfret cried eleven, 
The warrant Hastings signed should reach its prey. 
And there stretch headless Rivers, Vaughan, and Gray. 



" Stanley emerged. On what accord, or plight. 
Whether that yeoman had command to smite. 
Or took for his Lord Derby's head, or urged 
A feint too far, — Heaven knows : — but he emerged. 
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Gloster had need of Stanley's hands and lips, — 
To slander Edward's sons for bastard slips, 
Charge his own mother with adulterate heirs, 
Suborn a mob's acclaim, cajole a mayor's, — 
The beast with many heads, and beast with none, 
Whose crimes affront, and fooleries shame, the sun, — 
Hire such to cry King Richard was their choice, 
And call their clamour God's and England's voice : 
Not Catesby's zeal more prospered such commands, 
Nor Shaw's more urged, than Stanley's lips and hands. 
Prince never owned a liegeman more attached. 
Nor liege more fitly served his prince — and matched. 
No cruel crime could Stanley's blood congeal. 
None brutal turn the stomach of his zeal. 
Lo, Edward's Queen to sanctuary has fled ! 
He threatened, wheedled, lured her forth — and led. 
Lo, Edward's mistress is proclaimed a witch ! — 
He saw, and shunned, her — starving in a ditch. 
Lo, Edward's sons are reft of name and power. 
Are penned — like lambs for slaughter — in the Tower ! 
He left them —bleating till appeased by sleep, 
The night red Tyrrel claimed the keys to keep ; 
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He cune, wh«n morning wept on every hill, 
He found their clothes and chamber void and still, 
And hastened down for court, — tno well aware 
He trod their tombstone as he passed the stair,— 
To hail the levee of their parricide. 
Beseech his vassal's duty might be tried. 
Protesting love, and tendering servitude, 
With vows thereafter day by day renewed. 
Though Stafford's clarion rang his battle sign, 
York's liefest friends abjured the bloody line. 
And England raised the cry — in Rama heard. 
When Rachel mourned whom Herod massacred : 
Just England spumed the infanticide's caress ; 
And cried to Heaven, and Richmond, for redress. 



" What of all this, if Stanley turned at last, 
And sold the prince, his perfidy surpast, 
Charged him at Bosworth with a thousand horse, 
And hurled to earth, and gallopped o'er his corse- 
Found in the furrow ploughed by northern bands ?- 
Here csn not Stanley answer, — with these hands 
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I wrested England's crown from Richard dead. 

And placed it — with these hands — on Richmond's head? 

He did. To own that merit — makes me glad. 

He did it : — and deserved reward ; — and liad ; — 

Great as his master, greater than his meed. 

Was that a service gitls can ne'er exceed ? 

Must Bosworth, Bosworth, ever din our ears ? 

To drown each treason voiced of former years, 

And claim impunity for ell that rest ? 

Then — let me bring this service to its test ; 

Sift out its merits, and declare their sum : 

Come then, — what was it ? — and whose was it ? — come. 



" First, if a chief should wait the battle's close, 
And charging then pluck honour over those. 
Who from the coast to Bosworth cut their way. 
Who bore the heat and burthen of the day, 
While northern horsemen lagged from Atherstone, 
Their part unchosen, or their choice unknown ; — 
Thine be the honour, if the chief thou wert; 
But do not rob thy brother's just desert ! 
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Lord Derby armed that power, Lord Derby paid. 
Ruled, ordered, where you followed, and obeyed. 
Next — to break in, o'er Brandon's body gaahed, 
The moment Richmond's sword on Richard flashed, 
Was fortune's favour, nay, was fortune's fault, — 
To snatch the prey which Richmond would assault. 
'Twas chance : like stumbling on a helmet crowned, 
When Stanley raked for spoil : — and spoil he found. 
But only gave what giving would enhance, 
And magnify to merit freaks of chance. 
Yes, though he stripped the camp, and stripped the field, 
The dead, and dying, — what did Stanley yield, 
Save what might plume himself with false renown, 
And make — who robbed the conqueror — seem to crown? 



" Perhaps I wrong him : all was here contrived, — 
Mode, place, and moment, when that charge arrived : 
Lord Derby did not, nor did chance, decree it ; 
'Twas Stanley planned, performed, the whole : — so be it. 
If then the praise be his — for choice of time, 
For coming up so tardy — whose the crime ? 
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By his decision was the battle won ? 

Twas by his dallying lengthened, nay, begun. 

If he saved Richmond from all risks averred, 

He waited — till those risks were all incurred. 

Why did he pitch at Atherstone, and light 

A third and separate camp, the previous night! 

Why, o'er both armies — like a tempest — lour. 

The following mom, a third and separate power? 

If true to any, why keep all in doubt? 

Why not at once, if honest, raise a shout — 

For Richmond's cause, for England's, and for God's !— 

And spare a battle risked with fearful odds ? 

What bribe had Stanley worth the battle's cost ? 

Lord Strange's head? That head had not been lost. 

Such shouts once raised by horsemen of the north, 

Richard's whole camp, like that of Edward Fourth, 

Had joined them, one and all abandoned him. 

And seized and torn the monster, limb from limb. 

Of all, who fell in Richard's badges clothed. 

Not one but loathed them, more than Stanley loathed ; 

For whom five thousand died — a sacrifice, 

To bait his pitfalls, and enhance their price. 
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" Camp, station, charge, alt prove the same intents ;— 

To follow fortune, watch and wait events, 

Seize any crisis, minister to none. 

Avoid a doubtful battle, claim it — won, 

And charge, when charging would o'erwbelm the ranlu, 

That promised larger spoil, and lesser thanks. 

For this, his brother crept, while mom was dim, 

To Richmond, vowed to change, and charge for him ; 

While he to York's pavilion ted Lord Strange, 

And swore to charge for Richard, not to change. 

Richmond had vows in secrecy preferred : 

Richard had sacraments in council heard, 

Had Strange's neck to ratify the oath. 

And bade the pledger — Guard, or break, them both ! 



" Last — to desert, denude an army's wing, 
Charge through its flank, and immolate a King — 
Had nothing new or rare, save blunders rife 
With wanton risk, and wicked waste, of life. 
Chiefs have oft given examples just as vile, 
Since social arms debased our age, and isle. 
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Trollope — at Ludlov, at Nortliampton — Gray, 
Lovelace — when Warwick lost St. Alban's day, 
And pequred Clarence — wheoj on Bamet's side. 
He turned, and charged the father of his bride, — 
All used the same device, with like success, 
More courage, greater skill, — but guerdon less. • 

" Would— Stanley's meeds, those given, and those he stole 

In Richard's tent, bad satisfied his soul ! 

Would — all his flocks, herds, vassals, treasures, plate. 

Parks, castles, fie&, innumerable and great. 

As never subject hoped, till Warwick owned. 

Who twice a monarch crowned, and twice dethroned ! 

Would — these, by Richmond's thanks profusely swelled. 

From Stanley's bosom had the fiend expelled. 

The fiend, which owns no respite, no fatigue, 

The insatiate fiend of faction and intrigue! 

But hence for dariter scenes and deeper crimes. 



" Sire, all — yet named — were dared in previous times, 
Were — Stanley argues — of a bye-gone reign : 
Though that defence was ever urged in vain ; — 
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For all were treason to the realm and throne. 

Treason to Kings, whose heritage you own. 

And, Sire, — such claims of kindred spread their toils, 

Of false desert— such circle thee, in coils, — 

I felt me impotent — to grasp, and wring 

This reptile — from the breast he means to sting. 

Till proved — most fatal where suspected least ; 

Proved, 'tis the use and nature of the beast — 

To pierce, and poison, where its coils are wreathed ; 

Proved, more than doubts on Stanley had been breathed ; 

Proved, his a faithless, shameless, worthless life, 

In every camp, court, faction, station, rife 

With crimes — man may not perpetrate and live. 

I therefore owe you thanks, and thanks I give. 

For hearing me thus far — with mind arrect. 

But — what remains — I dare you to neglect. 

My cause shall hence out-tongue a King's control. 

No peal, that torrents pour, or tempests roll, 

Should more appal the sense, or thunderstrike the soul. 

*^ For hence, adopting no unnatural part. 
Nought alien to his habits or his heart, 
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But like himself^ and like his grandsire erst 

From dirt ennobled for a throne reversed, 

Stanley, — since forty years of social strife, 

Four Kings deprived of sceptre, three of life. 

Blood royal poured from fourscore hearts admired. 

Blood noble drained from almost all it fired. 

And hecatombs of vassals piled and burned. 

For feuds, wherein their weal was least concerned ; — 

Since these have proved too few — too little proved, 

Stanley, — as if by hell, seduced and moved, — 

If hell could haunt him with a crafder elf. 

Or he require more tempter than himself, — 

Like a foul rebel — would revive these scenes, 

Repeat these crimes, and has devised the means ; 

Like a false traitor — has conspired to flood 

With fire your cities, and your fields with blood. 

Infect your realm with Europe's filth and scum. 

Has leagued their bands, has summoned them to come. 

Has furnished gold to arm them, ships to wing — 

To dare, depose, decapitate his King ; 

To crown some soul akin to Stanley's own. 

To foist a foundling Jew on England's throne. 



Jl'j 
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" I neither know — when Stanley joined their league. 
Nor say 'twas he first planned the whole intrigue : 
For though less falsehood than his own might serve. 
The work required more intellect and nerve. 
Yet, firom the first, ere Margaret schooled that elf. 
Did not each day prove Stanley still himself? 
Prove York's old leaven still festering in his head ? 
Why else — his zeal to see your Highness wed ? 
His raptures — ^when the marriage feast was made ? 
Why, save he thought your title needed aid. 
Or York's were still the right diviner held ? 
When coronets were given, his heart rebelled ; 
And when York's sycophants disgorged their spoils. 
His rage foamed over — as a cauldron boils. 
Yet pass — how far in Simnel's plot he dared, 
A plot by more than Simon's hand prepared ; 
How £Eir in Egremont's revolt he plied — 
Pass, though by traces — more than glimmering — spied. 
As— what ? His letters to Lord Lincoln sped ; 
The secrets Simnel knew, a baker bred ; 
Secrets of York, which Simon never told ; 
Secrets, which none but Stanley could unfold. 
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Pass— his disease, when rebels charged at Stoke, 
His cure — by rumour that your ranks were broke : 
Let these dark deeds, and others, pass at large, 
As mere surmise, whereon I found no chaige, 
And only name, for what they soon unveiled — 
The plots and proofs of treason — next detailed. 



" Lo, Richard lives I— fame whispers from the south,— 

Spared by the hands that sealed his brother's mouth. 

Kinsmen embrace him, foreign courts abet, 

And Margaret proves — the true Plantagenet. 

Rare gifts, of mind and mten, attest his birth. 

Tales of his talents, manners, speech, and worth. 

Spread marvel, spread delusion deep and wide. 

Erin, — where insurrections always bide, 

Where all impostures thrive, and blunders spring,— 

Hails the White Rose of England, hails him King. 

Friends of that house are everywhere elate ; 

And even the rancours 'of its foes abate. 

Oh grief! to recollect, oh shame ! to own. 

What, failing these amends, let death atone, 
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I too waa snared, — conceiving worth disdained, 
And meeds I earned — by renegades obtained ; 
And almost driven irom life, from reason driven, 
By wrongs too foul — too deep to be forgiven ; 
Whose author, long inquired, was late disclosed, — 
The man — by Heaven ! — I ever half supposed ; 
And half my mission is — to show that man, 
Not what return I ought, but all I can. 

" To me, thus ill-disposed, the thought occurred. 

From Stanley's words and deeds — already heard. 

He had not yet exhausted every change. 

Some hope might tempt him, some neglect estrange ; 

Brothers will differ ; converts will relapse : 

Perhaps his office, his deserts perhaps. 

His high affinities — might serve to lure, 

Making suspicion vain, and pardon sure : 

Tides turn ; and every impulse must rebound. 

Him therefore I resolved to seek and sound. 

" Last year, Holt Castle welcomed many a guest. 
To feast at Easter, me — among the rest. 
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One night, Saint Mark's, amusements vapid grown, 

And converse dull, ere low the tapers shone — 

Others for sleep indulged an earlier list, 

And sought their chambers ; servants were dismissed ; 

Till Stanley and myself alone were left. 

In the round parlour hung with cnmson weft. 

There, o'er a hearth, whose flames were nearly done, 

Till midnight sounded twelve, till morning one. 

We two discussed — each revolution past, 

Existing times, shades coming, til) — at last — 

Perkin was named : each closer drew his seat. 

Changed glances o'er the coah, and wooed their heat. 

Who, and* what, was he ? Stanley's soul was moved. 

Whence his strong likeness ? Was- his hirthright proved ? 

What strange accomplishments ! What powers to charm ! 

Then — Stanley rose, and — stretching forth his ann, 

Whispered— with looks I never shall forget — 

' Were that White Rose the tnie Plantagenet, 

God's hand be raised against me — (ill undone, 

If ere mine rise ag«nst King Edward's son.* 
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** Need I say more ? The King conceals his eyes ; 

All others pale with horror and surprise : 

Alone yon traitor holds a changeless front, 

Look undismayed, and rigid neck, as wont : — 

Save when at times — his mouth appears convulsed 

By smiles enforced — or throat by sighs repulsed. 

What means this bearing, scornful, hard, and bold ? 

What hopes delude thee ? What designs uphold ? 

Why art not crawling in the dust, to pray 

The easiest mode of death, and longest day ? 

Is this not treason ? Art thou not convict ? 

Darest thou avouch it ? Darest thou contradict ? 

Lord Derby ! — nay — though fain to vouch the loath — 

Why doom one brother by another's oath ? — 

Sir Rice Ap-Thomas ! thou wast also there : 

Thou shalt be summoned ; thou my foe shalt swear — 

Was I at Holt, last Easter year, a guest ? 

In the round tower, which overlooks the west, 

Were we assembled, on the night I said ? 

Didst thou, when others had dropped off to bed. 

See me with Stanley in discourse engage ? 

Didst leave, with none beside, save Gorst his page ? 
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Next come — that page, come hither, Gorst, and tell, 

Or, if he hesitate, let racks compel, — 

Whether he left its, at his lord's behest, 

Low browed in thought, with accents half supprest ! 

Last — let me witness, thus confirmed by both, 

And wage my yet inviolable oath ; — 

If that need further test, — wind up the winch ! 

Exhaust all question, mince me inch by inch ! 

While breath remains to answer, sense to move, 

I will asseverate all I now approve. 

My latest groans shall Stanley's crimes reveal ; 

And, what my groans have witnessed, death shall seal : 

So help me, God ! who bore the scourge and tree, 

And, martyred saints, so pray in heaven for me ! 



" Or will the culprit mystify his cause. 

And — owning facts — attempt to warp the laws ; 

Urging some sophistry of schools or pleas. 

To prove vain words — so qualified as these, 

No overt act, no treason, no offence ? 

I, layman, make to learning slight pretence, 
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Yet have I read — wherein I cannot cite, 

These judges may, whose lore shall set me right, — 

Their bench has ruled — 'twere neither law, nor reason, 

That aTuis and ifs should qualify high treason. 

Then — what that language— but to tempt the throne ? 

What, but to doubt your title, and disown ? 

What, but his sworn allegiance to forswear? 

To challenge England's realm for Edward's heir? 

What, but proclaim — your service is abjured. 

While Warbeck roves, or Warwick rests immured ? 

Was this not vaunting means, and owning aim — 

With Neville's stake — to cozen at his game ? 

Without his talents, ape his faults, his worst ? 

In ways he scorned, for purposes he cursed ? 

To re-enact the feats of Bosworth field ? 

Desert the wing, which Stanley rode to shield. 

Burst a King's centre through, with charging horse. 

And stain their fetlocks on a monarch's corse ? 

And with those hands, — that once transferred the crown 

To Richmond's head, from Richard's— trampled down. 

Tear it in turn from Richmond — trodden dead, 

And crown a Warbeck's — or a Warwick's head. 
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" Need I say more ? Yet more remuns to tell. 

I fled: — and Margaret hailed my coming well. 

In secret counsels — I was called to aid; 

Where, once — when friends were told, and forces weighed, 

And some observed — what won from all applause, 

Stanley was false to every crown and cause ; 

Margaret made answer— in the words I cite — 

' Sir William Stanley is mine own true knight: 

Fitzwater, Mounlford, Daubeny, are friends ; 

But — KatclitTe writes — on Stanley &te depends.' 

I saw his name in muster-books enrolled ; 

I witnessed — ships bring o'er his hoarded gold, 

And TOWS — with Warbeck's flag to rise and join : 

I heard his letters, and I saw the coin. 

This morning, o'er the gate I passed beneath, 

Filzwater's skull — I knew it by the teeth. 

With Ratcliile's, Daubeny's, and Mountford's, nailed 

In order incomplete, my entrance hailed, 

And claimed a niche, that vacant gapes beside. 

For him, whose victims, and whose dupes, they died. 
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" Why, think ye, else were bonds and sentence asked ? 

My death why claimed, the instant I unmasked ? 

But to tear out his secrets from my breast. 

And tie the tongue — could tell them and attest. 

Why el»e, when I denounced his crime and name, 

Did coiucience blanch and agitate his frame ? 

Even as an aspen quails through all its leaves, 

Before the sounding axe a woodman heaves. 

Why did he seek my blood, to cleanse his guilt? 

Why wage his sword for ordeal, grasp its hilt, 

By gestures outraging this judgment-seat, 

And me by phrases — be himself must eat? 

Why this, unless my lips had words to tell. 

More feared than death, and hated worse than bell? 



" One thing yet rests. Lest rivalry from youth, 

And bate, aspire to inculpate my truth ; 

And Stanley doubt — what injuries burst my breast? 

Why now so tameless, or so long supprest ? 

And ask — what filled his measure of offence? 

The private griefs — I groan with — what, and whence 
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Thia thirst and hunger for revenge arose? — 
'Tis dme to answer these, and then to close. 
'Tis time my vengeance made its reasons known. 
Heaven witness ! Sire, I first have saved your throne, 
First served tny country's cause — and now take up my own. 
Now let my private motives speak their tale : 
Give my wrongs audience : — Stanley, hear, and quiul ! 
The years are filled, the months have cl<»ed their sum. 
Thy days are numbered, and — thine hour is come. 

" 'Tis not — because, like brothers born to wrath, 

We twain tlirough life have crossed each other's path, 

Been rivals, obstacles, maligners still. 

Grieved each with either's good— and cheered with ill: 

Or — only leagued to further mutual ends. 

Nor then less dangerous foes for seeming friends. 

It is not this. For I disdained thy pride, 

Provoked thy malice, and thy spleen defied. 

Nor is it — that I hate a Yorkist chief: 

Nor yet — are wrongs of Lancaster my grief; 

Nor — that I dread thy influence, grudge thy pelf. 

Or loathe thee — scorn thee — for thy odious self. 
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Nor — tbat I curse thy wheedling mien and voice, 
Used to supplant me in a changeling's choice, — 
Whose falsehood soured the heart her charms debased, 
And treachery reft me, more than truth bad graced, 
The virtues youth in vision lends to lust : 
Betimes that lesson made me loath — to trust 
My happiness to woman's love, and loath — 
To trust my honour to a woman's oath. 
It is not this. The world soon filled my mind. 
With themes and passions of a nobler kind. 
And God avenged me there. A subtler cheat 
Supplanted thee, and rivalled her deceit. 
The plague-spot spread beneath thy spousal lips ; 
Her sunclad radiance waned in death's eclipse : 
Whose chamber clumed o'er thine her virgin bed. 
Ha ! Have I shaken down that stiffiieck'd head ? 
Tears, tears o'erflow thine eyes — a welcome flood ! 
But tears are rheum: my mission cries for blood ! 
To dye this scarf— lo ! — crimson — as its proof — 
That stains thy cheeks, to recognize the woof. 
With which thy impious hands profaned a throat — 
To man forbidden, and to God devote : 
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Too pure for any — but her Saviour's spouse, 
Fair as the light, and honoured as her vows : 
Till snared in tangles by a serpent twined — 
Thence changed to favour — monstrous as his mind. 
Lo ! in this noose — before my portal — hung, 
With bloodshot face, extruded eyes and tongue, 
Hands clasped, feet only— and by travel— hurt, 
And robe around her ancles closely girt, 
I found— Oh Clifford ! must I name t — forgive, 
Souls of my kinsmen dead, and ye who live ! 
My work of vengeance else were half undone t — 
I found — a fugitive and pregnant Nun, — 
My brother's orphan, — young in beauty's bloom, — 
The felon of herself, — the victim — oh ! of whom ? 
That morning, deep below the garden bowers 
Her childhood traced, we hid her shame and ours. 
For Holy Church denied a grave more blest, 
Denied all service for her spirit's rest. 
And I, knelt down, for requiem, on the sod, 
Attesting her, her father, mine, and God, — 
My life should thence be dedicate to search — 
Whose lust defloured our house and Holy Church ; 
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No power should change me, and no pity check. 
Until this scarf was crimsoned from his neck. 

" Search was long vain. The cloisters only said — 
Seven months were gone, since sister Grace had fled* 
Till late, a hag, in Brabant, exiled hence. 
There doomed by flames to expiate some ofience. 
Whom I had sought — in cells beneath the ground, 
Led by the holy brotherhood, and found — 
Old Joyse, a nief of Stanley's, long employed 
To pander for the couch her youth had cloyed. 
Who erst repulsed my bribes, misled my quest. 
But now, half rage, half penitence, confessed : — 
By Lollard books the girl's belief was turned. 
Her brain by pictures — blood by philtres — burned. 
Till a lay sister drew the convent's bolt. 
And Joyse conveyed her to the towers of Holt. 
Whence — in seven months, alone, by night, she fled. 
Robed, with her hood, and scarf of silken thread — 
Stanley's first token : — and was seen no more. 



(( 



Straight from that cell I mounted— for the shore — 
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Up the well-staircase, followed by her voice — 
' Tell William Stanley you were sent by Joyse!'— 
Screaining, and laughing, till the trap-door closed. 
For this resolved me — half before disposed, 
To fly the camp of treason and deceit. 
Gain the King's presence, fling me at his feet. 
By shrift and penance, for revolt atone. 
And wreak at once God's vengeance and my own : 
Get Stanley in my reach ; before his Prince 
Impeach, insult, confound him, and convince, 
Of bribes, of blood, enough in treasons past. 
To make the crimes this day disclosed his last : 
And — let him seek defence of law or force. 
Let him wage arms of battle or discourse, — 
Grasp whom I hate, and throttle him, and fling. 
Here, in the court, and council, of his King, 
From that King's chamber to a dungeon's cell: — 
Where let him gnash — dll one be made in bell. 



" To which — doomed, carted, on the threshold spread, - 
When the broad axe is shaken o'er his head ; — 
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If I have braved your wrath — to save your crown, 

And staked, for your's, my own existence down ; — 

Let me — ere friend or relative appears, 

To mix his blood in kerchiefs with their tears, — 

Let me have licence to assist, and rush. 

And catch the currents from yoo neck to gush, 

And sate this scarf, and spread it to the Lord, 

And vouch my vows accomplished, word for word. 

Be this my meed ! — if ere I served the throne, 

And now have made my vengeance work your own. 

And made both minister to wrath divine ; 

If I have waked you, slumbering o'er a mine ; 

Denounced the incendiary, whose hand has stored 

Beneath your feet combustion — as a hoard. 

And armed with latent (ire — as sentry — marks 

When signs shall bid him strike exploding sparks. 

If I have draf^d him forth ; his den exposed; 

Unearthed his crimes, and — Heaven, befinend me! — closed; 

Snaring the traitor in his own deceit. 

And haling hither — fettered — hands and feet, 

That worst of foes, the treacherous friend you trust. 

Whose pride, ambition, avarice, and lust. 



(I 




161 SIR WILLIAM STANLEY, 

No licence sates, no limits can restrain; 
Laws, oaths, ties, morals, all oppose in vain ; 
In vain the prelate's staff, the monarch's rod. 
The cloister's barrier, and the cross of God, 
And God's own image, beaming bliss and grace, 
In loveliest radiance — from a maiden's face. 



" Dear shade ! to virtue bred — to honour bom. 

Oh, fallen Irom heaven, thou angel of the mom 1 

Ye violated shrines ! ye vows beguiled ! 

God's word profaned ! God's Holy Church defiled ! 

Monarchs dethroned, destroyed, by Stanley's means ! 

Stabbed, smothered Princes! banished, beggared Queens! 

Bleak beads of Nobles, nailed on towers and gates ! 

Warriors — whose blood has fattened his estates ! 

All — by his crime to death or exile thrust ! 

Dupes of his perjury ! victims of his lust ! 

All — he has robbed, or wronged, in every land ! 

A dark, indignant, and unnumbered band ! 

For you I plead. Be present, and combine ; 

Against his kinsmen urge your cause and mine ; 
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For justice, justice, mete your claims with them. 
Arraign him, question him, confound, condemn ; 
Forbid forgiveness ; wreak God*s wrath on him: 
Hale out — and cleave — his body, limb from limb ; 
Wrest forth his trembling soul ; nor there dismiss, 
Hunt, hurl him headlong down the last abyss ! 
To you — and Heaven — I now commend the cause. 
My charge is ended. Judgment is the law*s. 



" Yet hear— and welcome — if my latest breath. 
I came to challenge, not escape from, death. 
Let Stanley argue for his wretched life : 
To me that stake is nothing worth the strife. 
No. Yet on this is staked my all, my wrongs ; 
On this, that vengeance which to Heaven belongs ; 
On this, the weal or woe of England wait, — 
On this, your future fame, your instant fate. 
Would my Liege heed some Lord Protector's beck ? 
Need you — some Warwick should bestride your neck. 
For his behoof to train you up and down — 
Pleased with the trappings of a robe and crown ? 
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Say — must some minion farm your power and purse, 
To drain this realm, and render you its curse i 
Sire, would you hear that message from the north. 
Which pardoned Percy hurled at Henry Fourth ? 
To reign, and die, and after death be reckoned — 
Like Henry Sixth in fame, or Richard Second ? 
Leaving the beauteous tomb your taste has piled. 
For carrion Jews — or Warwick's idiot child ; 
To make your grave— where Gloster's nephews swim ; 
Or make your burial — such as honoured him, — 
A sack for coffin, and an ass for bier ? 
Are such your wishes? Lo— the means are here! — 
Send Stanley hence to finish his design, 
And gibbet me for offering shrift of mine. 
Then — to your Queen or mother — for repast ! 
Till snares, that strangled Richard, close you fast. 



" But — Heaven forbid ! My Liege, be strong, be great ! 
Be like your fortune, e<]ual to your state. 
Think for whose cause you wield a monarch's rod : 
Think what you owe your country, what — your God ! 
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Give here no passion place : let kinsmen pule, — 
Thrust hence their tears ! nor sufier thine to rule. 
Reason alone must arbitrate this suit. 
Truth read the doom, and Justice execute. 
Use, and preserve. Heaven's high prerogative. 
Be wise ! be warned ! Is Stanley fit to live ? 
Acquit him — if you can, and if you dare — forgive !' 



As refluent waters soothe the clamorous deep. 
As winds in forests lull their rage to sleep. 
As faint the toil and tumult of the world. 
When day's broad banner in the west is furled ; — 
Low sounds — deep shadows — weary movements close. 
Earth sighs, and Nature shuddering seeks repose. 
Or — ^as a storm-cloud, armed with darkest powers. 
Whose deep rolled fire has warred in heaven for hours, 
Recalls its chariots, curbs their lowing steeds. 
Folds the dim flank, and pacing slow recedes, 
With flames half veiled, and menace muttering still. 
To scowl — like midnight— o'er a neighbouring hill. 
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So Clifford ceased — ^in dread and boding tone ; 

So back withdrawing from before the throne, 

Leaned on a pier, with toil and rage opprest. 

Eyes flashing hate, and arms across his breast. 

Well had his form and bearing graced discourse; 

Nor failed his voice in various note and force, 

Poured from his deepest breast, his inmost soul. 

As reason gained — or passion burst — control. 

Now calm, now — ^like a clarion — clear and full. 

Now — storming, bellowing — like a wounded bull : — 

His gesture, cadence, emphasis, and face. 

Formed to the theme, the audience, time, and place ; — 

Towards Stanley moving — ^to denounce his crime, 

Towards Heaven — to imprecate its wrath sublime, 

Towards Henry's throne — when deeper interest warmed. 

There— councillors half round a crescent formed, 

With lowering looks, on either side the King : 

Next whom was Derby, in the dexter wing. 

By Henry's beckoning finger seated there ; 

And on the left extreme was Stanley's chair. 

All eyed their Liege : — whose forehead still declined. 

And hand half bid the index of his mind : 
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V^bich — raised — seemed pale with anger less than grief> 
Cold were his eyes j his accents hard and brief. 
Shifting bis fingers clenched to prop hb cheek, 
He sighed, and said — ' Sir William Stanley, speak !' 



jH 
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THE DEFENCE. 



Then Stanley rose. A motnent — round the ring — 
As glanced his eyes — till centered on the King, 
His look and Derby's — meeting — said and heard — 
Oh ! that we twain had pinions of a bird ! 
To cleave the midway air for northern towers ; 
Yet wings were vain — to talons snared — as ours ! 
Then, clasping palms, he ndsed to heaven his face. 
And crossed him thrice — 



"Hail, Mary, full of grace! 
For, Sire, had not our Lady bowed an ear. 
To mark revenge and hate — incarnate here, 
And winged — as angels — truth and innocence. 
To arm my soul, and order its defence. 
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This foul fiend's onset— man could not sustain : 
This— else —had riven my heart, or crazed my brun. 
What have I heard ! Wher^ am I ! Whence abuaeil I 
How — of each crime I most abhor — accused! 
Denounced — as false to all I loved and love, 
All, who e'er reigned on earth, or reign above : 
And — what I least could merit — last foresee, 
Arraigned for treason ! treason, Sire, to thee ! 
Arraigned ? convicted ! —ere defence begun, 
My judgment given, and execution done, 
Fame blasted, soul accursed — as seems to one ; 
Who owns bis motives — like his crimes — the worst. 
Who for my blood proclaims himself athirst. 
Vaunts — he would die to shed it, and — methinks — 
Already dreams — he catches it and drinks. 
Who, entering hitlier, scarce for grace to sue. 
But own his guilt, and meet the vengeance due, 
Crouched — like the serpent housed from winter's storm. 
Half fix)zen to the hearth, till after warm. 
Thence rears his crest, inflates his neck, and tips 
His fangs with venom stored beneath his lips. 
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In sounds of ire and insult pours his breath, 
And darts his forky tongue, and threatens death. 



" Gaping on me with eyes and jaws obscene, 
What, if the monster shocked me — ^mind and mien ? 
E'en had that horror no mysterious reason, 
Which I in time shall render, pure of treason ; 
What, if I grasped instinctively my hilt ? 
Shall waging arms be construed proof of guilt ? 
What, if my face has imaged all my soul. 
And shown each pang — there graven — as a scroll, 
What has that witnessed, save how false his oaths. 
That Stanley*s smile can wheedle whom he loaths ? 



" Oh ! what I suffered — who could hear — unmoved ! 
Hear life's misfortunes all as crimes reproved. 
Each doubtful fault traduced, each distant kenned, 
Each secret published — by a sometime friend, — 
Hear such an inquest sift so troublous years, 
And not find cause for blushes, cause for tears ? 
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But patience, Sire, is all I here conjure. 

Oh, were my conscience heavenward half so pure. 

As toward my Liege it brightens free of taint ! 

Oh, were all phantoms of the past as feint, 

As those here summoned for my heart to shout ! 

Which — forfeit thus — these hands had wrested out — 

As only worth the chumant : — let it burst ! 

For dogs to lap, and Clifford slake his thirst. 

Yes, if I still not and confound that claim. 

And chase those shadows back to whence they came. 

Spurn home each slander — by our Lady's aid! — 

And heap them burning on the head that made : 

Scattering the clouds between me and the throne. 

Me and God's Church, — as mist from morning blown : 

More, — since my household is for shame explored ;— 

For that — let scandal ransack bed and board, 

Yet — (though some frailties there for pardon trust) — 

Unless I purge me of the impious lust. 

That could a m^den's death or shame trapan, 

Or dared debauch the spouse of God or man ; — 

I have no further use for life — nor zest : 

Time were to me the vigil of a pest ; 
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Hail to the deepest dungeon foe could name ! 
'Twere thence too bright, too shallow, for my shame; 
'Twere welcome, more than earth, than heaven above. 
And CliflPord less abhorred than those I love. 



" Some sell — for carnal gain — the life to come ; 
For carnal passion — gain is sold by some ; 
But what desire to sate, what gain to wring. 
Should I — for Perkin Warbeck — sell my King ? 
Though Edward^s relict owned herself his mother. 
Whose oath could make him step-son to my brother ? 
What honours swell my rank, my wealth — what bribes. 
What place — my influence, more, than he describes. 
Who says, I stand so near the throne in love. 
In lands and treasures tower so far above, 
None dared suspect me, none till now accuse ? 
Grant mine— ambition — proud of serving Jews, 
Mine — avarice — lured by bribes a beggar pledged. 
What bribes seduced me ? None are e'en alleged. 
For seas divided us ? Gold has passed the sea. 
To me from Perkin ? No : — to him from me. 
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'Tis I, the covetous man, the bought and sold. 

Greedy for lands, insatiable of gold, 

Who for reward would kings, would Christ, betray, 

I am not paid for treason ; — I must pay. 

Must ship from hoarded gold no treasure small, 

To purchase — what ? The risk of losing all. 



" But, motives failing, habit serves for them ; 
Time's voice arraigns me, and four Kings condemn. 
Ah ! through what mazes must I hence pursue 
The accuser's path, his footsteps for my clue ! 
A thousand plots their guilt to Perkin's bring : 
'Twas fruit in auhimn reaped of seed in spring : 
My heart is leavened with faction and intrigue. 
Fiends, that league with me still, as used to league. 
For which induction — (or for what in sooth ?) — 
Was my life canvassed and traduced from youth ; 
Fresh calumnies invented, stale revived ; 
Plots weaved by others, chances none contrived. 
The realm's misfortunes, errors of the times, 
All — culled, and carped, and counted Stanley's crimes ; 
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More, all — as claims for Stanley's head — preferred. 



" When am I charged ? At whose tribunal heard t 
Why, since those deeds, an age has nigh revolved : 
Some then were scrutinized, and I absolved : 
Others were acts no slander e'er assailed. 
While Lancaster was strong, or York prevailed, 
Which never Glosler praised, nor Woodvilles carped. 
Nor Warwick challenged — when his scythe was sharped. 
Nor Clarence called in doubt, nor — who refused 
His brother's pardon — Edward Fourth accused ; 
And am I driven to answer them this mom ? 
Before the throne, which Richmond's rays adorn ? 
Rays, bright for England — as the orient star. 
Whose golden arrows chase the storms afar : 
For Richmond rose — to bid distractions cease, 
Give none revenge — but every faction — peace. 
And blend in Arthur's cheek that rose's bud. 
Which my delight to welcome claims my blood. 



" But shall I do my future fame this wrong ! 
I, a^ed in innocence ten thousand strong, 
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Here — I defend my fame from Cliflford's breath : 
Fame shall defend my life — or welcome death ! 



" Blest were our fathers, called to cross the wares. 

And barter blood for palms in foreign graves; 

From Jordan's banks to chase the turbaned trains, 

Or storm the towers of France, or rescue Spain's ; 

Ere rival dukes contested England's throne. 

And made — alas ! alternately — their own. 

Blest be our children, bom when rivals cease, 

And right and might are titles merged in peace. 

But I, — when Maine surrendered as a gill, 

For Regnier's daughter dowered with scarce a shift, — 

Saint George's cross from Norman walls expelled, 

Sold through Guienne, in Erin scarce upheld, — 

When good Duke Humphrey's chained and blood-shot corse. 

And Suffolk's vaunt, and Winchester's remorse. 

Had soiled Queen Margaret's name with foul report ; — 

I scarce had bowed my knee in Henry's court. 

Scarce seen those follies — none bewailed so loud, 

A wasteful council, consort false and proud. 



I..] 



FOR HIGH TREASON. 



A prince more fit to reign in heaven than earth> 

A monk in spirit, monarch but by birth ; 

Of foes compassioned, and by firienda beguiled, 

Robed like a king, but governed as a child, 

Feebly he held — and impotently swayed — 

The sceptre, seized, and nearly reft, by Cade ; — 

When York returned to grasp it for his own. 

York, who had felled and fettered Erin prone ; 

And brought high rights to win the prize and wield. 

Resistless power, in council and the field. 

His birth — by Anne of Mortimer, was proved — 

From March, Philippa, Clarence, fourth removed, 

Clarence, Gaunt's elder brother, heir averred 

To Richard of Bordeaux, and Edward Third. 



" What should I do ? Power trembled ; reason paled. 
What, but plead peace ! I did it; — and prevailed. 
Prevuled, the crown should stilt be Henry's meed. 
And York protect him — living, dead— succeed. 
Sage terms, too late received, too soon reversed — 
To please a woman and the babe she nursed. 



r\ 
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Whose birth brought every ill his country proved. 
Dissension pealed afresh, and arms were moved. 
Whose camp to join? — whose banner now pursue? 
For England's cause, for honour's, what was due ? 
For I was born beneath that star's control, 
And watched its light, as seamen watch the pole ; 
Storms have obscured, and snares beset, the track. 
Yet swerved I never, nor will now turn back. 
Not, though it cross a king's, and kingdom's, wrath. 
Which lie — like lions slumbering — o'er the path. 
I armed for York : the realm's protector sought — 
Oaths urged — laws bound — me, and for York I fought. 
But not till I had striven to stem the flood. 
For peace I poured prayers, treasures, tears, and blood* 
Even with my blood while red St. Alban's flowed, 
I pleaded still for peace, and peace bestowed. 



" Yes, I accept — what CliflTord makes my crimes. 
Whose cause it suits — to picture me, at times — 
Lured to the camp — as sutlers to their shop. 
To rake the swath, and garner up the crop ; 



*. 
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At times — as if roy tongue were Warwick's blade, 
To turn fate's balance with a kingdom weighed, 
I work each change, each accident combine, 
And Bouchier's peace and pageantry were mine. 
Here, to my honour Clifford's facts redound, 
And, in his inference only, guilt is found. 
His inference false, his facts alone are true. 
'Twas to my toil and Bouchier's — peace was due. 
'Twas I suggested, what he urged and sped. 
That union — sworn at Paul's on hallowed bread ; 
Which York and Margaret summoned me to take, 
Me — for my youth and spotless honour's sake. 
So far, what wrong? for Clifibrd's curse was aimed 
At those who broke that treaty, not who framed; 
The breach — some charged on fortune, some — design, 
Margaret's, or York's : — whoever thought it mine ? 
Nay, private cares — I need not here disclose 
Nor would remember — what, but ClifiFbrd knows. 
Cares made me then ill apt to counsel strife. 
Or take up arms— except against my life. 
Whence Clifford found those tricks of rhetoric safe. 
To shout — anathemas, and stamp, and chafe, 




t 
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Not profifer facts, nor whisper place, or date, 
But hint offences which he dares not state. 



" For what, what means his saying — ' I concede 
What Stanley's captives used in vain to plead?' 
Did ever prisoner plead to me in vain ? 
Friends I have charged in battle, kinsmen slain, — 
But captives — never ! — never spoiled, nor harmed, 
A stranger suppliant, or a foe disarmed. 
True, private malice, fired by party spleen. 
Gave both those factions thirst for blood so keen. 
Each, on the morrow of a battle, trained 
Whom battle spared, unsentenced, unarraigned, 
To direr modes of death — ^by axe and noose, 
Trained out all captives, who had lands to lose. 
Whence — I reined up pursuit that sabred flight, 
Still leaving foes to flee, who dared not fight; 
Him — with the rest, when — lacing firom retreat 
We crushed a host beneath our chargers' feet. 
The host, where — CIiffi>rd ! was the battle'shout, 
Clifibrd of Cumberland! above whose rout — 
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Horsemen and horse, our chivalry has trod. 
As corn is trampled of the winds — ^by God ! 
Hoof spuming helm for chimes to our success. 
And knees — like theirs who tread the vintage press. 
Beneath my sword, my horse's girt beneath, 
He crept — unscathed — unransomed, from Bloreheath, 
He, who now charges me with deeds of shame ; 
Deeds, which, if true, he had not lived to name. 



" Nor now, with courage more than wanting then. 
Assumed — whose name of monarchs, and of men. 
But Edward Fourth's ? to taunt me with defect 
Of truth and gratitude, in York's respect. 
Clifford, whose sword was sharpened for his head. 
Who cursed him living, and defiunes him dead. 
Thus taxes me, who bled for Edward's claim. 
Wept for his death, and dare defend his fiune. 
That prince, whose virtues from himself arose. 
Whose faults — ^from having such bloodthirsty foes. 
And lending ear to friends he should detest. 
Who turned his wrath on such as served him best ; 
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Edward, Iiis throne reclaimed, by exile soured 
To venge iu loss, by Tewkesbury empowered ; — 
When some maligned me for that change of kings. 
And brought the eelf-same reasons Clifford brings ; 
And — answering — I could scarce the fact attest. 
The fact, this dolt has stupidly confest. 
That, whether plate was sent, as he describes, 
Or sent for custody, or sent for bribes, 
Warwick and Clarence found, on marching north. 
My bristling castle barred — for Edward Fourth, 
Found bows through loop-holes menacing a shower. 
To warn and drive rebellion off my tower: — 
This shown, — that prince dismissed the envious suit; 
And instant stretched his hand to my salute. 
And cried — since all have forfeited their oath 
To either House, since many have to both, 
Is this the moment to avenge that crime ? 
Am I the monarch, if this were the time ? 
In Stanley's conduct — what have I to rue ? 
Would all my realm, or House, had proved as true ! 
From no liege services has Stanley swerved, 
Which England needed, or its King deserved, — 
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Lord Bohun was there, and these right reverend lords : 
Your ears bear witness, such were Edward's words. 



" Witness, Lord Bishop, and Count Palatine, 

Of all Heaven vaults between the Teea and Tyne, — 

If 1 ask not — as CHfibrd dared to ask — 

Your rites to outrage, or prescribe their task ; — 

For thou wast there, to baffle hell and death. 

Mid kneeling friends, when Edward gasped for breath. 

Who, as with hymns you raised the Eucharist, 

Rolled to the wall, and smote it with his fist, 

And gnashed and cried — ' Away with Host and cup ! 

Tis Abel's blood, not Christ's, thou ofierest up ! 

And cease that prayer no monarch dares rehearse ! 

Its terms of mercy make our doom and curse. 

Oh ! if our trespasses are pardoned thus. 

As we forgave who trespassed against us, 

In vain ye shrive me, and assoil in vain ; 

My soul is whelmed beneath the depths of Cain.' 

Then — censuring such as feared to intervene, 

And plead for Clarence, sparibg not the Queen, 
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He named me still with tears — by thanks supplied, 

Named me — his children's friend and trustiest jiuide ; — 

Elizabeth there standing with the rest, 

One hand in mine, and one her father prest; — 

And charged me — shield them through a world of snares, 

As I had always shielded his and theirs. 



" How did I keep his pledges, and my oath 7 

Urged by both factions — had I bartcieil botli, 

Between them gone for any treacherous means. 

Or for Duke Richard's friendship sold the (juccn's, 

Why was a pole-axe launched against my head. 

In Richard's sight, the day Lord Hastings bled ? 

A feint? When currents — scarce a leecii could check — 

Streamed round this table from my brother's neck ? 

Mistake ? Men— summoned by the monarch's hands — 

Deal wounds, before his face, without commands ! 

Accord and price ? Agreed forsooth and given, 

Ere we emerged from whither wounds had driven ! 

Go to '. class Stanley with the tyrant's tools, 

Catesby and Sliaw, that craft may cozcu fools ; 
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Indict foul namcB, and cull opprobrious words ; 

Women and boys do that, and teach it birds : 

Men reason thus— Were I the wretch described, 

One — Richard would have used — or could have bribed, 

Why were assassins called to hew me down, 

And hack in quarters, ere he seized the crown ? 

But I was spared : — unfortunately done ! 

If 'tis my crime that Richard could find none ; 

Whose ruffians' fears shall bolden CliSbrd's mind, 

And warrant him to dare — what they declined. 



" But Edward's sons : — the realm to Richard kneeled. 
Even Heaven forsook them ; — how was I to shield ? 
Could I defend the Tower against its King ? 
I hold its keys — when Tyrrel brought his ring ? 
What could I more, than Clifford owns was done, 
Watch, till they slept, and seek them with the sun. 
But I from sanctuary lured Edward's wife : — 
I did ; and saved her dowry ; saved her life; 
Saved Holy Church, saved young Elizabeth, 
From barbarous force, from nuptials worse than death. 
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" Even MiatrcEs Shore, whose summer sail I checked, 
With me sought haven, when her pride was wrecked. 
By me the Commons' storm, the Court's, was stemmed, 
Till Holy Church arraigned her and condemned. 
Let Holy Church defend its own decree ! 
That death stained none in England less than me. 



" Think not, my Liege, nor oh! my country, feel — 
I prize mine honour more than England's weal. 
Than rights, which nerve her and adorn — as youth. 
Her Commons' rights of telling Kings the truth. 
Here if I meet, here answer, Clifford's plaint. 
What vote I voiced — when Richmond was attaint. 
My name in Edward's Commons still was classed : 
Mine ears there witnessed each attainder passed ; 
Then wherefore, when that bill its menace read. 
Which outlawed Richmond, and appraised his head, 
Why rose I not against it, and reproved ? 
Why? — For this reason— no such bill was moved. 
Rolls, records show — For I, as Clifford swore, 
Oaths, he assures us, never wronged before. 
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And cited Heaven to witness these attacks. 

And vouched himself for proof, and challenged racks 

Till death — of body — after death — his soul's ; — 

I vouch but records, I attest the rolls ! 

Which blazed the usurping sign of Richard Third, 

Ere Richmond's forfeiture was sealed, was stirred. 

Why not oppose it then? The rolls explain, — 

I never joined the House through Richard's reign. 

Well, but I had, when Richmond's father swelled 

Atttunders, past in parliament — compelled 

Where Henry's throne by York was first bestrid : 

Why not oppose that statute then 1 I did. 

Did, till I found how useless all effect, 

Which made but foes malign me — friends suspect. 

One charge remains — whose justice 1 must own. 

Tis what ? — When Henry Sixth resumed the throne, 

Richmond's attainder was by me reversed : — 

For which, in Richmond's realm, am I aspersed? 



" Oh realm of native liberty and laws ! 

Oh England 1 Tell me, in her name and cause. 
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Of thanks to Richmond's worth and Richmond's fate. 
Of hlessings long besought and granted late. 
What greater, than that law — of Heaven designed, 
That act of grace and mercy to mankind, 
Which guards his title whom the throne sustains, 
And hinds our liegance to the King who reigns. 
I cite that statute, whose illumined page 
From Richmond's mind shall radiate every age; 
I crave that statute's aid, — 'twas framed by mine ; 
Reflect its beams o'er previous years to shine ; 
'Twill blanch my life, and brighten — as the sun — 
My loyalty to York, in every deed, but one. 



" But what ? What — woe ! my soul, if there to blame — 

Repent I cannot, nor if guilt— discltum. 

Whate'er Heaven deem it. Hell roethinks pursues. 

For, though each day applaud me, dreams accuse. 

Dreams — of the gaping jaws and ghastly frown. 

From which, my fortune was, to wrest a crown. 

But — yesternight, awakened by a yell, 

Like that when Richmond's standard-bearer fell, 
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I heard lame footsteps up the staircase tramp ; 
And, as gleams flickered from my dying lamp, 
Saw — round the wall — reflected in a glass^ 
Towards where I lay — a crookback shadow pass. 
I cross me, leap to arms, unsheatli, and cry — 
' This sword and God's divide us ! Monster, fly ! 
1 fought thee, and will fight, to death, to hell. 
Which never man nor flend deserved so well 1' 
'Twas instant dark, and instant flashed to sight 
Grim Richard's ghost — a pale and lurid light. 
Awhile he eyed me, with a sneering gleam. 
As wont alive — when Richmond was his theme ; 
Then — beckoning upwards — halted out the door : 
Anon returned, and beckoned — as before : 
Til3 I thrust at him and pursued. He went 
Up turret stairs, and out the battlement; 
And, flitting ofi'the Tower with face adverse. 
Lighted — methought — 'twas on a floating hearse, 
Which, as the setting moon deep shadows formed 
Offer thrown arches where the water stormed, 
Sliot from tlie Traitor's Gate, and down the tide 
Swifl, without wings or rowers, seemed to glide. 
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And disappeared, between the waves and gloom. 
I — chill and faint — descended to my room, 
Unclasped God's Bible, dared his will to scan 
By lots forbid, and read — ' Thou art the man !' 
Hence, Clifibrd's charge unnerved me — lip and limb. 
The fiend which tempted me — had prompted him ! 



" Man's brain may mock him, or illume, when 6red : 

Some senses may be lost, or more acquired : 

But, if hell haunt us then, and fiends fatigue, 

Is mine the fiend of faction and intrigue? 

Could I, whose dreams are scared for having warred 

Against a tyrant all mankind abhorred. 

Could I, whose conscience feeds the worm — remorse. 

In arms for charging o'er a monster's corse — 

Who wore God's sacraments of crown and oil. 

Signed as they were in blood, and seized in spoil, — 

Could I find stomach for a plot like this ? 

To sell the master, whom I hail and kiss. 

Twine round the bosom I prepare to sling, 

And mine the throne, and immolate the King, 
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The throne, for which I perilled land and life ! 
The King, whose mother lives niy brother's wife ! 
The King, who blending genius, power, and birth, 
Reigns by all dtles Heaven prescribes to earth. 
What trace of such a crime deformed my youth? 
What cloud so darked my summer's path lirom truth ? 
What sign in autumn blazed so wild a flood — 
To burst— now winter's frost has tamed my blood ? 
Whence had my broken health and heart this leaven 
Of crimes, abhorred on earth, avenged in heaven ? 



" Why, but for Clifibrd's wiles to taint my fame. 
Rekindle quarrels he affects to blame. 
Stamp me with heresy, with treason stamp 
To all preceding crowns, and every camp ; 
Indignant pride would tempt me to dismiss 
The spy's report, with answer brief— as this : — 
ClifiR)rd has charged what Stanley has denied ; — 
My God bear witness ! and my King decide ! 
But — prouder now — an humbler stand I clium. 
I scorn the vantage-ground of kin and name. 
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Let others serve and murmur at the world. 

Whose height they climbed — thence heavier to be hurled; 

And perisli all, who seek but safety thence. 

To vouch fame's vaunt! Away with such defence ! 

And here — in sooth — should service claim respect ? 

Have not these plots with Perkin proof direct ? 

This witness swears each overt act and word j 

His eyes have seen it, and his ears have heard. 

Seen and heard what? Leave — who he is, and whence, 

Leave — wherefore come, a moment in suspense : 

Whether for private malice, party spleen, 

Burgundian gold, or all, shall soon be seen. 

But let me, first, dissect these wondrous news. 

There needs no question here of scourge or screws. 

Truth may at times be tried by strength of limb, 

Or sloth of nerve: — in others! not in him. 

Rack but bis words, his reasons rend and mince ! 

Come, sift we fact from fiction ! — Gracious Prince, 

Attend henceforth, as hitherto thou dost. 

And learn, if woman's love be frail to trust, 

If honour's ward be frail in woman's oath, 

A spy's report is treacherous — more than both. 
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^* For strip minute details of place and time, 
Which — true or false — prove nothing but his crime, 
Be vain and trivial circumstances reft, 
The trick and badge of falsehood, — what is left ? 
Margaret declared, fate rests on my support: — 
Might she not say so — to inspire that court ? 
Dispirit this ? Or grant — she so believed. 
Might not the spies, who told her, have deceived ? 
What ! am I fool— to write of such intent? 
Is Margaret mad — to blab it, and prevent? 
But Clifford heard such letters : — Did he see ? 
No : — ^but — forsooth — some read them as from me. 
Yet coin he saw : — Irrefragable sign ! 
What stamp, weight, colour, legend, proved it mine ? 
But he was told : — Oh idiot ! talk in Britain 
Of what was told, or what in musters written ! 
Are treasons thus in courts Burgundian proved. 
And lieges hanged on hearsay thrice removed ? 
Admit it here ! — by whom was Clifford told ? 
Margaret of York, the witch of Charles the Bold. 
She, whose intrigues to crush me are her boast, 
To make my blood appease her brother* s ghost ; 
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She, whose revenge would wreck her country's peace. 
And crown a beggar, to dethrone her niece. 



** So far this witness, charity might trust, 

Has been a tool, by hands superior thrust ; 

A pipe, by subtler lips inspired with voice. 

And duped by Margaret, as he was by Joyse ; 

Except he proved himself, by tales of Holt, 

More knave than fool, more devil far than dolt. 

Nay — but Holt's inmates shall confirm him there : — 

Why, swore they all he cited them to swear. 

What can Ap-Thomas, Derby what attest ? 

Where Clifford played the spy he lived a guest 

What more was Gorst for torture called to own? 

That — host and guest conversed one night alone. 

The guest a traitor — he may add, I yield ; 

But one who owns his treason then concealed. 

Why this parade of proofs, which none contest ? 

This pomp of witnesses to facts confest ? 

As if that juggle covers or confirms 

Where the cause labours : — Where? Those whispered terms, 
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The only crime, if any, said or done, 
Rest on the hearing, memory, oath of one. 



" From me, o'ercome by duty towards a guest, 
Relaxed by morning's labour, evening's rest. 
Vagueness of thought, and carelessness of phrase, 
Which converse o'er a midnight hearth betrays ; — 
Had words escaped, with such condition yoked, 
Words, that condition failing, self revoked, 
Words, whose vague import negatives design. 
Words, which abhor the meaning palmed for mine ;— 
Could these lips doubt their folly to bemoan ? 
These knees — to sink me at my Sovereign's throne ? 
Not to name merits — o'er rewarded thrice. 
And here traduced — with care beyond their price ; 
Nor cite examples famed for worthier mould. 
And happier fate, than those by CliSbrd told : — 
(Though ah ! what conquest lights thy trophied ucb, 
Henry of Monmouth, more than pardoning March ! 
Henry of Lancaster, what radiant pearl 
Beams from thy crown, like mercy towards Aumerle !)- 
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Sire, need I but invoke your own renown. 
Invoke the part your worth prescribes the crown ; 
And pray — tliat grace, slill radiant to forgive, 
That grace, by which e'en Clifibrd hopes to live, 
Would spare the remnant Stanley's days may reach. 
To make amends for one unmeaning speech t 



" Indignant innocence, and conscious worth, 

And scorn for slander, bar my knees from earth. 

The King's own weal, the kingdom's, self respect, 

Truth, knighthood, manhood, bid me stand erect, 

And spurn this charge — for ficdon, false as hell, 

Most ill conceived, most impudent to tell : 

Which truth shall smite to parts that least conform, 

And reason sweep — as chaff before the storm. 

For, whose the qualm — those whispered words evince ? 

Who scruples warring with a Yorkist Prince ? 

Who but the man, that renegade describes — 

As prompt to war with Heaven itself for bribes ; 

The man, so Clifford says, whose charge of horse 

Hurled the last monarch of that House a corse. 
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But Edward's sons ; — 'tiB there my conscience lialta : 
What ! Has it not been summed among my faults. 
That I betrayed the chamber where they died. 
And hailed, soothed, lauded, loved their parricide ? 
Why, e'en the tones, looks, gestures, Clifford painta. 
Jar with themBelves, and prove each other feints. 
Why whisper ? Servants, or a guest, might list ! 
Guests were all absent : servants all dismissed. 
Spials might peep ? Then — whispering words of harm, 
Why rise, distort my face, and stretch my arm ? 
The whisper marks mistrust, concealment, quiet : 
The gesture — rage, publicity, and riot. 
Last, to what nonsense is this movement set ? 
* Were that White Rose the true Plantagenet :' — 
Is this man sane ? Should Clifford roam at large ? 
I doubt those princes died in Tyrrel's charge ! 
I, from whose hand their key at night was torn, 
I, who last left — who sought them first at mom, 
T, who found void their garments bed and room, 
And down the staircase knew I trod their totnb? 
Add, to crown all, were I beguiled by hell 
To feign such doubts, by childishness to tell,— 
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Of all mankind should Clifford first have heard? 

Clifford, who spumed the bones of York interred ; 

Clifford, whose sword spared neither sex nor age ; 

Clifford, in soul, e'en more than parentage, 

Kin to the hand, that grasped young Rutland's hair, 

And gashed his throat — while begging space for prayer ! 

Has Cliflbrd sworn — I dreamed of his revolt? 

He never lisped of changing camps — at Holt. 

But he will swear it! Swear ! and be forsworn ! 

Could such news there but rouse distrust and scorn ? 

When here, he scarce hoped credit for the change. 

Till wrongs were shown — all reason to derange. 

What tale less self-consistent, more absurd, 

What worse imagined ! Kext — by whom preferred ? 



" For I, as yet, deign answer Clifford's plaint, 
As though some priest— high mitred— half a saint. 
Or falsehood's foe — like good Duke Humphery — swore 
Words — that had sullied lips unstained before. 
But now, the oath I numbered, weigh, and met« ! 
Now — sift me Clifford, winnow him — as wheat ! 
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And show his slanders merit no replies. 

Save — what I waged when first impeached — he lies ! 

Next — ^let me still his din of private wrongs, 

His clums for vengeance which to Heaven belongs ; 

Then — for all questions from the furious dunce. 

At last, let me apostrophise him — once. 



** My lips can scarcely speak him, scarce my wits 

Imagine— worse, than he himself admite, 

Than what your ears have heard, and eyes behold ; 

What balks all telling, all belief if told. 

Whence comes he hither ? What his own report ? 

From Margaret's board, from Perkin Warbeck's court. 

For whom he fled his ancestors' abodes. 

Changed England's rose for fungus spawned of toads, 

Abjured the allegiance he would here renew. 

Betrayed the King he lauds — to crown a Jew, 

Knelt at his feet, assumed his vassal's yoke. 

And swore — the only oath he never broke* 

But he repents, or took it for a snare : — 

Beware of spies ! of spies, my Liege, beware ! 
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Who serve two maslers, own they break one outli ; 
DoubtTul to whether, probable to both. 
Unasked of Burgundy, unfeed, unsent, 
He came not hitherj hence howe'er he went, 
Burgundian craft inspires hia heart and head, 
His blood still mantles with Burgiindian brend : 
He seeks — what Margaret craves and I'erkin lacks— 
To lop your servants with their master's axe : 
His home, his grave, must be Burgundian earth, 
Or gaols and gibbets in nis land of birth. 
Think not — this wretch could tolerate the light. 
Where Perkin reigns not, or endure the night. 
That favour, Sire, exceeds a King's command. 
To Clifford, England's sward were burning sand : 
Her shadowy vales, where rainbows span the grass. 
Were iron deserts baked by heavens of brass. 
Send Clifford forth, with every vow fnliSIIed, 
Send him all reeking with the blood he spilled, — 
To outrage Heaven, if Heaven the boll restrain, 
And leave its vengeance to himself, like Cain.^ 
He too must wander marked, to mask his face. 
To mask his name, to mask his dwelling-placr, 
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Where none detect him, or where none detest, 
Land, Paynims file, or Peterkins infest. 
Where else dares Clifford tell this business right? 
Where answer to his name ! where front the light? 

" These, his true interests, craved a felse pretence. 

Hence rankling griefs, his thirst for vengeance hence; 

Griefs of a heart self-cankered— self-betrayed, 

And thirst of vengeance for a self-slain maid. 

Seems Clifford less with foaming malice stained, 

If true lliose tales, as I believed them feigned? 

Which — what attests? Confession? Whence supplied? 

A hag said maddening— what she sane denied. 

What more? The scarf? Why, say it was purloined; 

Say I disclaim it; — what could be rejoined? 

And this brought Clifford here — for blood to gush ! 

This, which — denied — has what for proof? A blush. 

Sage reasoner ! Was that blush, if seen, foreknown ? 

Lo— now, for blundering shamed, it burns — his own ! 

But courage ! Come, the scarf shall be confest. 

Yes — let truth harm the teller — truth is best. 

Clifford has raked up secrets of my youth. 

And mixed much falsehood with some little truth. 
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" Life's current savours. Sire, of whence it wells, 
And where it flows, and flows — where earth compels : 
But ah ! storms flood— rocks intercept — its course, 
And heights hurl headlong down, with giant force ; 
In endless moan the shivered waves complain. 
And dark with bitterer fountains — seek the main. 
So — much in morals flows from natural bents. 
And much from whom man meets, and what events. 
These, these from loftier hopes repulsed my fate. 
To license, learned too early, loathed too late ; 
Habits, my household caught, as always fares, 
And made my manners warrant worse in theirs. 
Even cloisters throb with more than vows can rein. 
And burning cheeks there mantle, veiled in vain. 
Walls from the wild must fence our roseate bowers, 
Or wilds have hoofs will trample down the flowers. 
Let ripened fruit o'erlook the path to drop, — 
I am not — ^but there are— will climb and crop. 
Yet, if ere flamed a passion, so misplaced. 
So profligate in prurience, coarse in taste. 
As — won by hags obscene with pandering charms. 
Could leave God's altar for a leman's arms ; — 
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'Tis not the wall, nor ward of thousand eyes, 

Nor veilsj nor vows, can baffle gold's disguise ; 

Nor living tombs below, nor Heaven above, 

Can baffle lust, when woman deema it love. 

Such might — disguised — escape to neighbouring towen, 

Might there — unknown — find welcome ; might in ours : j 

Might there for months have tarried, more than seven, [ 

Unseen of me ; or seen, — forgive me. Heaven ! i 

If this be fiict, of all to choose on earth, 

Joyse were the wretch to make that crime her miitli : , 

If this be forged, of earth, of hell, for choice. 

The fiends who forged were Clifford leagued with Joyse. 1 

His powers of face superior, her's of mind, 

Lacked nothing more, than two such hearts combined. i 

But true or false — elsewhere must be perused. 

My house, my chamber, may have been abused. I 

Wrongs, not for me to expiate, but pursue. j j 

Such wrongs are all my conscience has to rue ; jj 

As— God, who knows, attest! and men shall find — is true. j' 

" Then whence that scarf! Oh pledge of shame and grief! 
I gave il, I — To whom ? To Joyse, my nief. 
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No maid of gentle birlh, or life devout, 

I bought her with a price, and freed without ; 

And graced her mind with arts —bestowed in vain. 

For none could hide or change its natural grain. 

Witli charms decayed, love lost, and humbled jtlaco. 

Her fury raged hi all things dark and base. 

Till, by the folk accused of mugic crafts, 

By me — of brewing spells with poisoned draugl its, 

She cursed and fled my house, with threats to send— 

What, as I do not merit, Heaven forefend ! 



" But why fled ClifFord's niece — (my Liege, explore!) — 

So far — to lay her death at Clifford's door ? 

To rouse revenge : — and leave its object hid ? 

Why not first tongue her wrongs ? Did shame forbid ? 

Could she not write ? Why let not letters speak, 

When shame no longer could suffuse her cheek ? 

Wished she to screen her memory ? Why then choose 

Means of decease — so odious— as the noose ? 

No. She wished death should publish something hid : 

For that, to choose tlie scene, was all she did: 
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The scene, she therefore thought, would give it tongue : 

That scene was Clifford's door, and there she hung. 

More,— were there marks of struggling, blood, or hurts ? 

None, save by travel. None ! As who asserts? 

Clifford. What! he, whose lips have here averred, 

He found her first, and instantly interred, 

In bowers, now his, by her in childhood traced? — 

(Of which some words anon :) — But why this haste? 

Was holier burial by the Church forbidden ? 

So was by law a hurried and a hidden. 

Law thwarts revenge ? No. Law and Holy Church 

Had joined to aid it, and direct his search. 

Their inquest had divulged her sin and shame ? 

Which Clifford conies — to cover ? — no ! — proclaim. 

He cites to witness quick and dead of kin — 

Revenge must needs divulge her sheme and sin. 

Who makes an uncle's grief so loud and large, 

For some frail niece, when treason is the charge ; 

Makes thread-bare facts — and reasons thinly spun — 

Weave up the crime of stuprating a nun, 

Methinks — had lietter spare his wit and breath. 

To purge that uncle of the niece's death. 
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" I know not,— all is so perplexed and dim, — 
Where truth may lurk, but truth is not in him. 
No. Waive all doubt of self-contrived decease : 
Enough is known of Clifford, and his niece, 
Why she should perish where her childhood trod, 
To mark him for the wrath of man and God : 
Enough, why he should curse his bitter fate. 
That — having guilt — he had not heart — as great, 
To shun my answer, spare his own harangue, 
And wreak God's juBtice on himself, and hang. 
That niece, whose father's lands were broad and fair, 
Waa Cliflbrd's ward, and Clifford was her heir. 
The wolf had bought the guiirdiance of the sheep. 
As Gloster jeered, to prove he sold it cheap. 
To spite which jest, and reimburse the price, 
Clifford at once grew formal — sad — precise. 
And made his house devout, and lived recluse. 
Fame soon announced her much religious use. 
Her comeliness of features, voice, and mien : 
But these — though &med— were seldom heard or seen. 
Sudden, ere reason had to ripeness grown. 
Ere half her charms, her passions half, were blown, ' 



PART III.] 



FOR HIGH TREASON. 



229 



The novice of St. Clare from Clifford's bowers, 
Has dofied her gaudery^ trampled on its flowers. 
Clipped off the golden curls that wreathed her face. 
And Frances Clifford — veiled — ^is Sister Grace. 
With her the convent gained some small bequest ; 
Her uncle challenged, and consumed, the rest : 
Happy, if happiness were won, or weighed. 
By — or the wealth he found — or waste he made. 
All spent, — to Margaret next he sold himself, 
And now taunts me with ill-collected pelf. 



*' For Margaret's service, Margaret's gold, he taunts. 
Hire is his cause ; his private grie& are wants. 
That niece's wrongs are all a £sdse pretence. 
No feud exists between us, no offence. 
No smothered hate> or rivalry from youth ; 
'Tis all — a mask — assumed to screen the truth. 
Though each know best what motives are his own. 
So far am I from thinking he has shown. 
So far from sharing his as self-ascribed, 
I credk him for none but being bribed. 
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His lips to Margaret, and to liell, are farmed : 

1 never wrongeii liim, never knew I harmed ; 

Nor ever dreamed his fortune crossed by mine ; 

Nor needed envy him, nor could malign. 

We lived as friends, we never met as foea, 

Ere civil wars burst out, or since their close ; 

Though camping, in the mean, with adverse banners; 

And though, I knew him — shame upon my manners !- 

I knew him, what yourselves have heard and seen ; 

What all attests him, language, voice, and mien ; 

But what I else had scrupled to declare. 

Since — well to paint such natures— seems to share : — 

A sour, dark man, wroth, envious, insincere, 

Vain of a slanderous tongue, and lip to sneer. 

Full of suspicion and revenge from youth, 

Void of all honour, all remorse, and truth, 

And faith : — a hopeless, heartless, infidel. 

Whose belly is his God, and poverly his hell. 



" Yet, not so hardy, as to scorn disguise. 

In zeal for Holy Church :— nor there so wise, 
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But that he spumed her creed — for my reproof, 

And bared, at every turn, the cloven hoof. 

Who, that revered God's word, could so revile ? 

Who say — it teems with bloodshed, lust, and guile ! 

Who, that obeyed — its lecture— could forbid? 

Who, that believed, could wish those pages hid, 

Which Holy Church has sainted, daily reads, 

And prizes high, among her works and meeds. 

Some o'er the Giver would the gift install. 

Works o'er their Author, and themselves o'er all; 

Making their glosses to the text preferred — 

To Holy Church, whose Spirit gave the word. 

What, if by such my wealth was once abused ? 

What, if through me those Scriptures were difiiised, 

To hands, whose heresy pro&ned the search ? 

Whom wronged 1 there ? Why, God, and Holy Church : 

And thence— cries Clifford— am not fit to livei — 

But how, if God and Holy Church forgive t 

If I, through alms and penitence be shriven, 

Absolved by God, and hy His Church forgiven ? 

Through this shall Clifford's cry for vengeance come ? 

Through this, which makes the accusing legion dumb I 
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Slmll Clifford's niuulh gape on mc, afler this, 
Which eeals, and stills, the bottomless abyss t 

" Man's youth has itching cars, and fancies warm ; 
And— charmed with change— some ruin to reform ; 
Or miss, by reason's lamp, the immortal boon. 
Which faith — the day-star— offers bright as noon. 
And me, me also pride seduced in youth, 
Me reason hired through mazes— far from truth : 
Till, finding all a helpless, hopeless, loss,^ 
I turned, Bed back, and flung me at the Cross ; 
Gave Holy Church my judgment to control. 
Pinned my belief on her, and cast my soul. 
And read her Scriptures now with prone assent. 
And understand, as she explains — she meant. 
God promised ne'er to leave her, ne'er will I j 
But place in Him, who cannot err, nor lie. 
Through His dear Mother's intercession — place 
My feith and hope. Hail, Mary, full of grace ! 



" Sire, some of Clifford's tales but moved disdain, 
And some shot stings of rage through every vein, 
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Like shafts, as foully drugged, as keenly edged : 

But cheer revired — to hear two crimes alleged, 

Which, were the time they wasted only leas, 

I could find heart to thank him for, and bless. 

What were they ? First, the league with Lewis made, 

Beneath King Edward's flag in France displayed; 

Next, murmurs heard and disafiection shown, 

Since Henry Seventh — God save him ! — filled the throne. 

Neither of these depends on Clifford's oath : 

Sire, your own memory must refute them both: 

And one — your honour, more than mine, resenL 

For what those counsels — given in Edward's tent ! 

When your pavilion at Boulogne was pitched. 

You heard them, followed, and came home — enriched : — 

That times were changed, with England and her chiefs. 

Since France had reft us of her fairest fiefs. 

While half her ports and provinces were ours. 

While Norman hearts invoked us, Gascon towers, 

Allies without, and rebels camped within, 

Our princes claimed that realm, with hope to win. 

Yet how, even then, had England mastered France? 

By battle ? — yes, — but more by pact and chance. 
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When cbie^, like John the Brave, or Charles the Bad, 

Reft half her towns from monarchs weak or mad ; 

Estates betrayed the throne, a queen her son ; — 

Then — dynasties are changed, and realms undone. 

Yet England's camp — though trenched with aids like these. 

Had thrice succumbed to famine and disease, 

But foes preferred to brave the battle's field, 

Fired by vast odds — they knew not how to wield. 



" Twice have such counsels been by kings esteemed; 
Twice— sold the peace — ourselves had else redeemed. 
Beside which blessing — (and who knows its price ?) — 
More spoil of war succeeded my advice. 
Than centuries of blood through previous reigns : — 
Of all whose conquests not a trace remains, 
To recompense the wealth and life they cost. 
Save fame when won, and infamy when lost. 
Which conquests, slow to win, were soon undone. 
And more for England's welfare — lost — than won. 
'Twas then my counsel, and 'ds now my boast. 
That England's monarchs twice led home their host, 
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From ransomed France, with tributary sums, 

In triumph led, mid peeling bells and drums ; 

And twice has foreign war, and only twice. 

Made England rich — I boast — with my advice. 

For which her churches, thronged with all her ruilu, 

Attested Heaven — she rendered lauds and thanks. 



" Yet, one result, I neither boast, nor blame : 

'Twaa meed— not mo^ve, accident — not aim. 

In Edward's reign, 'twas openly professed ; 

In your's, my Liege, was — wiser far — suppressed; 

For 'tis, what tongues — like Clifford's — would traduce, 

What breeds suspicion, and might breed abuse. 

I mean — those pensions, wrung fi-om France, as spoil. 

For some, who shared their Liege's cost and toil : 

Pensions, which Howards, Grays, and Mowbrays had ; 

And with them Stanley; whose — I dare to add — 

Was nor the most, nor merited the worst. 

These were fair prize, not granted, but coerced ; 

Not voluntary gifts, but ransom loath. 

No Gascon's gossip, vouched on Clifford's oath. 
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Shall make me credit — Lewis, even by drink. 

Could so besot him, as to say, or think — 

That England's chiefs were bribed, or kings disgraced, 

By sums he paid —to ransom France from waste. 

But grant — ^a Gascon's tale for once believed. 

Grant — us for once by Clifford not deceived: — 

What were his drunken vaunts and slanders worth. 

Whose oaths and actions sober shamed the earth? 

Craved his own crimes so little grace divine. 

That Heaven, in mockery, might be thanked for mine ? 

Better had Lewis spent each night in shrift. 

Each breath in prayer, in charity each gift. 

So hide— or expiate — why his father starved, 

For fear of food the Dauphin might have carved; 

What anguish — heavenward glazed his brother's look — 

And burst his livid breast, the food who took ; 

Or, what Nemours, and what his children bore ; 

Either, when clotted with their father's gore. 

Which through his scaffold streamed on them beneath ; 

Or, when the torturer monthly thinned their teeth, 

Thrusting his pincers through a cage's band. 

Whose tenant crouched, forbid to lie or stand. 
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" Hu such a monster's kingdom grown too greats 
So Heaven would have it : how could I abate ? 
Of towns in Gaul, save Calais, none remained: 
All— Henry Fifth, all— Edward Third had gained, 
All — Henry Second by birth and marriage given, 
Long, ere I counselled camp or court, was riven. 
And Charles the Bold seemed mighty — as his boast. 
To bridle France, without King Edward's host, 
And, round the Rhine, a barrier realm compose, 
To court our commerce, and coerce our foes : 
And oh! but madness staked — against the Swiss — 
Realm — life and fame, the Duke had equalled this. 
The &ce of Europe changed vrith his decease. 
What next was craved — for every kingdom's peace? 
What left ? What needs but naming — to convince : 
First, wed his daughter with an English Prince ; 
Kext, save her from a French, whose suit assailed : 
Both which I counselled, and in one prevailed. 
But, since Ghent made her hand the Austrian's share, 
Is France too strong for Maximilian's heir? 
Who — by successwns — hope in vain forbade, 
To seventeen nether provinces may add 
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Siirditiia, Naples, Sicily, anti Spain, 

And all Columbus sought beyond tlie main, 

DivineJ, and founti, and added to the world; — 

(Who landing there the Spaniards' flag unfurled, 

Keared high the cross, ant! first beyond the sea, 

As priests intoned — Te Deum, bowed his knee, 

And answered — ' All the earlh doth worship thee!') — 

Can France be matched with realms so boundless grown; 

Whose lord may mount on Rome's imiJerial throne ? 

Though Burgundy was seized, Provence attaclied, 

And Brittany since won, can France be matched ? 

For England's weal is Gaul— combined — too grand, 

Should Heets from Scheldt and Tagus shroud our land ? 



" Away with statesmen — too profound in vain ! 

Who swallow camels, while at gnats (hey strain ; 

Or fly afar some meteor's fancied wrath. 

But heed not gulfs that yawn across their path. 

Mine be the curse — posterity may pour. 

When France bestrides, as thvcatened, sea and shore; 

If half the blessing Kiirope owes, be mijtt. 

For urging kings and kingdoms to combine — 
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In leagues — no oath, no record, need attest, 

No feud can part, no jealousy infest, — 

To curb o'erweening kingdoms, shield the small. 

Foresee in each the commonwealth of all, 

And found and guard that counterpoise of powers. 

To wield, and weigh, whose balance — shall be ours. 

Ours — to bid half the curse of warfare cease ; 

To dictate terms, and teach the arts, of peace ; 

Prove — wealth from labour, not from conquest, flows ; 

Respect man's being, mitigate its woes. 

Blend social factions, expiate their sin, 

And wean the world from massacres of kin. 

This, this I urged, in embassies, in camps. 

At home, abroad, by morn, and midnight lamps, 

This ever urged, though failing to convince : 

Still hoping — Heaven would raise us up a prince, 

To illustrate mankind, and chase the night 

From barbarous climes, which thought themselves polite. 

Nor hoped in vain : a happier age drew nigh. 

Methought — we hailed its day-spring from on high. 

When victors rais^, and vanquished joined, the shout — 

' Long live King Henry Seventh !' — and hills about 
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Were made with tlieir's to swell a people's voice. 
And Heaven attest his merit and our choice* 



*' For the next chapter, and the last, of crimes — 

My conduct there, and through succeeding times, 

The fight at Stoke, my Liege's marriage feast. 

Letters to Lincoln, Simnel and his priest. 

And Egremont's revolt ; — observe and try. 

How easy, fair, and brief, is this reply. 

Could mirth at nuptials misbeseem a guest. 

Who saw his mistress crowned, his master blest, 

And hoped — rebellion thence would lose its power. 

Faction for followers lack a flag or flower, 

Traitors — their means to haunt my Sovereign's rest, 

And spies — to slander those, who loved him best. 

At Stoke, my yeomanry by Strange were led. 

For — then God's anger bound my limbs to bed ; 

Till pale-faced rumour of disasters talked. 

Then — by God's grace — I leaped from bed and walked ; 

Yes, in a litter borne, I braved alarms. 

And beat — for aid — all Cheshire up to arms. 
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In Lincoln's camp, were letters found of mine ! 

Aye, found, and read : — and what was their design ? 

To spum his oflers, change his hope to gloom, 

Renounce his friendship, and predict his doom. 

The riot — Egremont led out to fight, 

Assume I would have raised, and prove I might ! 

Who, then, on embassy, had crossed the seas — 

With thee, Lord Abbot, crossed the Pyrenees ; 

Where news first reached us— from His Highness penned. 

News of that rout's both ori^n and end. 

Were Simnel'a secrets more than Simon lent, 

Or Lincoln might have told, or Margaret sent ? 

Is Simnel dead t Send for him, and explore. 

What came from me, and why untold before ! 



" But — what defence for faults in battle done 7 
For Bosworth's field — what answer make I ? None. 
Nothing can wrong that service — but excuse. 
Let slanderers carp, and, if they can, traduce ! 
My Liege knows all — their calumny perverts, 
Save how his thanks surpassed my poor deserts. 
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Power more than mortal crushed the tyrant's host. 

What was my conduct there — I scorn to boast : 

But scorn — far more — apologies to plead. 

I can not—will not — stoop to that, nor need. 

No — before Heaven ! — if aught was their mistaken, 

Aught in me wanting, I have lived in vain. 

And hence despair of pleasing man or God. 

Cut down this trunk ! — why cumbereth it the sod ? 

Place for exotics ! greener be their hue. 

Their boughs more pliant, and their heart as true ! 



" What charge remains ? What other unexcused ? 
Their kinds were various, and their class confused : 
Has one escaped a mind whose memory wanes ? 
Are all not answered ? No. One crime remains. 
Wealth. When was baser theme more basely harped ? 
This— who of men, save Clifford, could have carped ? 
Who envied spoils — for blood in battle sold ? 
Is he so ignorant, all — which subjects hold. 
Who love their Liege, is his — to take, or share ; 
Ours — but the use, the custody, and care ? 
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And hence my wealth, though less than Clifford taunts. 

Has far outgrown my wishes and my wants, 

Who wait — but steward — till my lord arrive, 

To say — behold ten talents gained of five. 

Whether to found an aisle for God's abode, 

Or yoke a stream with granite, floor a road, 

Raise walls to break — or towers to light — the deep. 

Or crown a cape with castles, arm their keep, 

Or launch them on the sea with sail unfurled. 

To prove — who rule the waters, rule the world. 

Shame come to him, who hoards for love of pelf, 

Or wastes the toil of thousands on himself! 

Whate'er exceeds our want by rank enlarged, 

I hold a trust, which Heaven would have discharged. 

Not for our small self-interests or desires. 

But where our country needs, and King requires. 

Oh, else the charge of riches were a curse ! 

Riches, now mine so many years to nurse, 

I, of that charge — inethinks — howe'er achieved, 

If ill, should be deprived, if well, relieved. 

Glad would 1 render what I ne'er enjoyed. 

Glad, as when grants of York were voted void: 



244 SIR WILLIAM STANLEY, [part hi. 

When — far firom murmurs uttered or disguised, 
'Twas I, who first obeyed it, first advised. 



** Sire, my defence ! Such have I marched through time 

Beset by faction and distract with crime. 

Mid barbarous peers, and masters hard to please, 

Marched, by such paths, such principles, as these. 

And thus survived a dark tempestuous age. 

Thus, while the monarch's hate, or people's rage, 

Rolled o'er my head, and burst around, and rived 

Too many a guiltless bosom, I survived. 

Here — to make answer for each act, and oath. 

To York, to Lancaster, to you — for both ; — 

As though a shadowy council filled the room — 

From Edward's, Henry Sixth's, and Richard's tomb. 

Invoked to hear me, and defied to doom : 

As though you wished their feuds to recommence. 

And reigned for their revenge, — lo, this is my defence ! 

Here fi*ankly offered, free — or fi*aught — of guilt. 

As shall in Heaven be offered — when thou wilt. 



PART III.] 



FOR HIGH TREASON. 



245 



Whate'er of mercy faults may there obtain. 
Though hell send up to sift them and arraign — 
Mine scarce could more malignly be exposed. 
One word with Clifford, and my cause is closed. 



" For — not the toils that waste me, snares that hedge. 
And wrongs that threat, shall forfeit me the pledge — 
Of hurling back those terms of vile repute. 
Those slanderous questions back — on him they suit. 
A task — Heaven witness ! — I would fain decline. 
And more detest it for resembling thine, — 
Deserter, outlaw, rebel, oh ! disgrace 
Of Clifford's, England's, all the human race ! 
Unless fiends found thy body self-destroyed. 
And entered in, and thus for hell employed. 
What must I deem thee, monster, name thee whom ? 
Who for my heart couldst harrow up the tomb. 
Where life's best hopes were withered in the bud. 
And shout to see my tears, and howl for blood. 
Thou miscreant hypocrite ! who feign'st a call, 
To venge one maiden, while thou slanderest all : 
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Who ne'er in woman's love couldst hazard troth, 
Nor trust thine honour to a woman's oath. 
But damnest mine, for every beldame's tale. 
Who mocks a palace, or deforms a jail. 
False guardian of a niece too richly dowered ! 
Whose conscience thou hast cozened, wealth devoured. 
And wouldst her memory with a shame pursue, 
Which thou hast forged — if false, divulged — if true. 
Hear, minion of the sex thou wouldst contemn. 
Known only to the worst, and duped by them, 
Could neither fiends, that fill at least thy heart. 
Nor natural malice, churned for years, impart 
Pretexts less bald, than vengeance to be dealt 
For wrongs thou canst not prove, and hast not felt ; 
Or subtler means to see thy vengeance drained, 
Than crimes so ill-conceived, and worse sust&ined ? 
Crimes, which no passions prompt, no interests suit ; 
Crimes, all my ties, tastes, habits, hopes, refute ; 
Crimes, which thou daredst not argue, scarcely broach. 
Till having stained me, stunned, with such reproach, 
As none could credit, none conceive, but thou, 
False — as thy mask, and shameless— as thy brow, 
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Else — I had long been driven beyond the sea, 
Appraised, attainted, and accursed, like thee. 



" Thy proofs ? thy reasons ? heartless, senseless thing ! — 

Who hast betrayed thy host, abjured thy King, 

Forsook thy native land, thy Maker spumed. 

Sold faith to Perkin, broke it, and returned. 

And darest avow thy crimes beneath this roof, 

Darest swear them mine ! What reason — what thy proof? 

Was there abroad no brigand thou couldst fetch. 

No peijurer here — to back thy falsehood ? Wretch, 

Forge letters ! arrant blundering balks thy zeal : 

Beg Margaret's signet ! if she scruple, steal ! 

For knavery's sake, prove something less remote. 

Than swearing* — what she told thee — others wrote ; 

Than words from me — too vague to breed offence. 

Too mad for credit, too absurd for sense ; 

Words, which consist with neither tone nor face. 

Nor suit theme, gesture, parties, time or place. 

Pooll what sustains thy proofs of my revolt? 

What, that night's gossip falsified of Holt ? 
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Whaty all in Flanders written, said, or done ? 

Thy oath : — confirmed by nothing, joined by none : — 

Unless yon traitors' heads attest my shame. 

Which, while they lived, no question made them name. 

Come then, to close, how stand accounts with us ? 

Against thy charge, and for it, sum up thus. 

Against it stand — my kin, place, honours, wealth. 

Fame, principles, past service, age, ill health, 

Ambition, pride, — all motives good or bad ; 

Add inconsistence in the tale, and add 

The teller's malice of inveterate growth, — 

These stand against it. For it — what? Thy oath. 



*' An oath, for which 'twere hard a dog should die. 

Thrice-perjured traitor ! bribed Burgundian'spy ! 

Sent to assassinate, as first alarms — 

Which craved thy sentence — feared, the King with arms, 

Or me with oaths, thy safer, mightier power ; 

By Margaret sent, who grudged her niece's dower, 

As thou didst thine, and hates me, and proscribes. 

For cause perhaps, though thou hast none, but bribes. 



;...] 
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Her gain seemed sure, whatever thy success. 

If thou wert hanged, she fed one brigand less ; 

If spared, such tales, such terrors, shouldst thou sow 

Mid Prince and Pcera, that neither these could know 

Whose head was safe — where mine had rolled in dust, 

Nor he, where I was traitorous, whom to trust. 

Whence, she believed, Lancastrians, Yorkists, all, 

Would welcome every change, and rather &I1 

By arms in battle for a Jew's support. 

Than for their King's distrust — by oaths in court. 



" My dear Liege Master, scan, and shun, the snare ! 
Mistake not Margaret's spy for thine ! Beware ! 
Is ClifGird trustier, since convict and cursed, 
Than when he fled to Margaret — ere aspersed ? 
Never so wrong my nature, and your own. 
Nor so forget what his and hers have shown. 
As thinking — either Stanley could prefer 
Margaret to you, or Clifford you to her ; 
You, who must loathe him, as your kingdom loathes, 
To her, whose brigand court may cheer his oatha ; 
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You^ whom all ties forbid from me to sever^ 

Her, whom a brother's blood disjoins for ever. 

Sire, storms are gathering : some to burst ere long. 

Your foes are not too weak, nor friends too strong. 

Where is Fitz Hugh ? where Neville ? Ah, my Liege, 

The sword and axe, the scaffold and the siege. 

Have swept this realm so thoroughly and fast, 

I stand — its oldest soldier, I the last — 

Whose trumpet heard to twang, whose foot to stamp, 

Would rouse the bristling north to arm your camp. 

Still let me cheer those squadrons to your need ; 

Where that may offer worthier means to bleed, 

Than what your foes and mine alone desire. 

And this — the most bloodthirsty — dares require. 

From whom discern my cause, and judge, and save me, Sire ! 

" Save me from doom — for guilt I never shared, 

Doom, by a woman and her dupe prepared, 

Me, whom so many feuds, so many wars, have spared ! 

Oh, for our common country, counsels, kin. 

And dangers past, and dangers to begin. 

And Him, who pardons ours — as we each other's —sin ! 
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Make me not seem one more reserved — in hate — 

For Margaret's vengeance vowed to Richard's fate, 

Than spared for having served, and serving still, the state ! 

But judgment, Sire, is yours: obedience mine. 

God save the King ! and lighten his design !" 



H^ 
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PART IV. 



THE JUDGMENT. 



He bowed and stood. So champions heaved for breathy 

Where arms bore witness^ and the judge was death ; 

In listSy as held by England's King and Peers, 

When Hereford and Norfolk couched their spears. | 

Or as — where Rome's colossal structure frowned. 

With orders piled on orders — towering round. 

Towering to heaven, o'er porches of arcades, 

In threefold orbs, with fourfold colonnades ; — 

When slaughter gamed within, and Rome regaled, 

Mid peopled seats on seats — ^from columns veiled, — 

A glaring lion crouched its prey to tear. 

The pillared elephant with trunk in air. 

Whose mountain side with crimson torrents gushed, 

Whence torn — its foe fled howling, but uncrushed. 

Or — when some martyr, bright with dirk and targe. 

His wealth the crime, impiety the charge, 



r*BT IV.] FOR HIGH TREASON. 

For hours, with valour — as an angel— strung, 
Beat off a raging tigress reft of young. 
Or — when gladiators — paired to fence and thrust. 
Whose feet have ploughed, and gashes sown, the dust, 
While one with fishy helm and falchion threats. 
One rears a lance, and springs his brazen nets ; 
With various flight and chase the combat bums ; 
Kach seems the victor, vanquished each, by turns; 
Till both — exhaust of all but vengeance — stand, 
With eyes turned restless for that signal hand. 
Whose thumb depressed was life, but death if raised. 
O'er the gold balcon, where an emperor gazed. 
So Stanley stood — so Clifford looked — for fate. 
Whose knell thus sounded from the throne of state. 



" Take Clifibrd hence !— and if he can, and list. 
Till further counsel, let the wretch exist. 
But keep beyond his compass means of flight. 
Means of death also. Take him from my sight! 
Such creatures — 'tis the curse of kings to use. 
And shame of subjects — kings may not refuse. 
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My lords, I know not what your hearts endure ; 
But mine is torn, is tortured, past a cure. 
Speak for yourselves — how your resolves incline ; 
Man*s never laboured more distract than mine. 
What can I trust ? turn whither ? where remun ? 
Save by those laws, which spare ourselves the pain 
Of trying guilt, or rendering doom, and ask 
Liege and sage subjects — to divide that task. 
Where proof is doubtful, capital the crime, 
Truth needs reflection, and reflection time. 
Much has been given the answer, much the charge ; 
The judgment also may claim space as large. 
Though that is further than I dare decide. 
To make the laws supreme — has been my pride : 
They rule my counsels, let them part my cares ! 
I know no sager test of truth than theirs. 
But — whether CliflTord's charge deserve that test, 
Or he more notice, than his doom may wrest ; 
Whether his tales, though else remote or dark. 
Have yet — as touching Holt — what claims remark, 
For there — methinks — he speaks, if there believed, 
Howe'er by Joyse or Margaret else deceived. 



1 
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Questioned my rights, and shook the throne I press^ 
And taught all England to attempt no less.' 

" Questioned your rights ! What were they but for him ? 
Shook — what to found — he perilled life and limb ! 
And taught all England — what these only know ! 
Andy save in blood you publish^ none shall show !'* 

* All this — thou must have audience free to say, 
And shalt' — 

" Then hear me, Sire !" 

* Another day.' 

" Ah ! when resolves — now wavering — steel your ear." 



* To-mori'ow* — 



" Now ! 



y> 



* In the next chamber* — 



'' Here ! 



"■] 
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Here — open shame aspersed my brother's brow ; 

Here — do him open justice ! here — and now ! 

Before that heart — as iron slow to warm. 

But — glowing — meet for honour's kingliest form, 

Get cast in fatal shapes, so sharp and hard, 

No heat can bend them, and no flesh retard. 

My life, my oath, on Stanley's innocence ! 

He ne'er gave England's realm, or king, offence — 

Unless 'twas such to save you and enthrone ! 

No— by this head ! which Heaven has made your own ; 

More — by mine honour! and that none can thrall, 

Nor King, nor God, else arbiters of all." 

' Rise, Derby !' — 



" Sit, my Liege ! Decide the cause ! 
From lists you claimed it, shift it not to laws! 
Laws have no voice, but what their king declares. 
Sit down t Pronounce your judgment ! Yours is theirs. 
Absolve my brother's fame, and save your own ; — 
Or doom, and deign to make your reasons known !" 
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* Derby, were fame a favour kings create, — 

To make a thousand foes for one ingrate. 

Were innocence an office, virtues ranks, 

My grace should distance — prayers as far — as thanks ; 

Though Stanley's merit had come short of both. 

And though — but that depends on Clifford's oath : 

If false, your brother's fame remains secure ; 

If true, yourself could scarce pronounce him pure. 

But — true or false — in vain would I have tried ; 

God and his country can alone decide. 

Stanley, if innocent, in them may trust. 

By me — his guilt no further is discussed. 

Mean while, he tarries, till their will be known. 

Condemned by no man— save himself alone.' 



" And you, if self-deceived, deceive not us. 
Is guilt a question none may here discuss ? 
God and his country must of that inquire ? — 
Ah, fatal phrases ! Mercy ! mercy ! Sire. 
All else is past, but mercy never rests 
On what a lawyer rules, or spy attests. 
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'Tis yours^ by none usurped, to none assigned ; 

It knows no stint, no statute, but your mind ; 

Costs you but breath, yet more endows that mouth, 

Than all spring teems with from the golden south. 

Kings — else — were men, and power of mortal leaven : 

'Tis mercy makes vicegerency of Heaven. 

Thieves pillage, pirates war, assassins slay, 

Suborners charge, false witnesses betray, 

Base juries render, servile judges doom. 

Hangmen behead, hyenas disentomb : — 

But — mercy — even from death a victory wrings ! 

And — pardon — is parole for God and Kings. 

For this to Him in heaven we bow the knee, 

And this— on earth— God delegates to thee. 

He hears our prayers. Your own invoke him thus. 

Oh ! as you would be answered, answer us. 



" Think — when in Bosworth*s field you lay ensnared. 
Between two camps, with followers half prepared. 
Few, and strong only in their chief and cause. 
Think — how my entrance raised your tent's applause. 

s2 
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Think — with what cheer our promises were learned ; 
And think — what thanks, what promise, you returned. 
Ours were fulfilled. Was ever sight or cry 
More wished, more welcome, to man's ear and eye. 
Than his to thine, who galloped through the flanks, 
And hurled a thousand Spears on Richard's ranks ? 
When yours were broke, your banner beaten down, 
And Stanley came — like Christ — to save and crown. 
Your thanks surpassed all promise, all desert. 
Do not retract them ! Sire, do not invert ! 
What ! render ill — the most e'en monarchs can, 
For good — the most man ever rendered man ? 
What, take the life he perilled for your own ! 
Withhold a grave from whom you gained a throne ? 
And give the fate he challenged in your room ? 
And spared you — aye, by Heaven ! spared you a .traitor's 
doom. 

" Why, grant Holt's tattle true ! Are you so hurt. 
That one vague whisper cancels all desert ? 
Crime seems atoned by criminals —amerced. 
Forgiven — their past obligement seems reversed. 
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Then seize the chance — acquittal may forbid. 

Before it do, what Edward after did, 

Relume that majesty, which frowns eclipse, 

And give your hand and heart to Stanley's lips. 

If he — whose arm bestowed — the crown — would lift ; 

Prove your own soul as generous as his gift ! 

'Twas chance alike — to find it, or inherit : 

To wear it like a king — is all the merit. 

Show worth to wield, what fortune might impart ! 

He found the monarch's symbol ; find the heart ! 

Be just, be fi'ank, forgiving, and benign ! 

The world will own your title — right divine. 

Warwick could spare ; nor Margaret always kill ; 

The sons of York would threat, and not fulfil : 

£*en Gloster staunched my blood, when half was run ; 

Nor though I marched for Richmond, hanged my son : 

Oh, for his ear — to stoop — where mercy lures. 

Or Clifford's slanderous tongue — to wheedle yours ! 



" Come then, since only notes like his can touch, 
Hear, what your memory shall sustain from such, 
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When future ages hold their grand assize, 

That stern tribuDa] — kings may not despise. 

Hard-hearted, vain, unanswerable, and proud, 

That — shall detect — and tell— each secret loud ; 

Arraign his life, who filled the loftiest tomb; 

Of him, who wanted one, rejudge the doom ; 

Stanley's, and your'a. — Ah ! how rejudge you. Sire ? 

Truth — none can then discern, nor will inquire : 

They will not ask of innocence or guilt ; 

But — why was blood inexorably spilt ? 

Then, then some Clifford, pleased to shame the throne. 

And image kings with conscience like his own. 

Shall hint of service monarchs find unmeet 

To owe or pay, and glimmerings of escheat — 

False, false ! but who shall plead your cause with them. 

On proofs they doubt, and statutes they contemn ? 



" Guard now your ear from such a slanderer's rage, 
And guard your fame through every future age ! 
Exchange not friendship for mistrust and doubt ! 
Subdue those passions 1 cast the devils out ! 
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Tis theirs — to dark the bosom where they dwell. 

As death to others, to itaelf as hell ; 

Where all, that should have soothed, shall serve to wound, 

The fusles you vault, the charities you found. 

The future sleep you court, the cup you quaff. 

Your mother's blessing, and your children's laugh. 



" Let this request — the last I make — be heard ! 

Or — if too freely, or in vain, preferred. 

Where Gloster's yeomen faultered — yours shall smite ! 

Let Stanley's scars reproach you — mine invite. 

I have in England made too long sojourn. 

Or — long enough, in England's courts, to leam — ■ 

By prints of inward more than outward tread — 

All — who here enter — bring the King their head, 

And wait within, as prince and people judge. 

To die their victim, or to live their drudge. 

This— has each reign, by dread examples, shown. 

Are more required? Add Stanley's and my own ! 

Sire, make my brother's suit and sentence minel 

Both shared in Bosworth's danger, and design : 



^ 
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Let both together share its final thanks. 
If 'twas for this we burst through Richard's ranks. 
And you on friends and kindred lift your axe, — 
I deem him happiest — whom it first attacks." 



* Derby, that justice ' — 



* Mercy ! Sire !' 



" Be dumb ! 
Thou hast had audience ; and my turn is come. 
That justice moves me less than mercy moves, 
If — nor my conduct past — nor nature — proves, 
Add this. Lord Derby, I now pardon thee. 
And— if the meeds, that gild thy brow and knee. 
Match not thy merit, dictate some increase ! 
Which I may grant, and after sleep in peace. 
But think not — ^kings may own, or subjects cite, 
Obligement adverse to their rank and right. 
Had Stanley given me all that Bosworth gave. 
He made me there — his Sovereign — not his slave. 
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Had Stanley saved tne, and with empire clothed. 

And crown and life were rather loved than loaUied, 

Think not — I would hold either reft of dues. 

For him to question, while I feared to use ; 

For him — to plot against my life or state. 

And I not punish, lest you cry — ingrate. 

Better have borne at Bosworth all I dared, 

And swelled the slaughter Rjchard made and shared ; 

Better — had Stanley brought sdll tardier powers, 

Or cheered their charge, from Richard's flank, to ours ; 

Than win a crown — to watch a vassal's nod. 

No. I am master here, and hold of God. 

No man bestowed my crown. 'Twas God's own gift. 

Which — woe the rebel t— that conspires to lift. 



" But truce to questions — whence the crown was won ! 

1 have it, and will hold, till life be done. 

The realm shall reverence — while I wear— its wreaUi. 

I have it, will adorn, and would bequeath. 

And leave such traces of my path on earth. 

Such monuments of wisdom, wealth, and worth, 



X 



SIR WILLIAM STANLEY, 



["*' 



All generadons hence shall laud my fame. 

But should some prove malign enough — to name 

That monstrous slander, thou hast dared surmise, — 

God is roy judge, and Heaven's my grand assize. 

He only knows this bosom. Couldst thou read, 

As thou hast wrung, hast rent it, thine would bleed: 

For oh 1 rebellion feeds an inmate there, 

Dread — as a fiend — to exorcise, or bear. 

What truth have oaths % What safety has the Tower? 

Ah — wretch, who climbs the precipice of power ! 

He severs from the world he would comprise. 

And mounts — beyond the sphere of human ties. 

Thunders above, a gulf beneath, his throne ; — 

Cold, barren, giddy, desolate and lone ;— 

(On Snowdon's summit as an eagle bides. 

Mid frost and storm, where nothing stirs besides:) — 

Him — far fi-om truth to counsel, love to cheer. 

With nought to hope, and everything to fear, 

Arrdgned by all, by no man understood, 

Blamed for each ill, unthanked for any good — 

Fools envy, sages shun, fanatics curse, 

Wits mock, the mad assassinate, and — worse — 
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Faction, which has for rivals raised the dead, 
Would wake for such his cradle, part his bed. 
Would tempt his mother, should they lose his wife. 
And arm his sons against their father's life. 



" Such is the mission kings must bear, and brave ; 
And such the height — they fall from — to their grave. 
Such have I challenged, and will brave and bear. 
Beware ! — who climbs to pluck me down — beware ! 
J have an arm — that ruins — where it falls, 
And eyes and ears, where traitors deem but walls. 
Let each, who plots, discredit his compeer ; 
And all, who cannot love me, learn to fear. 



" For him, whose service thou hast urged for grace. 
Pica — difierent far from all he deigned embrace, 
Need I repeat, he is not yet convict. 
Thou mayst afiront him, dost — methinka — afflict, 
By prayer for mercy, ere he needs— or kneels. 
His innocence may spare him such appeals. 
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But, for that purpose, should my Lords decide 

Such ordeal meet, he must and shall be tried. 

Then — let him use the interval to come. 

In studying arts to strike a peijurer dumb, 

And turn some rhetoric, or a statute wrench. 

To wheedle jurors, or confound the bench. 

Or — failing there, he knows, and thou hast said, 

Where mercy rests : with us — to save his head, 

With Heaven — his spirit. Let me now depart ! 

The day's events are rankling in my heart. 

Like wounds obscure, whose fathom needs a probe, 

Needs solitude and silence. Quit my robe ! 

I would go meditate on your advice. 

May I ? Or must I smite that table thrice ?" 



Sharp — as the warning crash — ere ruins fall. 
His last tones trembled through the hearts of all ; 
With flashing eye, curved lip, and arm in air. 
Derby shrunk back, and shuddered, in despair. 
The King stalked forth, and passed the door — alone. 
Without— arms sounded, and a guard was shown. 
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Then Rice Ap-Thomas rose, by Stanley sped, 
And whispered Derby, raised, and outward led ; 
With brightening brow he wiped the tears that (ell, 
And cried — ' Cheer, brother ! all shall yet be well.' 
Few words required that council to decide — 
The charge so grave, e'en Stanley should be tried ; 
And, in arrest, till trial, be confined. 
The King's Lieutenant called ; the warrant signed ; 
The chain of office ta'en from Stanley's breast, 
His sword surrendered up — with sighs supprest ; 
Forth went the prisoner— compassed with a guard, 
Down the broad stairs, tltrough menials in the yard, 
Through massive walls, that flanked the quadrate tower. 
And reached, and rested in, a grated bower. 
Within— all care to soothe him was bestowed. 
All care — without — to keep his safe abode. 



A new moon waned, ere — robed in sanguine pall — 
The coif-crowned sages sought St. Edward's Hall. 
Whose bowery vault in Gothic shades is lost ; 
Whence angels stoop — on pendant beams embossed : 



270 SIR WILLIAM STANLEY, [p*iit it. 

Broad lancets— muUioned — grace the lengtliening flanks, 

And rear their canopies in adverse ranks ; 

Beneath, a cornice — carved groteBquely — frowns : 

Dim dormars gem the roof, a lanthern crowns ; 

And bright each gable's tracery glows with dyes. 

O'er low-browed doors where giant windows rise. 

Oh, arches, arches, worn with sighs of years ! 

Ye stones, aye reeking with a kingdom's tears ! 

Statues, whose scowl would ancient wrong arraign \ 

And hovering seraphs, oH adjured in vain ! 

Have ye not voice, can midnight's inarch o'erawe. 

Revoke time's pageants, and reverse their law ? 

A voice, Thames echoes, and the Tower returns ; 

St. Peter's aisle rejoins through all its urns ; 

Pale sceptred shadows burst their brazen tomb. 

And shrouds of ages haunt this hall of doom ; 

With — scourging penance, hate's confronting glare. 

Fear, gibbering rage, self-shame, and dumb despair. 

In flittering ranks, by truth arraigned and sentenced tlieie. 

But — different forms now thronged the opening gate. 
Where Dudley, and his brethren, passed in state, 
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In tnuQ-borne scarlet — each — with ermine furred. 
Pleas of the crown beneath their bench were heard : 
And Stanley, brought by water, stood arraigned. 
A guard enclosed him, and a staff sustained. 
The Tower's great axe, humanely turned — as wont — 
Edge outward from his throat, was borne in front. 
His cheek bad paled ; bis hand upliAed shook ; 
Else — stem his bearing, and elate his look. 
Where towered his spirit — like a flag unfurled — 
Submiss to Heaven, but loftier than the world. 
Not guilty, was his plea, with scomlul voice ; 
Trial by country — listlessly his choice: 
Thence — hearkening close — he uttered scarce a word. 
Till, when grave counsel for the King were heard. 
And proofs, deposed by Clifford, read aloud, — 
Asked for defence— the prisoner slightly bowed. 
And coldly aaiA — he haply could have found. 
Were Clifford there, some question to propound, 
But, as it was, to argue or complain — 
Would give himself and them — superfluous pain. 
Then, verdict rendered — Guilty — as accused, 
And given the doom, which is in treason used. 
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The axe waa turned — edge inward — toward his throat ; 
And he with guards inarched after to the boat ; 
Borne down the river, through the Traitor's Gate, 
Barred in the quadrate tower, and left — to (ate. 
For since confined all intercourse had ceased, 
By his strict charge, with any— save a priest 



Three suns sunk on him, and a fourth arose. — 
When reeves of London came, with bills and bows, 
With crape-bound banners, horns of muffled breath, 
Low wailing fifes, and drums intoning death : 
And showed the manual sign, and writ of fate. 
Demanding Stanley, at the western gate. 
Him the Lieutenant of the Tower had warned; 
And soon led forth ; — in raiment unadorned, 
Yet choice. — A cloak of sables hung behind ; 
Before a tippet screened him from the wind ; 
Else— had his linen, folded and unclosed 
O'er a black doublet, left bis neck exposed. 
Firm was his step; his face— too grave to vaunt, 
But beaming thought— which never death could daunt. 
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One hand a priest sustained — in surplice white ; 
A crucifix of ivory filled his right ; 
O'er this his head was penitently bowed, 
With eyes, that ever shunned the gazing crowd. 
The word was given. The fiineral march began. 
Bills closed the rear, and archers led the van. 
Their trampling footsteps smote the hollow ground. 
A towering belfiry heaved its burial sound. 
While peals — at moments — rolled for parting life, 
From brazen drums with lengthening horn and fife. 
Sighs intervened. All other sounds were still. 
The dread procession reached and climbed the hill. 
Above whose crest a scaffold darkly firowned, 
Clothed — as a bier, elate, and railed around. 
Headsmen aloft stood ready for their task ; 
Each with bare arms, each covered with a mask. 
A block — mid saw-dust — for repose was laid, 
And— what should seal repose — a glistening blade. 



The barrier past, the steps already prest, — 

A cry ! — 'twas nothing. Hark ! — another ! — Rest ! 
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Tis clear. Ho ! pardon ! All bare caught the wunl : 

E'en Stanley's cheeks confess bis heart has heard. 

Yes, just ere mounting — sudden sounds broke out. 

From distant throngs, and swelling spread a shout, 

Whose words were echoed to the inmost ring — 

'Ho! pardon, pardon comes ! God save the King!' 

And one was seen, who bore the royal will. 

To gallop from the Tower, and gain the hill. 

The sheriff staid. The cheering crowds recede. 

* Now speed thee, horseman !' On he comes with speed. 

But ah ! why ulent fi^wns he — hastening by ! 

Why should his beckoning hand restrain their cry? 

That cry fell fainter— ere he touched the ground ; 

And soon came mingled with a di&rent sound. 

He only brought the King's command — and spoke — 

' To have no long discourse addressed the folk.' 

Stanley replied — tears tracing either cheek — 

His business was to sufier, not to speak, 

" And tell his grace, so please him, for the rest, 

Whate'er I have to say — shall be to Heaven addrest." 
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Then with indignant step he climbed the stair ; 
Knelt with his priest — a little space— for prayer; 
Rose ; laid aside his cloak, and furry stock ; 
Eyed the masked headsmen, and drew near the block. 
But stopped — half startled, and again surveyed 
The lesser of the twain, who raised the blade. 
Whose vizor shifting, as he bowed, exposed — 
What Stanley's eyes glanced heavenward from, and closed. 
To ope no more. Whose'er the face then shown. 
He only saw, nor noticed-«lse, if known. 
But handed linen — o'er his brow to fold. 
Which done ; and pardon given ; and offered gold ; — 
Though he, whose blade now flickered in the breeze. 
Asked no forgiveness, and repulsed the fees; — 
Stanley knelt down, prayed,, crossed him, and anon 
Bent to the bldck, and stretched his neck thereon. 
Twice sunk the axe, twice sounded, as withstood 
By flesh the first — the second time — by wood. 
When, raising what was lopped, with torrents red. 
The hangman cried — " Behold a traitor's head!" 
Its features changed, and gnashed, as conscious what was said. 
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Augusdne friars, whose bells were tolling near, 
Came forth in hoods, with tapers, and a bier, 
Rwsed Stanley's trunk and head, together wound. 
Palled them above, and sprinkled water round, 
And bore them off; low chanUng — as they trod. 
The Miserere hymn — ' Have mercy, God !' 
Till, at their chapel, pealed — in lofUer voice — 
' The bones, which have been humbled, shall rejoice.' 
Within these lay, there coffined and composed. 
Till silence hushed the day, and darkness closed- 
Then, monks resumed the bier, and sought the shore. 
A barge received them there, and upward bore. 
Far moaned the floods ; the heavens were hung with black ; 
No breeze disturbed, nor star illumed, the track : 
But yellowy lights gleamed o'er the barge's side ; 
A measured plash of rowers swept the tide ; 
And chanters' voices rose — in long accord — 
' Out of the depths I cried to the Lord.' 



Silent and swift they shunned the king's abode : 
Beyond — from reach to reach — the anthem flowed. 



' 
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Saint Austin's spires^ at Sion, caught the sound : 
With lamps they answered, and with gates unbound. 
A deep bell — muffled — thrilled the midnight air. 
The white robed prior, and brethren, cloistered there, 
Forth issuing to the stream, in double rank, 
. Received the barge and burthen, on the bank. 
Thence, in procession, through the shades of night, 
With pall high borne, and every hallowed rite — 
Of psalm, and knell, and crucifix, and torch. 
Led on the funeral, through their chapel's porch ; 
Pierced the low arch, and sweeping up the nave. 
Filed off, where— mid the pavement — yawned a grave. 
Sands heaped the right, its left received the bier. 
Pale gleams danced round — mid shadows deep and drear 
Far arches teemed with more than natural gloom. 
And half-lit statues startled from their tomb. 

From stalls, and galleries veiled, the dirge arose. 
Low mass was offered for his soul's repose. 
The grave was sprinkled ; blessings were implored ; 
Raised from the bier — the coffin — deep was lowered; 
The grating cords drawn up ; the rattling earth restored ; 
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The flags closed over. " There he rests in peace : 
May light shine on him — never more to cease !" 
Anthems to hymns responded. " Hear our voice ! 
The bones, which have been humbled, shall rejoice. 
His grave on earth, his soul in heaven, be blest : 
And Christ, who called him, grant eternal rest ! 
Good angels 1 bear our brother up the sky : 
And martyrs, hail him from the gates on high ! 
His soul, and all the faithful's, rest in peace, 
And tight beam round them — never more to cease !" 



TRIAL OF MARY QUEEN OF SCOTS. 
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" Wherefore, Lord Treaaurer, are we honoured thus? 

What means this pageant, most unused to us ? 

So long neglected, and forgot — we said. 

Why are we summoned now to scenes so dread ? 

Hither what brings these many sage and high ? 

Is some one dead ? Or is some one to die? 

Yon ermined gowns, what is it they import. 

With signs of justice, or with forms of court ? 

Methinks — I recognize those sanguine stains. 

Were not your garments dyed from Norfolk's veins ? 

(Oh, Howard, noblest House of honour's line, 

What hast thou not endured for me and mine !) 

Whom next, whom seek ye of my household, tell ! 

Who serves his Sovereign, or his God, too well ? 
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Corae you for me ? Oh, welcome ! When you will. 
The wretch, you should not first have buried, kill ! 
LfO, there your axe, and here my neck ! Be brief! 
But dared ye hope to try me — ^like a thief? 
Am I so fallen ? If vengeance crave my head. 
Or England's avarice grudge my daily bread, 
Am I so impotent of heart and wit. 
You thought these means of riddance only fit. 
These only means, with which 'tis mine to cope, 
A lawyer's meshes, and a hangman's rope ? 
No. One, one crime I never shall commit : 
Try me for one, and instantly acquit ! 
One — worse than treason to my blood, and birth. 
To Scotland's crown, and every crown on earth. 
Why — what are these — on benches high arrayed. 
Who know me not, or knowing would degrade ? 
Heralds ! proclaim my title, and commands ! 
For strangers sit — while God's anointed stands. 
Yet here are thrones : one bearing England's crest. 
And one for me, old Scotland's arms attest. 
We take our state. In us — behold, and own, 
Your sovereign's cousin, heiress of her throne, 
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Tlie dowager of Gaul's — by marriage knots, 

By birth — the Guise, and Stewart, Mary Queen of Scots ! 

Now, who are you ? If subjects, rise and bend ! 

If kings, your rights, attacked in me, defend ! 

For know ! — Alas ! they know me, all too well, 

A prisoner in the realm, whose annals tell — 

How brief, and prone, the space, that intervenes 

From prison to the grave of kings and queens. 

Weak woman, cease ! 'Tis lime to cast aside 

These vain pretensions. Down, come down, my pride ! 



" Lo, like an outlaw, as I am, I stand 

Behind this barrier, and hold up my hand ! 

Whose forest have I poached, whose pocket pilled. 

Bewitched whose cattle, that I must be killed 'i 

I have no Abbey's land, no gold to let — 

Nor blood, save Tuilor's, of Plantagenet, 

What! have I given a Btarving priest relief? 

Or— beggar— told too sturdily my grief? 

Communed with gipsies,— or a larthing clipped, — 

()|- mourned schism sceptred -' Can 1 not be whipped ? 
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Or is this cross a forfeit death must scourge ? 
r hither has law martial drummed my dirge ? 
Why come these councillors of England's crown. 
Peers, judges, Serjeants, doctors, why come down. 
With book and brief to drive a deadly suit, 
And snare with questions, and, if not confute, 
O'erreach with learning, or with words outtalk. 
One friendless woman, who can scarcely walk ? 
Could neither wrongs excuse her, rank exempt. 
Nor woes find pity, nor old age contempt ? 
God ! England's Queen, for me, her cousin, chose 
Guestx^hambers in a jail, and grudged me those ! 
She promised succour, she demands my head ! 
Entombed me quick, to disentomb me dead ! 
Hear, say ye, first ? I must : — and after bear. 
Your pleasure ? Read it ! May I have a chair ?" 



But, after charges read and proofs preferred. 
When the crown lawyers had at length been heard ; 
Gawdy, and Egerton, with learning stored, 
And Popham grave, and Doctors Dale, and Ford ; — 
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While she protested still, but still in vain — 
God crowned her Queen, and man could not arraign ! — 
A gownman rose, and bade her — now connoence, 
If she would answer, or could make defence. 



" In me, a stranger to your land and laws, 
My papers seized, no counsel for my cause, — 
Lest silence seem acknowledgment of crime, — 
Though words perhaps were only waste of time, 
Beneath my birthright, and above my fate, 
And may be thought irreverent to your state, — 
(For wrongs can ill in courtly phrase be told, 
And truth is coarse, and sorrow proud and bold,) 
Yet,— since you charge me, and affect to try, 
Me, who owe none account, except on high. 
Since you dare claim a Sovereign for your Peer, — 
My Masters, hear ! and judge of what you hear, 
Not — by those laws, whose sanction 1 disdain. 
Distrust their jargon and detest chicane ; 
Not— by that statute, passed my life to snare, 
Degrade my kingdom, and insult my heir ; 
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Not — English rules of evidence or treason, — 
But by the eternal laws of God and reason. 
Each local feeling from your souls extirp, 
And lift them to the height ye dare usurp ! 
To weigh the plea — a monarch deigns expose. 
In fearless terms,— relentless — as her foes, 
Sharp — as their wrongs, and bitter — as my woes. 



" I passed your borders — as a bidden guest ; 
With you, while aid was ofilered, fond to rest ; 
Fain to depart, when oflers were abjured, 
I clumed safe conduct — and was here immured ! 
Walled up for life — I studied to escape. 
An end — would warrant means in every shape. 
To England's throne was toy allegiance due ! 
I sought escape. So much, if guilt, is true. 
But that I moved her kingdom to rebel — 
As she did mine— is false : and false as hell 
That I hired homicides for England's Queen, 
As she for Scotland's hired — who here c 
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Whence am I chained ? By two corrupted acribea ! 
Curie — duped by Naw, antl Naw — seduced by bribes. 
AgaioBt their Liege shall servants be received ? 
Shall traitors — perjured — be again believed ? 
What sanclJon can they give, what God invoke, 
What oath, they have not sworn to me, and broke ? 
But why, why screen them with a written tale, 
That cannot blush, prevaricate, or quail ? 
Produce them here ! Confront them each with us ! 
They can not, dare not, sport with perjury thus. 
Bring Naw before me, if he has the heart! 
1 would see Curie, would quesuon him apart ; 
Would prove — if each confirm the other's oath, 
Or cithers variance contradict them both. 
Apart, Curie's lips shall give the lie to Naw's, 
Or both their tongues cleave speechless to their jaws. 



" But, whom no oaths convince, these letters might, 
They prove — they prove how Walsingham can write. 
Sir, I am told so, but sit down ! that crime. 
If true, need not torment you ere your time ; 
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If false, sit down, and learn to doubt the lies 
You hear of others, and distrust these spies ! 
Spies have abused your ignorance of the trade. 
And forged it^-coarsely — for the price you paid. 
But, grant Curie wrote it ! am I thence ensnared? 
Curie always wrote from dictates Naw prepared. 
And Naw could dictate words I ne*er ezprest. 
How safe— they vouch their mistresses behest ! 
For — if or right or rank protected me. 
Obedience to a Queen should stand their plea : 
If rank and right to regicide gave place, 
Betrayal of a Queen should earn your grace. 



*' But Babington and Ballard have confest : — 

Where are they ? Dead: — Alas ! But scrolls attest : — 

What ? That they plotted death for England's Queen ? 

If wrongs so maddened them — 'tis yours to ween. 

I cannot answer — what enthusiasts plot ; 

But I protest to God — I knew it not. 

I cannot answer — what your racks may wrest 

From feeble souls, but I to God protest — 
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Knaves — they deceive, or — dupes — have been deceived. 

Show me — what proof— what token — they believed ! 

Heard they my voice ? Call Paulet ! Paulet ! state. 

When passed they inward, or I out that gate ? 

But they had letters ? Whence ? From Curie and Naw ? 

I never signed them, never heard, nor saw. 

Have Curie and Naw borne witness to my sign ? 

Why — God have mercy on their souls, and mine. 

Yet bring them hither ! bring them — perjurers each. 

To brook the question of their victim's speech ; 

Show me their faces, and show mihe to them ! 

These lips shall rack them, and their own condemn. 



" But — here was Gawdy vehement to rail. 
Here Popham long, and loud the voice of Dale, 
Because — by letters, you produce, 'tis seen — 
That Cardinal Allen styles me — England's Queen. 
If Cardinal Allen wrote the words ye read, 
Trapan the Cardinal, and chop off his head ! 
If far-penned letters have usurped this style. 
Is mine, who but receive them, mine the guile ? 

u 
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Receive! you intercepted them, you say; 

I ne'er received, nor saw them, till to>day. 

Had I, — are titles cause of war or death ? 

If with all else, with thee, Elizabeth? 

Ah I against whose should more complaint be heard ? 

Whose flaunt — in pride and outrage — more absurd ? 

What ! with her letters spread beneath your eyes, 

On mine, or Allen's, raise these wolfish cries ! 

Read your commission ! What does that declare ? 

Has shame expunged, or pride repeated there, 

England's vain style — Defender of the creed. 

And Queen of France, and Queen of Scotland? — Readl 

Such, such the reasoning on that river's brink, 

Where, when the wolf and lamb came down to drink, 

To make a slaughter just, the prowler cried — 

Thy feet disturb the stream ! His prey replied — 

The stream is turbid,'but its sands decline 

From thy feet hither, not to thee from mine. 



" Your charges else — to truth showed some pretence, 
Or showed at least some possible ofl^nce ; 
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But one — for insult only seemed designed, 
To shame my fortune, and contemn my mind. 
Nay, Leicester, cease thy deference to protest ! 
Nor Beale begin 1 You doubtless love me best: 
For Beale — 'ds said — would lodge me here for life, 
And Leicester cherish — kindlier than a wife. 
If all respect, then hear me ! You complain — 
I, I have aliened England's crown to Spain. 
Twere weak to ask — what madness I have done, 
To show for Spain this preference o'er my son ; 
Or ask — what folly Phillip has betrayed, 
To seek that useless gift, could I have made ; — 
(Phillip, whose fleets but need the wind's consent ; 
Which neither — I can speed — nor yon prevent ;) — 
'Twere weak to ask — can Queens depose their heir ; 
For England's may — it seems — do more, or dare : 
But — was it, tell, for pleasantry, for sport. 
You come down hither, call yourselves a court. 
And, passing fortressed walls and towery gates, 
Here, in a chamber dark and damp with grates. 
Arraign, for aliening another's throne. 
This palsied wretch, who could not keep her own t 
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Twaa but to taunt, insult, me with the loss. 
You wrote and nail that title to my cross. 
You wished no answer, nor is any due, 
Save once, for all, for ever — 'tis not true. 



" I wrong my rank and innocence tlius far, 
In answering — such a crime — at such a bar. 
To spare your souls the blot ye vainly mean 
To sink in mine, the murder of a Queen. 
But I — once more — disown you and deny, 
You cannot judge me, and you shall not try. 
Record— or not — my protest! They, who look 
On us from Heaven, will write it in their book. 
What plead ! where some at once accuse and judge : 
Plead! where so many bear my life a grudge: 
Where Kent and Leicester thirst my blood to taste. 
As harts pant after fountains in the waste. 
Though my limbs bend, no injuries endured 
Have broke or bowed my spirit, rest assured ! 
Bonds chain my feet, — my tongue is unconiined : 
You have no walls shall circumscribe my mind. 
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Nor you, nor she who packed you, and who fee'd, 
Can try a monarch, and I will not plead. 



" Your laws bind all in England — you reply j 
And one you ha?e, by which I ought to die : — 
Passed when? Before, without request, I came? 
Or ataid, without restraint ? For sharae 1 for shame I 
But Popham said — obedience was expected. 
By England's laws, from all those laws protected. 
And I : — But there he stammered as he spake, 
And shrunk — as one whose footstep pressed a snake. 
Protected ! Yes, these walls attest the cause — 
Attest, oh God ! what thanks I owe your laws. 
Your laws, which pledged me refuge — and betrayed ; 
Laws, which decoyed, ensnared toe, and have made 
A prisoner — nineteen years, a cripple — seyen j 
Debarred the light, the sacraments, of Heaven j 
From fidends divided me, with spies beguiled ; 
Forbade all letters — from my kin, and child ; 
With fears of poison mixed my daily bread, 
With dreams of slaughter nightly shook my bed. 
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With premature old age de&ced my bloom, 
And now demand my head, proscribe my tomb, 
Assassinate my fame, and would my spirit doom. 



" To others cite — in coife and garments furred — 

Your books and laws ! As though I never heard 

The base subservience of the bench ye fill, 

That fines — who will not hang, and packs — who will : 

Nor heard the reason, bruited wide and far. 

The Tudor gave, who made you what ye are, — 

The laws — siud he — shall rule my realm, because 

I rule the lawyers, and they rule the laws. 

Since when, — the bloodshed, erst in darkness done. 

Now graced with pageants that afiront the sun, — 

What guiltless martyr to the craft of state. 

What victim to your sovereign's lust or hate, 

What nobleman's — what woman's blood — what queen's, 

Has been unjustly shed, without your means? 

Unless ye still avouch Anne Bullen's death ; 

And bastard still her child — Elizabeth ; 

Or tell me, when her father's lust devoured 

The bloom of Seymour, or the blood of Howard; 
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When Salisbury's countess round the scaffold fled, 
And hangmen hacked her grey disherelled head ; 
When Buckingham's, when Courtenay's, tumbled prone, 
When Surrey's shocked all countries but his own ; 
When he, who ruled the throne which Edward filled, 
When Hertford, had a brother to be killed ; 
Or when that fallen protector vainly knelt, 
To deprecate the vengeance Dudley dealt ; 
When Dudley's turn was come to kneel as well, 
And Lady Jane, hb dupe and victim, fell ; — 
Say, what assassin was there found — less nice, 
What thief proposed a more secure device. 
What poisoner offered — for so vile a price,? 

" Your laws are just, and ye humane : — I know it 

Keep to yourselves — I only ask ; and show it— 

In hunting Jesuits to the block or rope. 

Who own her — Queen, but will not own her — Pope. 

Scourge whom the convent's spoil of bread has reft, 

And hang your beggars for a shilling's theft ! 

But kings are not your peers, good men ; — take heed ! 

You shall not judge me, and I wilt not plead. 
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And now if, as ye whisper, Sirs, or Lords, 
Your bookg be such, get ready with your cords. 
Go, get the weights, and — lashing to the floor — 
Lay on — me — all I can endure — and more, 
And set — m reach — the stint of sordid bread. 
And stagnant water — from its nearest bed. 
And till I plead — or die — observe me there, 
And learn how much a woman's breast can bear ! 
You heap upon your own a heavier weight: 
Aye, more than man can bear, or any Church abate. 



" But I forget my place : — As he, who chid 

The high-bom Hatton, shows — he never did. 

I know not where I am you mean : — I do. 

And would— these lords as well remembered — who. 

Once more I cry, lest any should forget, 

I have been Queen of Scotland 1 nay — am yet ! — 

In right, if not in iact. Ah ! — man may slight, 

But who knows — Heaven will not regard, the right. 

Beware ! I warn you, on your souls, beware, 

Whose head ye claim, and how ye sentence there. 
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Lest some on high observe you — and condemo : 

For Scotland's rightful Queen appeals to them. 

Yet — what am I — in fact ? I crave your grace, 

Lord Chamberliun, I did forget my place ; 

Forget — I, here, am only England's guest; 

Here, all my wretched kingdom is — my breast, 

Here, only wrongs acknowledge me their Queen, 

My sceptre here — the crutch on which I lean. 

My crown — these locks with pearls of sorrow decked. 

And tears alone my subjects, viunly checked. 

1 did forget — no rights can here avail — 

A lone old exile in an English Jail ; 

I did forget — bow dangerous is the course — 

To claim a monarch's right, and lack the force. 

But — thii^ ye — will this jail's, or island's, girth 

Confine these deeds ? Is England all the earth ? 

All you may fear, as haply all you love ! 

Europe bends round you, and God's heaven — above ! 



" You come for jusdce : — Said ye so indeed? 
Then well you're come, and not before I need. 



/ /. 
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Remove those swords ! I put you to the proof. 

We tax too long this hospitable roof: 

Go, lift the barriers, which departure fence ! 

Ualock yon gate ! The Queen of Scots would hence. 

In nature's common rights she claims her share ; 

Claims, nineteen years denied her, light and air. 

No. Still the castle's gates are fast and hard. 

Even as the passage to your hearts is barred. 

Perhaps I pitch too high a suitor's words. 

Justice is proud. Most dread and mighly Lords, 

To you if this rare attribute belongs, 

Justice ! oh justice ! for a widow's wrongs. 

A neighbour — Heaven, foigive! when she repents, 

With fairest offers, but as foul intents. 

Enticed — and having caught within her power — 

Locked — me, alive, in this sepulchral tower ; 

And made the walls so high, the bars so stout. 

O'er gate and lattice, I can not get out ; — 

And hark ! keeps guards below, who hourly tell — 

As if to mock my misery — all is well ! 

But, since you come for justice, mighty Lords, 

Some postern ope! some passage through their swords ! 
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Clad as we are — diamiss — these maids and me, 

To foot om: way through England to the sea. 

So, barred in less inexorable cells. 

Than England's law foretastes, and church foretells, 

When you from purgatorial depths implore, 

Saints, whom ye doubted, shall lift up the door> 

What ! am I mocked ? Ah, no ! You could not mock : 

The castle's gates— methinks — you will unlock. 

And, God reward you ! set the prisoner free. 

For is not that — that axe — your master-key ? 

" Why more? my sentence was prescribed ere now. 
I read its terms in Burleigh's lowering brow: 
Kent strtuns his muttering lips, and Bromley nods. 
And Leicester's rage is invocating God's. 
Some seek a vicdm for their Sovereign's throne, 
Some for their churches safety, some their own ; 
And all are weary of a voice, whose prayers 
Few wish to grant, and none, that wishes, dares. 

" Then, in God's name, if rank be no defence. 
Nor age, nor sex, nor kin, nor innocence ; 
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If all my sufieringa past too few appear, 

Disease too slow, imprisonment too dear, 

Proceed I and turn your axe against my neck ! 

These forms but edge the blade they seem to check. 

Were you aot sent to give it scope and sweep t 

Why vex me longer, ti\\ I rave, or weep ? 

The blood of kings has oft your country dyed. 

And law been vouched, made for it, or defied : 

Behold 1 the heir, and martyr for the creed, 

By which your sires were saved or damned : — proceed 1 

Dispatch my warrant for the world to come ; 

Compute my days, and let me know their sum. 

This mockery wearies me. Read out my doom ! 

The barbarous rite of death without a tomb, 

The cleaver's office, and the fire's, and block's. 

And o'er what gates — Ah, Knox ! apostate Knox ! 

The self-same end thy insult dared foretell ! 

By whether grace fi^>m heaven or guile of hell. 

These funeral rites thou truly didst reveal : 

For here, here is my portion of Jesreel ; 

Here dogs or fowls must eat my flesh, I see ; 

And here there will be none to bury me. 
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" Thou t whom I serve, the creed though Calvin spurn, 

And Knox its votaries ban, and England burn ; 

To thee if I — confessing each misdeed — 

Ne'er mentioned that, for which I now must bleed ; 

Hear ! for the mighty are convened — on me 

To lift their axes — as against a tree. 

My subjects have dethroned, allies abused, 

Neighbours immured me, servants have accused. 

My son forsaken, and the world betrayed : 

Foes with my friends a covenant have made, 

A league with death, aye, made — their oaths pretend — 

A league with God against me, and defend 

My soul an housel, and my corpse a grave. 

Hear! for thou art a virgin Queen, and save! 

Oh, save my spirit from the ungodly's den. 

My darling from the dog! Amen. Amen." 



She ceased, in tones by passion broke and weak. 
And sat ; with hands infolding either cheek. 
Silence ensued a space ; till Leicester rose to speak. 
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lie smote his bosom, bidding Heaven attest, 
And lay the line and plummet lo )iis breast. 
And judge, from justice should his judgment vary, 
Through hate, or anger, towards the Lady Mary. 
Whose cause had given all present deep distreRs : 
Nor should her words make Ins compassion less. 
For what had outraged him — he passed them by : 
Had man avouched them, man should have reply. 
Their source and sense alike were scarce discerned ; 
If mad — he pided them, if sane — he spurned. 
His deeds and counsels were not questioned here. 
' Yours, Lady, are : may yours be proved as clear. 
But ah, beware, on what you found defence ! 
No plea can serve you here, save innocence. 
Is God's your bar? — God gives you this on earth. 
Guilt levels all respect of sex, or birth : 
No woe can palliate guilt, no title screen. 
We judge for God, for England, and our Queen, 



' She, after long delays, with frequent tears. 
Urged by hcv Commons, counselled by her Peers, 
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Who saw at stake, their Sovereign's life, their laws, 

Their liberties, and more, religion's cause ; — 

The Queen, convinced — she wronged, by more denial. 

Or them, or you, gave orders for this trial. 

Gave, what concerned your interests to claim, 

Gave time and place — to vindicate your fame. 

For which — Heaven knows — all hopes are most sincere. 

Ours — to report, our Mistresses — to hear, 

You made your conscience clean of deadly blots ' — 



" Then let me see her," — cried the Queen of Scots— 

" And I will make my conscience of them clean : 

And save — from deadlier blots — yourselves and Queen. 

Yes, ties of blood may yet assert their place. 

You make us foes — who should as friends embrace. 

I here demand to see her — face to face." 



' If foes you be ' — cried Leicester — ' blame not us ! 
Guilt— only guilt — could separate you thus. 
If guiltless, Lady, as your words suppose. 
Why deem our Mistress, or ourselves, your foes ? 
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For your demand, — ^before so often used, 
The Queen refuses, as she erst refused. 
She with suspicion was not bom to live ; 
Nor bred — to pardon all that priests forgive. 
She owns no kindred, where reproach abides. 
If blood unites you — blood no less divides. 
Of Darnley's blood those hands are yet unclean. 
And such may not embrace a virgin Queen.' 



" Of Darnley's blood !" — She started from her throne, 

With arms uplift, enraged in look and tone — 

'' These hands unclean — Peace, slanderer ! let me speak. 

Did they reek with it, to the elbows reek, — 

Are the red palms of Leicester less beloved ? 

Or — when they touch his mistress — always gloved? 

Peace ! for, now all I had to hope is past. 

And all I feared is come» I claim this last. 

This only right, your barbarous laws have left. 

To speak with freedom — ere my throat be cleft. 

What ! Since the Thames at horrid shadows quailed, 

Where Cromwell's, More's, and Fisher's, heads are nailed, 
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Has England streams — of blood-absolving gift? 

To need no penance, sacrifice, or shrift ? 

Alas ! but I in sunless France was bred, 

Where men are brutish, and where mass is said, 

And youth inured to heart- depraving scenes, 

Of marriage ties dissolved by murderous means, 

And blood by hangmen shed from women and from queens. 

I had no father who could preach or write — 

To roend my creed, or give examples bright — 

To spare the lifted axe, or— lifting, shun 

To cut the throat I kissed, or cut but one. 

What ! Cranmer's mass — a grace, or Thames — a flood, 

To wash the Tudor's house, or realm, of blood? 

No ! not the sea ! which cries with angry roar. 

And beats, and spits its foam, against your shore. 

And shrinks in horror from a barbarous beach. 

Begirt with gibbets where your victims bleach. 

And you, 'tis you — abhor an homicide ? 

Reform the laith, arraign mankind and guide 7 

'Tis you, whose Queen disowns suspected kin, 

Oh, never born nor bred to mix with sin ! 
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Why, grant that tale—of Darnley's death— belief ! 
Was he her villain, or am I her nief ? 

" Yet, since that charge is ever echoed thus, 

To wrest all rights, all sympathies, from us ; 

Say, — (for this inquest comes by Heaven assigned. 

To vindicate ray honour, long maligned,) — 

Were human laws, when Darnley's blood was spilt, 

Were God's, more outraged, than by Darnley's guilt ? 

To whom when half my bed and throne were given. 

From one he drove me, would from both have driven, 

And dared to threaten, aye— and dared to storm 

The palace of my sires, and threats perform. 

" Though earth, with every hand, and tongue, conspired 
To claim revenge, when Darnley's mine was fired. 
And, save my wailing, as an infant's — wreaked. 
None seemed to heed, when Darnley's victim shrieked ; 
(The night, stairs groaned beneath a tramp of feet. 
The door burst open— where we sat at meat. 
And Morton — entering — marshalled round a crew. 
Whose hands were cloaked, till ghastly Ruthven drew — 
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Beckoning his victim forth, who leaped dismayed, — 

His crime — but serving one too weak to aid, — 

Leaped to his sovereign's feet, and there for justice prayed.) 

To waken Heaven, must guilt in thunder sound? 

Must murder dark the air, and rend the ground ? 

And heard not God the cry— I still can hear. 

Nor saw the streams, which stili my vision sear, 

Where Rizio weltered — crying — as he wreathed, 

' Justice ! oh Queen, oh God !' — till Ruthven sheathed. 

The blood-hounds dragged their quarry from my sight. 

But who — I cried — the huntsman? By his height. 

Form, face, this is, what else — by every thing 

His name involves — should not be, you. Sir King ! 

What! come to see the assassin's office done? 

No, — Henry, husband, say — you were not one ! 

You would have found some other time or room, 

Than where your infant shuddered in my womb. 

You came to sup, — with yon attendant guests : — 

From knives so eager — see — what only rests ! 

'Tis what you thirst for! Sup! and boast your veins 

Hold generous blood ! Or — daintier yet remains ? 
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Are men unarmed meet aim for Damley's knife ? 
Lo here^ a woman^ and thy Queen, and wife ! 
Strike home ! behold the only throat — to blab 
Thy murder — and refute thy slander, stab ! 
Lest Rizio's cries for justice claim their debt, 
And I remember them, should God forget. 



" Ere Darnley's followers sharped their murderous knives, 

He sealed a bond to screen their forfeit lives : 

But — to save his, no guaranty was penned. 

The crime he dared — overtook him, in the end : 

A fate, that crime deserved, but never can defend. 

It boots not whom, nor wherefore, I suspect : 

I dared not charge them, and could not detect. 

Were his assassins there — the first — or last, 

Who past unknown, or known — unchallenged past ? 

Night palled the deed ; no eye, save God*s, could see : 

But — Uizio was avenged ; — and not by me. 



** Much have these puny hands with vengeance done ; 
Too much with death ; but Darnley's was not one. 
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No, no — Or Christ renounce me in my need ! 
And Knox forbid each saint to intercede ; 
Heaven — after death — ^my wrongs in life renew, 
With foes like Murray, or with friends like you : 
Let Murray's dam, as in Lockleven's cell. 
Look through — and laugh before — my grate, in hell : 
And when I thirst, let Darnley there forbid, 
As, when I here craved housel, Leicester did : 
And Darnley's mother, at God*s mercy-seat 
Kneel, and be answered, as at England's feet. 



" Or if no oath — Insidious judge, be still ! 

And silence. Lords ! — for speak I must, and will. 

You sat and heard the slanderous charge proclaimed, — 

Hear the charge answered, and the slanderer shamed ! 

Nor did the Queen, who sent you, bid impeach 

And not allow me liberty of speech ; 

Else — why those coifs ? You were not, by that token, 

To stop my throat, not cut — till I have spoken. 

Then — since no oath may calumny remove. 

Say, why you dare suspect, what none can prove ? 



r 
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Find, in the mode — of Darnley's death — or time. 
One mark, or find one motive, for my crime ! 
Even had he fared, as Morton's guests were fed — 
And England's were, — could Leicester mix the bread. 
Yet mines — so fired — so charged — must more demand 
Than woman's heart, or more than woman's hand. 
Now, who in Scotland since have held, and hold 
The scales of justice, who her racks and gold ? 
Have not foes guided every pen and tongue ? 
Yet tell ! what token have they bought, or wrung? 
(Save, falsehood's first resource, and surest sign. 
Copies of letters in a hand like mine : 
Letters, so criminal — ^no fool could write. 
So rash — no madman keep for others' sight. 
So coarse — no man receive, nor woman send. 
And only they, who forged them, could have penned :) 
Else, what accomplice has confessed the plot ? 
Who — tortured, martyred, and denied it not? 
What, doii^ by me, my household must suspect : 
What, were they ignorant of, could I detect ? 
Unless ye answer — proofs like these were seen. 
But where the inquest could arraign a queen ? 
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At York, when Murray for that inquest cried, 

Was 1 not duped— to meet him, and be tried? 

Where, when yourselves, who judged, maintained his suit, 

And'l defied him, — why was Murray mute? 

But that ye liked inquiry less than doubt, 

With proofs so weak, and charges strong — without. 



" But Bothwell did it: — show — I gave assent; 
Show — I foreknew, foreboded, his intent! 
I, who was doomed to share my husband's fate. 
And owed escape — to revels far and late. 
Am I in Bothwell's fancied crime involved ? — 
Bothwell was tried, and Bothwell was absolved. 
Tried and absolved, in Scotland's noblest court. 
That crime is one, which, challenged to support — 
None dared — by arms, none offered— by discourse. 
If then I pardoned Bothwell's love— for force, 
For which I oft had pardoned others' hate ; — 
And he, whom Scotlanjl's nobles, sage and great. 
He, whom each faction — that my kingdom vexed. 
He, all proposed, became my husband next. 
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Was that my crime ?— Oh, rashly, madly, done ! 
Hence, vain disguise ! a contrite heart needs none. 
It was my crime. Whose merit had its meed. 
The wretched death he died, and life I lead. 
Ten years, of reason reft and all beside. 
He, Norway's captive, chained, and raving, died : 
I, England's guest, live — wailing — tw^ice the time, 
It was my crime ! my crime ! my greatest crime ! 
But add not greater — that I dared the worst ; — 
Decoyed to death the husband whom I nursed, 
And, when assassins came to wreak their task, 
Hied to a ball, and revelled in a mask. 



•' All lost to virtue, steeped in every vice. 
The fool of passion, and the slave to price, 
Of clay unmixed with nature's kindlier leaven. 
And soul deriding hell and scoffing heaven, — 
Even such need motives; deeds must have design : 
But — ^here, what passion, interest^ end, were mine ? 
Revenge ? — For quarrels which had slept so long ! 
Revenge, renounced while enmities were strong ! 
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Revenge^ which time subdued, and change beguiled ! 

But — we, who had been foes, were reconciled : — 

Oh reasoning — ^worthy men who ne'er confest, 

Whose wrath breathed slaughter, and whose peace a pest ! 

Oh, worthy those, who hymned for Rizio's doom. 

And thence charged Darnley's — to the creed of Rome ! 



" But — to be free for him I wedded since : — 
Once, certain annals tell, there lived a prince, 
Who, lest intrigue should marriage bonds relax, 
For conscience sake — dissolved them with an axe. 
But, by what testament he made the choice, 
What doctor's moral, what reformer's voice. 
If any church — For justice, let me speak! 
Nor rise. Lord Treasurer, with so pale a cheek ! 
Yours is the latest word, the blow — belike : 
Hear and reply, or hear and after strike! 
But — hear ! My breast with bitterness is bloat, 
And tongue must riot, though it cut my throat. 
I say — what doctor's precept, sage's saw. 
What sophistry of conscience, creed, or law, 
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Could— of two crimes proposed — prefer the worst. 

Of murder or adultery — choose the first, — 

Let those, who thus calumniate me, unfold ! 

Their church's head — or founder— should have told. 

I need not learn. I needed neitlier course : 

For Rome would give, and ScoIb proposed, divorce. 



" Thus, for a life — desired without a cause, 

A life — if wished — long forfeit to the laws, 

A life — my foes, whom nothing awed, maligned, 

Life — near the term its malady defined, — 

I chose— (by means foes only could select. 

No woman wreak, and every child detect, 

Means, which provoked inquiry, barred escape, 

And gave the offence its worst and direst shape ;) — 

To make my name abhorred of heaven and earth : 

That Murray's mother might deride my birth. 

Mar, with a smile, replume rebellion's helm, 

And Lennox weep obedience from my realm. 

And Morton's bugle for revenge be rung, 

And Hume his dagger sharp, and Knox his tongue. 
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" There lived, bis country's bye-word and her shame, 
A judge, whose test of guilt was — what its gain ? 
A ruthless test, my foes would not deny, 
And Rome abhorred, — but I accept it, I, 
Whom Cassius could not for a crime condemn, 
To me so useless, and such gain to them. 



" I have wrought follies, as I learned — too late ; 

Sins 1 have wrought, too many, and too great; 

And Heaven accept for penance — as 1 bear — 

The wrongs you do, have done me, and prepare ! 

But so should fortune raise you, so reduce, 

So tempt mth each — so strip of all — excuse, 

For every scandal name such high rewards, 

And thus — thus — ^judge you; — Oh, my Lords, my Lords ! 

The proudest, purest, might regret no less 

The sheen and shelter of a golden dress. 



" Enough, for your reproach, and my defence ! 
Now, if that insult were not mere pretence. 
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Up ! and to London^ with your axe aiid law ! 

And my demands ! and say — ^because you saw 

How ill the Queen could Mary's hands endure^ 

Which Darnley's bloody she doubted, made impure, 

You felt afraid to come before her throne, 

With Mary's blood all reeking on your own. 

Tell her — you found me fallen to that decline, 

No man could woimd, no woman need malign ; 

Found me — too grey to rival, maimed to fly, 

Too weak to plot, too unreformed to die, 

Too miserable to envy, poor to dread. 

Too old, too ill, to poison or behead. 

'Twould blot her counsels with an useless crime, 

And blanch my fame to all succeeding time. 

Say — Fotheringay is strong, and 'twere as well 

To spare me here a little — little — spell. 

As do — what may, must outrage all who reign. 

Fire all, who hear, with horror and disdain. 

Awake degenerate Europe from its trance. 

Point Christendom to shame, and rouse perchance 

The armaments of Spain, or chivalry of France : 
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Whose swortU should leap for vengeance from their aheath. 
And tongues cry out — ' Assassins ! ' — to your teeth. 



" Revenge takes victims — in its earthly sphere ; 
Takes Queens at times ; — or I had not been here. 
At times, though Queens beyond its sphere have been. 
Their tools, my Lords, their tools have fallen within. 
Did England's agents, who feared not to tread 
On right and wrong, the living and the dead, 
To climb my throne, with blood-bespotted feet, 
There, did those regents find an easier seat ? 
Did Murray? who for arms abjured the gown, 
And spurned the cross, to grasp a sister's crown. 
He rode, with sworded thigh, and plumy head, 
Through throngs, whose voices were as God's — he said ; 
When o'er his helm a shot— as thunder — peeled ! 
Whose voice was that, to which all others yield ? 
Where Hamilton his musket aimed for life, 
And hurls to earth the assassin of his wife : 
And Murray's life-blood curdles on the sod, 
For dogs to lick, and reassert a God. 
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In vain — he hoped and threatened — through the day; 

Loath to resign, indignant to obey ; 

And struggled for the crown, and gasped for breath : 

Till Night came in his room — with Pain and Death, 

As he, with Mar, and Morton, entered mine. 

And stamped and swore — you must and shall resign ! 

Beckoning a train, which darked the house and air, 

Like those he bade me number and despur, 

A shadowy train, of bosoms gored and cleft, 

Of victims beggared — for the faith he left, 

By her he stripped — to freeze and madden — led ; 

Who thronged him dying, followed after dead. 

And, as he questioned others, raised a cry — 

For hell to rack him — How did Darnley die? 

Oh, what a tale has vengeance there to wring ! 

To make her snakes recoil, and startle whom they sting. 



" Where am I ! — Essex, is it you, that craves — 
What this defence ? and Lady Mary raves ! 
If I be mad, respect the phrensy wrought 
By your indignities, and theirs — you bought : 
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But haply thou shalt one day make defence, 

And learn — these words were soberness and sense. 

To warn your conscience, not indulge my hate, 

I read this lesson of my brother's fate : 

Whose crimes I once forgave ; — and aid me, Heaven ! 

I must seven times, and seventy times by seven. 



" How brief, how late begun, nor better closed. 

That old man's reign, whom Gordon's clan deposed ! 

With shouts — as o'er his head their sabres clanged, — 

' These, Lennox, from the bishop whom you hanged !' 

Mar ate his heart ; or ate, as Morton's guest ; 

In either portion, food, which none digest. 

And Morton, charged with Darnley's death, was tried, 

Convict, condemned, and on the scaffold died ; 

Died, for a crime — he ever swore was mine, 

And where — he threatened I should pay the fine. 

See, Sirs, see to it ! Can ye, who now intend 

As guilty a deed, expect a happier end ? 

If neither arms availed, nor bribes, nor prayers. 

Nor two such realms, and churches, yours and theirs, 
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Nor covenants with Heaven^ nor leagues with hell. 
When Murray, Lennox, Mar, and Morton fell, — 
Say, on what warrant dare ye imitate 
The deeds they dared, nor tremble at their fate ? 

" Hope not, when fears for this your conscience knaw. 
Ah, hope not peace, by answering — 'twas the law ! 
As from assize ye pass with scarce a pang, 

Where — such as could not read — your felons hang. 

Laws have no exorcism, nor courts a spell. 

To lay the phantoms — sleep convokes from hell : 

Or I had shrieked— this morning — less appalled, 

When headless Huntly and his father called. 

In vain I cried — Go, shake the regent's couch ! 

Your son was tried, and I have laws to vouch : 

Go whither laws the traitor's head consign ! — 

In vain: methought — they mocked and raught at mine, 

I woke : — 'twas Beale and Burleigh at my side. 

To say — I also should this day be tried," 

Her voice here faltered — like a chastened child, 
Whose father's heart her step-dame has beguiled. 
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When tears now own a trespass vainly hid^ 
Or plead for faults the trembler never did. 
Such sorrow here seemed Mary's words to choke. 
And now Beale murmured, sitting as he spoke, 
' Your Lordships' time is well engaged, it seems, 
With bye-gone scandals, and a lady's dreams ; 
But the Queen's weal ! but England's !' — 

" Through my wrong" — 
Cried Burleigh— '* both have been abused too long. 
But I, since men unwillingly divide 
Patience to hear— from justice to decide, 
I feared to let our long endurance fail. 
Before her strength or virulence to rail. 
For which, what has been suffered — must suffice. 
Now — to the crime — this high commission tries ! 
Which crime — if further you can purge — and will. 
Lady, this court shall give you audience still ; 
But choose you rather purge all other crime. 
For audience — seek some other place and time !" 

Y 
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" I will," she cried — to Heaven — and raised her face, 
" I will — for audience — seek some other time and place. 

Waldgrave, the Queen's first seijeant, made reply. 
His form was stamped in nature's happiest die ; 
His brain developed to the generous mould — 
She rarely casts, or chances rare unfold. 
A restless mind, with thoughts by method thralled : 
At will he culled, dismissed them, and recalled : 
Prompt to compare, and subtle to discern ; 
Checked by no failure — no success — to learn. 
To trace deductions wheresoe'er involved. 
And analyze dispute — till doubt be solved ; 
Till truth illume, and order charm, the breast ; 
Then rapid thoughts, in glowing words expressed. 
Shot, like electric fire, his passion through the rest. 

Each source of genius marked his mind and mien. 
Perceptions — nice and just ; afiections — keen. 
Profound as ocean, and as prompt to rise ; 
Imagination — bright and boundless as the skies : 



» 



MARY QUEEN OF SCOTS. 

Through all — like tight between — each image burned, 

And free — as air — each impulse wa^ returned. 

Add— arts and studies, every muse had graced, 

Inetinctive judgment, and a chastened taste ; 

A voice, which pealed with sweetly varying swells. 

Pealed, from his bosom, deep — as muiHed belts ; 

Ingenuous manners, and a face (bat Iieamed 

With all by woman loved — and man esteemed. 

Add — more, strong sympathy of nerve and lieart 

For all sublime in nature, all in art. 

Of which each great example fired his soul. 

Till generous emulation burst control. 

And — eagle like — he plumed his upward flight, 

Through paths unknown, to dare the gates of light ; 

Beyond the sphere, where earthly pinions fail. 

Where, when man's spirit seems to pierce the veil, 

To hear a voice — the universe intones, 

And catch some concords of the starry zones. 

Some instant glimpse of life in previous modes. 

Some mystic memory of the blest abodes. 

Where truth and love in pure possession glow, 

And all is bright that darkens man below, — 
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Sudden night gathers^ clouds between are thrust. 
And matter drags us down from heaven to dust. 



To wield such talents, and enjoy their force, 

When themes mature impelled him to discourse, 

His mind was like the mount where rivers find their source ; 

Like radiant morning — when it gems their dew ; 

Like what — who climb the mountain — turn to view ; 

Rich — as the teeming spring, and as creation — new. 

Thoughts burst to figure, colour, grace, and life. 

And order, like a camp aroused for strife. 

Then, while abstraction speeded reason's work, 

And stript each covering where relations lurk. 

He spied some image, stamped — with phrase intense — 

And made — the abstraction palpable to sense. 

With pictures thus each argument was warmed : 

Each narrative stood forth — a scene performed. 

All sentiments, all subjects, marched with ease. 

In form and shadow — best to paint and please ; 

As if he saw what poets scarce can feign. 

So, on mount Ida, to the Phrygian swain, 
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When wisdom, majesty, and beauty vied, 

Divine perfections beamed, in human form descried. 



Elate be stood, with frank and earnest mien ; — 
No measured — cadence heard — or motion seen ; 
No art scholastic, no theatric grace. 
Unmeaning gesture, passion out of place. 
Mouthing, false emphasis, or laboured leer ; 
Nothing auperfluous, nothing insincere : 
But manlike — moved, and bore him in discourse- 
Ardent, and grave, and tempering still his force. 
With arms stretched forth, or folded, or at rest, 
As willed the power, by whom he seemed possessed. 
While features augured all his tongue alleged, 
And tones winged home each barbed shaft they edged. 
And, with spontaneous sallies — bright and bold, 
Resistless streams of oratory rolled. 
Like some broad river swelled above its bnrs ; — 
Or like the milky-way through cloudless slars ; — 
Or that, which paves the sea at day's decline. 
That golden path, where plains of silver shine, 
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Far up, o'er ocean's height, it seems to run. 

And join the western threshold of the sun ; 

Where nymphs may sport and heavenly chariots sweep 

Or, like the ship — when winds break up the deep — 



The tall corvette, which, signs of capture seen. 

Unmoors, bends sail, bounds over waves between ; 

A prize — ^too proud to render, weak to strive. 

Far driven from ports where labouring to arrive. 

Galleon — ^to Cadiz bound with Chilian ore. 

Or argosy — with gems from far Tanjore, 

(Where first the bold Magellan's sails were furled. 

Which joined the west and east, and girt the world.) 

The man of war foams up, with flag elate. 

Veers round, and shows his panoply of fate. 

Guns open mouthed, which stretching forth their neck. 

Launch thunders red, and leaping shake the deck. 

Sails burst ; spars fall ; each volley scatters thence 

Means of escape, or bulwarks of defence. 

The silenced wreck, all terror and despair, 

Groans, and looks up, with no resource but prayer. 
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Seek some, whose service better thanks may give ! 
And leave a wretch adjudged unfit to live ! 
I shall find tears enough. Go, dry your own ! 
I need no service. I can die alone." 

Retiring — with these words, she reached the door ; 

Then paused ; and thence returned. — " There's one thing 

more. — 
What ! do yon lawyers think me come for leave 
To spell a verse, or clamour for reprieve ? 
No. Imitate, as wont, the crime — you charge ! 
Abridge the existence — nature would enlarge ! 
For life when wretches urge — in vain — their suit, 
If Heaven be wroth, fear nothing ! I am mute. 
I — wed to Valois, I — to Stewart bom, 
I — loathe the life you marred, the life you mete I scorn. 
If man can wish it, or if woman wring, — 
My mother was a Guise ! my father was a King ! 
For — what ! has fate instructed me in vain ? 
Think ye — I doat on insult, grief, &nd pain? 
Can aught these walls encircle — make me fear 
To pass their threshold, though to meet my bier ? 
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Can aught my creed predicts, or hopes forbode ? 
No. But I would say something of the mode. 



" Tempt not, oh, tempt not arts — concealment brings ! 
Those arts your fathers used for murdering kings. 
By which your Henrys, Richards, Edwards died, 
Ere peers avowed what brigands strove to hide. 
Nor let masked ruffians burst my cell by day; 
Nor creep with lamp and midnight steel — to slay. 
Nor yet, by want of food, spin out distress, — 
Nor yet, by food of Leicester's lingering mess. 
Nor fire again yon tower, and beat to arms. 
To spread of flight or rescue false alarms. 
And bruit — a yeoman's pike or random shots 
Killed, in a broil, the some-time Queen of Scots. 
Oh, give me notice, give me space at least 
To shrive myself, since you refuse a priest. 
Observe your books ! have warrants strictly penned : 
Them Paulet cannot choose but comprehend. 
Let all be public ! after Burleigh's plan. 
To dare the devil, and out-face God and man. 
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Have ye not forms, by which if blood be spilt, 
Earth neither calls — nor Heaven conceives — it guilt ? 
Nor muttering hell can question wherefore shed, 
If hangmen cry — Behold a traitor's head ! 

" Then — ^ye, who deem your church a victim needs. 
And knights, who love the lists — where woman bleeds. 
Statesmen, too wise the injured to forgive. 
Or suffer one — so deeply wronged — to live. 
Ho ! ye, who fawn round one old woman's bed. 
And thirst and hunger for another's head. 
Ye peers, who dare not wive, and priests, who dare. 
Who doubt the monarch's life, and dread the heir, 
And all, who boast no care for future fame. 
No tear for pity, and no blush for shame, — 
Come down ! come, importune me, ere I bleed. 
To laud my sentence, and abjure my creed ! 
There, joy ! your fathers' funeral rite to mock. 
There, scoff God's mother o'er her martyr's block ! 
While I, with thanks, address my latest prayer. 
Thanks, that in such a scene, of cither's share, 
'Twas yours to give — the blow — and mine to bear. 
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" And when, exhausted all the wrongs and woes — 

Your laws and Sovereign would or could impose. 

These maids have seen me placed beyond your reach 

To harm, or theirs to solace, let them each 

Hence to my friends, if any rest, repair. 

And seek repose in France, — I left it there. 

Respect — what tokens I for each design. 

Forgive their preference of a cause like mine, 

And — they supposed — their souls', to England's cause ; 

Forgive, for my sake, or for Curle*s and Naw's. 

Nor make their tears a crime, nor make it one. 

That their eyes witnessed what your hands have done. 



*' More,— and for this I bow my sovereign knee. 

And stoop — aye stoop, Elizabeth, to thee! 

(If I have leave, before her empty chair. 

To spread these hands, and pour my final prayer.) 

Though never weakness touched thy virgin heart. 

To own the wife's, or act the mother's, part. 

Yet, by our common sex— or isle of birth. 

And name of Queen, and hopes beyond the earth. 
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And by the Seventh King Henry's blood, which runs 

Within your veins, your victim's, and her son's, 

Oh, let his mother's wrongs — for both suffice ! 

Harm him no further than the death she dies ! 

Spare the last scion of your House and mine ! 

Let both their kingdoms' rights in James combine! 

Promise me this ! — Unworthy prayers, depart ! 

I need no promise, for I know her heart. 

It is — I know — ^her heart's desire and plan, 

To do him no more mischief-than she can. 

Not much — if heaven have still a God, or Scots a man. 

** James ! when this head shall wither o'er the gate. 
This quartered trunk be nailed on towers elate. 
Where birds obscene shall hover round my limbs. 
And ravens croak my only burial hymns. 
When they — who hate — pervert, or friends indite 
And can — or dare — ^not tell my story right, 
And the world's malice makes each doubt a blot, — 
Believe them not, my son, believe them not ! 
Fallen from the faith, for which thy mother dies. 
In which our whole forefather kings will rise, 



MARY QUEEN OF SCOTS. 

Let no reform change nature's kindlier part ! 

With Calvin's creed, adopt not Calvin's heart ! 

But — when you gain Britannia's triple crown, 

Remember me, and take my quarters down. 

And dig and bury in their grave, my son. 

The wrongs — they here have suffered — or have done. 



" My Lords, God speed you home, as I dismiss ! 
And, when you greet your mistress, tell her this. 
Here, with the life she takes, my anger dies : 
Hers cannot reach beyond, or not chastise. 
To her control the keys on earth were given j 
But not, by every creed, the keys of heaven. 
No. We may meet each other — there, I trust. 
Meet at that bar — ere many days — we must. 
For chuns and jails are not the only racks. 
And, sister, death has tools — beside his axe : 
The inward worm, that bites with tooth as keen, 
And inward lire, unceasing, though unseen. 
Guilt needs no ghost its vigils to beset ; 
Hell is a memory that can not f9rget. 
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The day may come, when, what you locked from me. 

Earth, air, and light, shall lose their charm for thee ; 

When life shall seem a burthen, death too near. 

Your reign too long, and what it cost too dear. 

In vain, shall priests console, and courtiers please. 

And leeches ask of pangs they cannot ease : — 

Sunk on the floor, with many a groan and deep. 

Behold ! she spurns the pillow spurned of sleep ; — 

Consumed with fires — that brave the winter's storm. 

Or shook with chills— no earthly fire can warm ; 

Herself a prey, she turns from food supplied. 

And, inly questioned, answers none beside : 

But sits, with lips unmoved, and eyes aghast, 

As though she saw not, or had seen at last — 

That they who loved her — loathed, who counselled — ruled. 

Who served her sold her, and who flattered— fooled. 



^' In that daric hour, when follies lose disguise. 
When crimes, in shape deformed and odious, rise — 
Like giant fiends, impatient of control. 
To count their rights, and claim the forfeit soul ; 
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And mats was sacrificed in great St, PauFs. 
Pige 3, line 4. 

The sacrifice of the mass was abolished, though the name was 
still retained, bf stat. 2 & 3 Edw. 6,c. 1, (a.d. 1548,) which esta- 
bhshed the Book of Common Prayer, as then lately set forth 
"by the Archbishop of Canterbury and certain of the most 
learned and discreet bishops and other learned men by the aid 
of the Holy Ghost :" and by the S & 4 Bdw. 6, c. 10, (1549)all the 
missals and other popish books, as well as all images, graven, 
carved, or painted, are ordered to be openly burnt or otherwise 
defaced and destroyed. The mass, according to the Romish 
rites, was restored again by stat. 1 M. sess. S, c. 2, (1553) 
which repealed both of the above statutes, and being itself re- 
pealed by 1 Elii. c. 2, (1558) those statutes were thereby re- 
enacted, and the sacrifice again abolished. By the ZS Eliz. c. I, 
(1570) the saying mass was subjected to a forfeiture of two 
hundred marks: and by 11 & 12 Wm. S. c. 4, (1700) to the 
penalty of perpetual imprisonment. Relief from these penalties 
was given by the SI Geo. S, c. Si, s. 4, (1791). : 

Stem Arundel, their sovereign, Jollotcing all. 
Page 17, liu 4. 

" Against whom " (WicklifTe's followers) " Thomas /Irundelt, 
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than Archbishop of Catmterhury^ so ferce as ever was PharaOf 
ArUwchus, HerodeSf or CayphaSf collected in PauTs Church at 
London^ an unyuersall synode of all the Papisticall clergye of 
Englandj in the yere of our Lord 1419, as he had done diuerse 
other afore, to withstand their moost godly enterpryse."— TAorpe 'j 
case, 1 State Trials (old edition), 37. 

In either house a corody is mine. 

Page 26, line 1. 

Corodies are a right of sustenance, or to receive certain allot- 
ments of victual, clothing, and other necessaries for one's main- 
tenance. " The writ de corrodio habendo lieth, where the king 
is the founder, in right of his crown, of any abbey or priory» or 
other religious house. So every common person if he be 
founder and doth not give in Franhalmoigne. 44 Edw. 3, 24 ; 
and 50 Ass. 6 ; and see 21 Edw. 4, 8. See a corody for a feme 
in the priory of Bermondsey, Lib. Pari. Edw. 1, 193. And so 
where the king is founder of any abbey or priory of nuns, the 
king shall have a corody for the queen *s maidens, or others of 
her cousins, for whom he pleaseth to write : but if the king will 
write unto an abbey of monks for a maiden to have corody there 
for her sustenance, &c., it seems the same shall not be obeyed, 
for the inconvenience thereof; nor contrary, if he write to a 
nunnery for his vadeleet to have a corody there : tamen qiuiere.'* 
—FUz. Nat. Bre. 230. 

Fitz Hugh ofMerton erst, now Philip of La Trappe. 

Page 16, line 14. 

Monks or other religious persons should be impleaded in 
conjunction with the sovereign of the house to which they 



J 



NOTES. 341 

belong, the law considering them much in the same category as 
a feme covert. 

''En Appel de mort pur un feme versus trois Moignes come 
accessoires, queux apperont hors de garde, et plederont en 
abatement de breve, eo quod un de eux fuit nosme J. A. nuper 
de Westminster Monachus, et per tiel forme les autres deux 
fueront nosmes. Et fuit tenu per le Court, que ils ne fueront 
bien nosmes, car non constat le quel ils sont Moignes ou nemy, 
et s'ils sont Moignes il conuient estre nosmes de south Tobe- 
dience de qu'ils sont, come a dire J. A. Commoigne J. Abbatis 
monasterii S. Petri de Westminster, car nul Moigne poit estre 
entende forsque en un monastery et south obedience, come un 
feme covert serra nosme feme a son baron. Et nota que ils 
fueront admitte de pleder cest plee non obstante que ils vien- 
dront hors de garde pur eschewer le trouble de lour person 
come serra sur distress et ou capias serra agarde.'' — 1 //. 4, 4 b. 

Such points of learning are indeed at present considered ob- 
solete^ but may perhaps ere long be scarce less in requisition 
than of jold. 



For subtle are the fiends within to steal, 
By reason's proud or pity!s kind appeal. 

Page 18, lines 18, 19. 

*< Anon the archebishoppe called for a masseboke, and caused 
all those prelates and doctours to sweare thereupon that everye 
man shuld faythfullye doo hys offyce and dewtye that daye ; 
and that neyther for fauer, nor feare, loue, nor hate of the one 
partye nor the other, any thing shuld ther be witnessed, spoken, 
or done, but according to the treuthe, as they wold answere 



before God and all the norid at the day of dome."— 1 Stale 
TriaU, 41. 

Re/ate, — the feet of those are at tht door. 
Pig* 33, Ime 10. 

" And than the archbishop said unto me, O thine hart is full 
hard endured aa was the hartc of Pharao, and tbe deuel hath 
overcomen the and perverted the, and he hath so biynded the in 
all thy nilt«s, Chat thou hast no grace to knon the treuthe, nor 
the tnesure of mercy thot I have profered to the. Therefor, aa 
I perceyue now by thy folish anawere, thou hast no nill to leaue 
thyne olde errours. But I sey to the, leude losell, other thou 
quickly conaente to myne ordinaunce, and submit the to atan<I 
to my decrees, or by Saynte Thomas tliou shalt be disgraded, 
and foUowe thy felowe in S>ni(A/eWe."— I Statt TriaU, 18. 

Dost bear ? Wilt atuwer ? 
Page 26, line 18. 

" And for that I stode thus still, and notliing spakct one of 
the archbisbopes clerkes scid unto me, 

" What thing musiste thou ? Do thou as my Lord hath now 
commanded to the here. 

" And yet I stode slill, and answered him not; and than 
sone after the archebishope seid to me, art thou not yet be- 
thought, whether thou wilt do, as I have here seid to the ?" — 
1 State Trials, 18. 

" And I, standyng before them, by and by the archebyshop 
seyd to me. Therefore (fiUiam yf thou wyll now mekely, and 
of good hart without onye feynyng, knele downe and leye thy 
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hande upon a booke and kysse yt, promysying feythfully, as I 
shall here charge thee, that thou wilt submyt the to iny correc- 
cyon and stand to myne ordinance and fulfyl yt duly by all thy 
connyng and power, thou shall yet fynde me gracyouse unto 
thee. Then seyd I to the archebyshop syns ye deme me an 
heretike out of beleue wyll ye gyue me here audience to tell my 
beleue ; and he seyd, ye tell on. And I seyd, I beleue that 
there is not but one God Almighty,'* &c. — 1 State Trials^ 15. 

" And the archbishop said. Holy Chirche approueth not this 
learning.** — Id. 33. 

** And the archbishop saide to me, Yf thou hast not learned 
this before, leame now to knowe that thou art out of beleue, if 
in this matter and other thou beleuest not as Holy Chirche be« 
leueth."— ill. 24. 



0/ Holy ChurcKs lucre ^ laws^ or lords. 

Page 28, line 14. 

" Hillary Warner, being an inhabitant within the parish of St. 
Dunstans in the West, held opinion and published there, and in 
divers other places, quod non tenebatur solvere aUquas decimas 
curatori sive ecclesice parochiali ubi inhabltabU, Whereupon 
Richard, bishop of London, commanded Edward Vaughan and 
others to arrest the said Hillary Warner : by force whereof they 
did arrest him, and detained him in prison a day and a night, 
and then he escaped. Hillary Warner brought his action of 
false imprisonment against Edward Vaughan and others ; in bar 
whereof the defendants pleaded the statute of 2 Hen. 4, and 
tliat the plaintiff held and published the opinion aforesaid ; 
which opinion was, contra jidem cathoUcam, sen deterrnmationem 
sanctce ecclesicef and that the defendants, as servants to the said 
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bishopi and by his commandraent, did arrest the plaintiff, and 
justified the imprisonment: whereupon Hillary Warner, the 
plaintiff, demurred in law ; and, after long and mature delibera- 
tion, it was by Brian, chief justice, and the whole Court of 
Common Pleas, adjudged that the said opinion was not within 
the said statute of 2 Hen. 4, for that it was an error but no 
heresy." — Third Inst, cap. 5. 

Unwise^ who first designed him form or face. 

Page 29, Hne 6. 

" There was a statute supposed to be made in 5 Rich. 2, that 
commissions should be by the lord chancellor made, and di- 
rected to sheriffs and others, to arrest such as should be certi- 
fied into the chancery by the bishops and prelates^ masters of 
divinity, to be preachers of heresies, and notorious errors, their 
fautors, maintainers, and abettors, and to hold them in strong 
prison, until they will justify themselves to the law of Holy 
Church. By colour of this supposed act, certain persons that 
held that images were not to be worshipped, &c. were holden in 
strong prison, until they (to redeem their vexation) miserably 
yielded before these masters of divinity to take an oath, and did 
swear to worship images, which was against the moral and 
eternal law of Almighty God. We have said — (by colour of 
the said supposed statute, &c.) — not only in respect of the said 
opinion, but in respect also, that the said supposed act was in 
truth never any act of parliament, though it was entered in the 
rolls of the parliament^ for that the commons never gave their 
consent thereunto. And therefore, in the next parliament, the 
commons preferred a bill reciting the said supposed act, and 
constantly affirmed, that they never assented thereunto ; and 



therefore desired that the said supposed statute might be 
aniented, and declared to be void : for they protesEed, that it 
waa never their ioteot to be justified, and to bind themselves 
and their successors, to the prelates, more tlian their ancestors 
had done in times past : and hereunto the king gave his royal 
assent in these words, ¥ pUiil au roy. Now at the parliament 
bolden in 5 Rich. S, John Braibrook, Bishop of London, being 
lord chancellor of England, caused the said ordinance of the 
king and lords to be inserted into the parliamentary writ of pro- 
clamation to be proclaimed amongst the acts of parliament. 
But in the parliamentary proclamation of the acts passed in the 
sixth year of Rich. S, the said act of 6 Rich. £, whereby the 
said supposed act of 5 Rich. 2, was declared to be void, is 
omitted : and afler.wards the said supposed act of 5 Rich, t, 
was continually printed, and the said act of 6 Rich. 2, hath by 
the prelates been ever from time to time kept from the print." 
—Third Intl. cap. 5. 



Bif what right dared ye ask. 
Page 34, line 14. 

"The diocesan hath jurisdiction of heresy, and upon con- 
viction before the ordinary of heresy, the writ de kceretico com' 
burendo doth lie."— TAiVd Intl. 39. " Without the aid of the 
staL i Hen. 4, c. 15, the diocesan could imprison no person 
accused of heresy, but was to proceed against him by the cen- 
sures of the Church." — Ibid. 

" Every archbishop of this realm may cite any person dwell- 
ing in any bishop's diocese within his province for causes of 
heresy, if the bishop, or other ordinary, immediate thereunto 
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consent, or do not his duty in punishment of the same." — Siat. 
23 Hen. 8, c. 9. 

The writ de hceretico comhurendo was taken away by stat. 29 
C. 2, c. 9. (1676). 

For miscreant lore, — you answered with an oath. 

Page 35, line 15. 

What is an oath seems a question of law, and therefore the 
words of the oath should ever be set out in pleading. 

Rex V. Sparling. 

" Conviction for profane cursing and swearing sets forth, that 
one William Collier came before the justice, and gave informa- 
tion that one James Sparling, of the parish of St. James, Clerken- 
well, leather-dresser, did, within ten days last past, profanely 
swear fifly-four oaths, and profanely curse one hundred and 
sixty curses, contra formam statuti; and the witness being 
sworn did depose, the defendant swore fifly-four oaths and one 
hundred and sixty curses ; and the defendant being summoned 
and heard, the justice adjudged him to be guilty of the premises, 
and to forfeit 21/. Ss. 

Serjeant Damall moved to quash the conviction, because the 
penalty is at the rate of 2s. per oath, whereas the statute 
6 & 7 Wm. S, c. 11, lays the penalty at Is, only where the 
offender is a servant, labourer, common soldier, or seaman, and 
therefore it should be shown that the defendant is not such a 
person. 

Baines contra. It appears by his addition that he is a leather- 
dresser. Sed per curium : that is not enough, he may be so, and 
yet he may likewise be soldier or seaman : in convictions for 
destroying the game, it must be shown, that the defendant is 
not qualified, because otherwise the justices have no jurisdiction. 
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So here, to give the justice a power to adjudge the forfeiture at 
the rate of 2$,, it must appear that the defendant is not such a 
person upon whom a less penalty is inflicted hy the statute. 

And the court held the conviction nought for another excep- 
tion^ that the oaths and curses were not set forth, for what is a 
profane oath or curse is a matter of law, and ought not to be 
left to the judgment of the witness : he may think false evi- 
dence is so : suppose it was for seditious or blasphemous words, 
must not the words themselves be set out, be they ever so bad, 
that the court may judge whether they are seditious or blas- 
phemous ? The witness here takes upon himself to swear the 
law, and it is a matter of great dispute among the learned, what 
are oaths and what curses. The case of Colbome v. Stockdale 
is fresh in every body's memory, where we held the particular 
game ought to be set out ; because what is gaming is a matter 
of law. The conviction was quashed.** — I Strange, 497. 

See also Rex v. Popplewell, 2 Str. 68b', to the same point. 

Dom, Rex v. Roberts, 1 Str. 607. 

" Conviction for profane swearing quashed, being prcestitit 
sacramentum in the preterperfect. It was held good in sub- 
stance, being for swearing one hundred and fifly oaths in his 
verbis, videlicet, By G — , and cursing one hundred and fifty 
curses in his verbis, videlicet, G — damn you, without repeating 
each one hundred and fifty times." See 19 G. 2, c. 21, which 
gives a summary form. 

// was thy pleasure, and I made that mine. 

Page 37. line 20. 

Etti vavTOQ irpo\p(,ipov tvKreoy ravra' 
Ay£ ^vi fie, w Zfv, Kai av rj IleTrpcti^evv, 
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Oiroi iro& vfiiy ei/jli hariTayfieyoc. 

Hg E\l/ofiai airov^aiog ri^e aoKvoQ' 

EttK ^£ fxri eOtXw ov< tittov £\j/ofiai. — Epict, Ench. c. 77. 

Thai all may search GocTs Scriptures, all explain* 

Page 40. liae 3. 

*' For in the said Parliament the King made this most blas- 
phemous and cruell acte to be as a law for ever, that whatsoever 
they were that should rede the Scriptures in the mother tong 
(which was than called Wicleue*s learning) they should forfeit 
land, cattel, body, life, and goodes from theyr heyres for ever, 
and so be condemned for heretykes to God, ennemies to the 
crown, and most errant tray tors to the lande. 

*' The beginning of that act is this. Pro eo quod magni rumores, 
^c. Anon afler was it proclaimed throughout the rearae ; and 
than had the bishops, priests, monkes, and fryers, a worlde 
somewhat to theyr minds. For than were many taken in diverse 
quarters, and suffered most cruell death." — 1 State Trials, 48, 
49. 

Athens, so he attests, preferred for troth 
The bondman's torture to thefreeman*s oath. 

Page 41, line 15. 

T/i£cc TOiwv Kai i^ig, Kai ^rjfiocng, ^atravov aKptfienraTriv Tratr^y 
vofiiZere' Kai, oiroray BovXoi Kai eXevdepoi irapayevoivrac, ^erf ^ ivpc 
Orjyai to irirovfjteyoy, ov xpV^^^ raiQ rwy eXevdepioy fiaprvpiati:, aXXa 
rove ^ovXovQ fiatrayiioyrec ovria (i^recre rriy tCKriQtiay tvptiy rtay 
TreTrpayfieytay, Eu'or&ic* <»f ay^psg ^Katrrai, Toiv /ley yap ftap- 
TvpijffavTtoy ij^iy riyeg ov raXiyfljy fiapTvprfffai e^o^ay' ^ovXwy ^c 
ftaffayiadiyTwy, ovleviQ ttwitot t^rjXey\driffay, «c ovk aXi/Oi; ra 
EK ri/c ftatrayov ccirov. — Demosth, in Onet, Oral, prima. 
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Nakir and Montar, followers after death. 

Page 44, line 18. 

*< The belief of a general resurrection and a future judgment 
forms part of the creed of Islaraism. When a corpse is laid in 
the grave, they say, it is received by an angel, who gives notice 
of the coming of two examiners, two black and livid angels, of 
a terrible appearance, named M onkar and Nakir. These order 
the dead person to sit upright, and then examine him concern- 
ing his faith as to the unity of God and the mission of Mahom- 
nied." — Anon, 

Then, with benignant brow, and kindlier voice* 

Page47JiDel]. 

" It becoroeth not divines to be of fiery and salamandine 
spirits ; neither are bitter invectives foamed out of a hot mouth, 
ever fretting itself upon the bit of discontentment (the seeds of 
hatred, and means of making controversies immortal), beseeming 
the lips of any man of that profession. He that will make an 
answer out of conscience and charity, to persuade the adverse 
party, should repeat his authorities, his arguments, his reasons, 
and categorically and christianly answer the matter ad idem, 
without any invective against the person whom his end is, or 
should be, to convert to his opinion.'' — Pref 6. Rep. 

Jesus, the rainbow, set by God in heaven. 

Page 47, line 20.* 

<* For this Jesus was like the rainbow set by God in the 
heavens, to be a sacrament, for confirming a promise, and esta- 
blishing a hope : he was composed partly of the nature of the 
shower and partly of the light,'* &c. — Jeremy Taylor. 
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ipiffoiy eoiKOTi£f ac re Kpoviuty 



Ev yetfiBi OTiypt^t, repa^ /AepoTrutv avdpwvuty. — IHad. xi. 27. 

" I do set my bow in the cloudy and it shall be for a token of 
a covenant between me and the earth.** — Genesis, ix. 13. 

Have I yet named thy sorceries ? named the proof 
Of witchcraft found beneath thy father* s roof? 

Page 48, line 9. 

'' A witch is a person that hath conference with the devill, to 
consult with him or to do some act. 

An enchanter, incantator, is he, or she, ^t carmimbus, atU 
cantiunculis dcemonem adjurat. They were of ancient time called 
carmina, because in those days their charms were in verse. 

Carminibus Circe socios mutavit Ulysses. 
By charmes in rhyme (O cruel fates !) 
Circe transformed Ulysses mates. 

And again — 

Carmina de ccela possunt detrudere lunam. 
By rhymes they can pull down full soon 
From lofty sky the wand'ring moon." 

Third Inst, cap. 6. 

" I have seen a report of a case in an ancient register, that in 
October, anno 20 Hen. 6, Margery Gurdeman of Eye, in the 
county of Suffolk, was for witchcraft and consultation with the 
devill, after sentence and a relapse, burnt by the king's writ 
de hcereiico comhurendo. And this agreeth with antiquity ; for 
witches, &c. by the laws before the conquest, were burnt to 
death."— TAirrf Inst. cap. 6. 



Whose minitleri there grinned in monstrous shapes. 
Page 48, lioe 13. 
" A man was takea in Southwark with a head and a (ace of a 
dead man, and with a book of sorcery in his male, and was 
brought into the King's Bench before Sir John KnevetC, then 
chief justice ; but seeing no indictment was against him, the 
clerks did swear him that from thenceforth he should not be a 
sorcerer, and was delivered out of prison, and the head of the 
dead man and the book of sorcery were burnt at Tuthil at the 
costs of the prisoner. So as the head and the book of sorcery 
had the same punishment that the sorcerer should have had by 
the ancient law, if he had by his sorcery praied in aid of the 
devil,'' — Third Inst. cap. 6. 



Yea~by God's Bride .' 

Page 49, lioe II. 

" Than the Archbishop said. Well, well, thou wilt judge thy 

Souereyn's. By God the Kyng doeth not his deutie, but he 

suSer the to be condempned." — 1 Slate Trials, Si. 

" Well, well. By God thou shalt be ordered for. And then 
be spake to me all angerly," — Id. 43. 

What, cite God's writ to vouch its disbelief 
Pige 50, Hue 6. 
■' And the Archbisbope said to those three clerkes that stood 
before him, Lo, Syrs, this is the manner and husinesse of this 
losell and soche other, to pike out soche sharp sentences of 
Holy Scripture, and of doctores, to tnainteine their secte and 
lore against the ordinaunce of Holy Cbirche." — 1 State Trials, 
23. 
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Scanned many a prophet* s visionary page^ 
Andpoefs dream. 

Page 52, line 1. 

Eyoi Kai Sia Movcrac 
Kai fiETaptrioc i7£a, icai 

Kpeco'ffoy ov^ey Avayicac 
Eupov. ic.r. X. — Alcestis, 9^5, 

And, sabbaths, all took sacrament with us. 

Page 58, line 4. 

By sabbaths seems here to be intended Saturday, or the se- 
venth day of the week. It was long after the date of this event 
that the metastasis of that name to the first day took place, a 
metastasis as peculiar to our language as to our manners. Yet 
the antiquity of our present mode of celebrating the first day 
is far earlier than commonly supposed, as appears by the sta- 
tute 27th Hen. 6, c. 5. 

" Item considering the abominable injuries and offences done 
to Almighty God and to his saints, always aiders and singular 
assisters in our necessities, because of fairs and markets upon 
their high and principal feasts, as in the feast of the Ascension 
of our Lord, in the day of Corpus Christi, in the day of Whit- 
sunday, in Trinity Sunday, with other Sundays, and also in the 
high feast of the Assumption, &c. — accustomahly and miserably 
holden and used in the realm ofEnglandj &c." — fairs and markets 
prohibited on those days, ^the four Sundays in harvest ex- 
cept.' 
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LimbSj with contractile sinetcs, strung to act. 

Page 60« Une 9. 

Anatomical and somewhat similar inquiries seem also to have 
served for polite amusements in the age o£ Louis the Fourteenth. 

Thomas Diaforhis, 
" Avec la permission aussi de Monsieur, je vous invite & venir 
voir, I'un de ces jours, pour vous divertir, la dissection d*une 
femme, sur quoi je dois raisonner. 

* Toinette. 

Le divertissement sera agreahle. II y en qui donnent la co« 
medie a leurs maitresses ; mais donner une dissection, est 
quelque chose de plus galant.*' — Le Malade Imaginaire. 

Dandin, 

" Pour toi je ferai toute chose. 

Parle done. 

hahelle, 

Je vous ai trop d' obligation. 

Dandin. 
N'avez-vous jamais vu donner la question ? 

IsabelU, 
Non ; et ne le verrai, que je crois, de ma vie. 

Dandin, 
Venez, je vous en veux faire passer I'envie. 

IsabeUe, 
He ! Monsieur, peut on voir souffrir des malheureux ? 

DeauUn. 
Bon ! Cela fait toujours passer une heure ou deux." — 

Les Plaideurs, 

A A 



If to them thai search 
Thou halt denounced ua foet of Holy Church. 
Pigs 66. Hdcs 1,2. 

" At these hygh prelates with their pharysees and scribes wrere 
thus gathered in thyi pestilent council) against the Lord and 
his fvorde, fyrst there resorted unto (hem the twelve inquisitors 
of heresyes (whom they had appointed at Oxford the yere afore, 
to serche out heretikcs with all Ifielcues bookes), and they 
brought two hundredth and sixty-six faithful conclusyons, 
whom they had collected as herpsyes of the seyd bokea." — 
1 Stale TriaU, 17. 

Fali to thy sculptured Gods. 
Pags 67, line 9. 
'■ Than the Archbishop said to me, lewde losell, in the olde 
lawe, before that Christ toke mankind, was no likenesse of any 
persone of the Trinitie, nother shewed to man nor knowen of 
man ; but nowe syns Christ became man, it is leful to haue 
yroages to shew his manhode : ye though many men, which are 
right greate clerkes, and other also helde it an errour to peynt 
the Trinity, I say it is well done to make and to peynte the 
Trinity in ymages : for it is great mouing of deuocion to men, 
to have and behold the Trinity aad other ymages of seyntes 
caruyed, caste, and peynted ; for beyonde the sea are the beste 
peynters that euer I saw. And, Syrs, I tell you this is their 
maner, and it is a goode maner. Whan that an ymagemaker 
shall kerne, caste in moulde, or peynte any images, he shall go 
to a prieste, and shryue him as clene as if he sholde than dye 
and take penaunce, and make some certeyn vowe of fastyng or 
of praiynge, or of pilgrimages doinge, praying the priest spe- 
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daily to praye for h3nn, that he may haue grace to make a faire 
and deuoute image." — 1 State Trials, 25. 

I am myself and not the dust of bones. 

Page 70, line 1. 

Ov 9rci^, effifi, fa avSpe^t KpiTioya, tf c cytf eifii ovtoq o ^icpanyct 
o wyi ^(aXcyo/icro£* . . . aXK* ouTai fjLe tKeivoy tlvai, ov oylferai 
oXiyoy vtrrepov ycKpoy, Kai epoira viae ^f* f*€ OairrEiy. . . . oXX' 
oi^rjffOfiai airivy uq fiuKapwy ^17 riyae evSaifwyiag, . . . &c. — Xen, 
Mem. cap. 7. 

Lo ! Akbar, when on Afric's utmost sands. 

Page 73, line 12. 

" The career, though not the zeal, of Akhar was checked hy 
the prospect of a houndless ocean. He spurred his horse into 
the waves, and raising his eyes to heaven, exclaimed with the 
tone of a fanatic— Great God! if my course were not stopped 
by this sea, I would still go on, to the unknown kingdoms of 
the west, preaching the unity of thy holy name, and putting to 
the sword the rebellious nations who worship any other God 
than thee.'* — Gibbon*s Decline and Fall of the Roman Empire^ 
chap. 51. 

TiU when shall God and Holy Church be mocked? 

Page 74, line 10. 

<' And the Archbishop said to his clerkis, Se ye not how his 
harte is endured, and how he is traueled with the deuill, occu- 
pying him thus besely to allege soche sentences to mainteyne 
his errours and heresies? Certeyn thus he wold occupie us 
here all day, if we W0I4 suffer him." — 1 State Trials, 23. 
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7^ dread and diamal duty mutt be done- 
Page 81, lioe 9. 

" Finally, than the Archbishop said, Wei, than I see none other 
but »e must needs do the lawe, we must proceed forth to the 
sentence difBnitiue, and both judge ye and condempne ye for 
an here tike. 

" And with that the Archhyshoppe stode up, and redde there 
a byll of hia condeninacion, all the clergye and layte avaylyng 
their bonnettes ; and thya was thereof the tenour." — 1 State 
Triab, S6. 

We here ghe up thy body and thy tout. 
Fige 83, line 6. 

■' Upon his saying this, we applied to the said Sir John, and 
besought him, with tears in our eyes, and exhorted him, in the 
most compassionate manner we could, to return to the unity of 
the Church, to believe and embrace the faith and doctrine of 
Holy Church. To which he returned this peremptory answer : 

" That he would not believe nor maintain otherwise than he 
had before declared. 

" Seeing, tberefore, he waa bo hardened in his errors, that we 
had no hopes of working on him to renounce them, we pro- 
ceeded, with regret and bittemesa of heart, to pronounce the 
following definite ^ntcnce. 

" In the name of God, Amen. We Thomas, by Divine per- 
mission. Archbishop and humble Minister of the Holy Church 
of Canterbury, Primate of all England, and Legate of the Apos- 
tolic See. 

" Whereas in our last convocation of the clergy of our Pro- 
vince of Cavterbury, holden in the Cathedral Church of St. 




Paul, London, after consultation upon several heretical teneta, 
and strict inquiry made nho were the authors and abettors of 
the same. Sir John OldcaitU, Knight, and Lord Cobham, was 
detected and presented of and for the said heresies, as having 
given great scandal throughout our Province of Canierburt/, by 
openly and avowedly professing the same ; upon the address 
and representation of all the clei^ in the said convocation for 
a process, we proceeded according to law against the said Sir 
John, and (as God knows) with all the equity and favour that 
could possibly be showed : and, following the steps of Christ, 
isho would not the death of a tinner, but rather that he thmld be 
converted and lioe, we endeavoured to reclaim the said Sir John, 
and tried all ways and means that we could devise to reduce 
him to the imity of the Church, declaring unto him the doctrines, 
tenets, and determinations of the Holy Roman and Universal 
Church, relating to those paints. 

" And though we found he had apostatized from the Catholic 
faith, and was so confirmed in his error, that he would not con- 
fess it, nor clear himself of it, nor disavow it ; yet forbearing 
him in paternal love, and out of a sincere desire of his salvation, 
we allowed him a competent time for deliberation, and wherein 
he might repent and reform himself. 

" But forasmuch as we have experienced the said Sir John to 
be incorrigible and irreclaimable, we at last, with grief and 
heaviness of heart, in obedience to what the law requires, pro- 
ceed to give sentence definitive against him. 

" In the name of Christ, and having his honour only in view ; 
forasmuch as we have found by divers acts done, produced, and 
exhibited by indications, presumptions, and proofs, and many 
other kinds of evidence, that Sir John Oldcastle, Knight, is 
really and truly an heretic, and a follower of heretics, against 
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the faith and religion of the Holy Roman and Cath<^c Church, 
and particularly with respect to the sacraments of the Eucharist 
and Penance ; that, as a child of darkness and iniquity, he has 
hardened his heart to that degree, that he refuses to hear the 
voice of his pastor, and nill not be prevailed upon by gentle 
monitions, nor reduced by soft perHuasions, though the merits 
of our cause, and the demerits of his onn, he had diligently 
canvassed and weighed, and so aggravated the wickedness of his 
error by his damnable obstinacy. 

" We, unwilling that he should contract further degrees of 
guilt, by infectbg others with the contagion of heresy, by the 
advice and consent of men famous for discretion and wisdom, 
our venerable brothers, the Lords, Richard, Bishop of London, 
Henry, Bishop of fVinchetUr, and Benedict, Bishop of Bangor, 
and some other doctors of divinity, and of canon and civil Ian, 
and other religious and learned persons, called to our assist- 
ance ; we do peremptorily and definitively, by this present 
writing, judge, declare and condemn the said Sir John Oldcaille 
for an heretic, convicted of the detestable crime of heresy, and 
utterly refusing to be reconciled to the Church by repentance, 
and an apostate from those doctrines, in the above-mentioned 
articles especially, which the Holy Roman and Catholic Church 
holds, teaches, and hath determined ; and we leave him from 
henceforth, as an heretic, to the secular judgment. 

" And furthermore, we have excommunicated, and by these 
presents do denounce and excommunicate the said heretic, and 
all others, who shall hereafter, in favour of his error, counte- 
nance, defend, or afford him any counsel, aid, or comfort ; deem- 
ing such person or persons as abettors, encouragers, and de- 
fenders of heretics."— 1 StaU Trial), 48. 



mu thou recant ? 

Pige B7. line 17. 

"The party duly convicted of heresy, may recall, and abjure 
his opinion, and thereby save his life, but a relapse is fata) : for 
as in case of a disease of the body, after recovery, recidivation 
is extremely dangerous : so in case of heresy (a disease of the 
soul) a relapse ia irrecoverable. And as he that is a leper of 
his body, is to be removed from the society of men, lest he 
should infect them, by the king's writ de leproso amovendo: so 
he that hath lepram anijaa, that is, to be convicted of heresy, 
shall be cut olf, lest be should poison others, by the king's writ 
de hiKretico eomburendo. But if the heretic will not, afler con- 
viction, abjure, he may, by force of the said writ de kceretico 
eomburendo, be burttt without abjuration." — Third Intl. cap. 5. 

If gome lice miscteantt, none a miscreant diet. 
Page91,Uae22. 

" They caused it by and by to be blowne abroade by their 
feed servants, fryendes and babyling Sir Jolmet, that the sayd 
Lord Cobham was becomen a good man, and had lawlye sub- 
mitted himselfe in all things unto Holy Church, utterly chaung- 
ing his opinion concerning the sacrament. And tberuppon they 
contrefayted an abjuration in his name, that the peple should 
take no hold of that opinion by any thing they had hearde of 
him before, and to stande so in the more awe of them, con- 
sidering hym so great a man, and by them subdued." — 1 Stale 
Trialt, 47. 
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Bui morn came^ radiant with ambrosial breath. 
As life immortal bursts the shades of death. 

Page 101, Hoe 22. 
Cras animarum. 

*' Gia cheti erano i tuoni e le tempeste, 
£t cessato il soffiar d'Austro e di Coro, 
Et TAlba uscia dalla magion celeste 
Con la fronte di rose, e co' pi^ d*oro. 
Ma quei, che le procelle avean gia deste, 
Non rimaneansi ancor dall* arti loro." 

Gems, Lib, c, S, s, 1 . 

Plea, but of errorf/or defence is none. 

Page 116, line 5. 

** If a person have been attainted upon a judgment of out- 
lawry on an indictment for high treason, no other judgment is 
to be pronounced, but a rule of court made for his execution." 
— Bac, Ah, Treason^ (E.) " At common law, however, if the 
prisoner were beyond seas at the time judgment of outlawry 
was pronounced, it was error in fact, for which the outlawry 
might be reversed, and it is error in all outlawries but for high 
treason to this day. In high treason that error was taken away 
by Stat. 5 & 6 Edw. 6, c. 11, which however contains a proviso, 
that if the person outlawed yield himself within a year to the 
chief justice of England, he might be admitted to plead not 
guilty, and be tried."— 4 State Trials, 198. 

Humphrey Stafford's case, 
" Humphrey Stafford having been attainted by parliament, and 
brought to the bar of the King's Bench, and asked, si quid pro 
se dicere sciat quare non moreretur, pleaded that he had been 



taken by force from tlie sanctuary of the Abbey of Abingdon, 
nhicb being overruled, judgment was given,— Quod iterum re- 
ducatur Turri Londoncnsi, et abinde ponatur super quoddam 
herdillum, et trahatur per medium civitatis LondonenBis, et sic 
usque Tibutnum, et ibidem per collum suBpendatur, et ante 
mortem cor scindatur, et caput abscindatur, et corpus ejua di- 
vidatur in quatuor partes, et mittatur ad voluntatem regis, et 
Deus misereatur animte ejus."— 1 Hen. 7, 21, 24, iS. 

Charlet Ralcliffe'M cate. 

" On Friday, the 21st of November, 1746, he was brought to 
the bar by virtue of a habeoM corpus, directed to the constable 
of the Toner, or his deputy ; and the record of his conviction 
(in 1716) and attainder was at tlie same time removed thither 
by OTliorari. 

" The habeat corpus, with the return, and also the certiorari 
and record of the conviction and attainder being read, the sub- 
stance of the record was opened to him in English by the se- 
condary on the crown side ; who then asked him what he had 
to say why execution should not be done upon him according 
to the judgment. He prayed that counsel might be assigned 
him, and named Mr. Fotd and Mr. Jodrell, who were accord- 
ingly assigned his counsel. 

" November 24, 1 746. The prisoner was brought to the bar, 
and, being again arraigned, he ore lentu pleaded that he is not 
the person mentioned in the record before the courL The At- 
-torney-General ore lenui replied, the prisoner is the same 
Charles Ratcliffh mentioned in the record, and this I am ready 
to verify; and the issue was joined. 

"The prisoner's counsel pressed strongly to put off the trial of 
this issue, upon an affidavit of tlic prisoner, which was sworn in 
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court, that two material witnesses named in the affidavit are 
abroad ; one of them at Brussels, and the other at Saint Ger^ 
maines ; and that he believed they will attend the trial, if a rea- 
sonable time be allowed for that purpose. But the court re- 
fused to put off the trial, and a venire was awarded, returnable 
instanter. For, said the court, this proceeding is in the nature 
of an inquest of office, and hath been always considered as an 
instantaneous proceeding ; unless proper grounds for post- 
poning the trial be laid before the court. It was so considered 
in the case of The King against Barkstead and others (Keil. 13 ; 
1 Lev. 61 ; 1 Sid, 72 ;) upon the same issue as this is ; a venire 
was awarded, and a jury returned and sworn instanter to try 
that issue. It was so considered in the case of The King against 
Roger Johnson in this court, Michaelmas, the second of this 
King. 

'< The jury being sworn to try the isstte, the indictment was 
read over to them in English for their information as to the 
name and addition of the prisoner ; and the evidence being con- 
cluded, the jury withdrew for a few minutes, and then returned 
with their verdict, that the prisoner at the bar is the same 
Charles Ratcliffe that is mentioned in the record. 

" Note* — The prisoner, during the trial of this issue, had the 
assistance of his counsel, who cross-examined the King's wit- 
nesses, and observed fully upon the evidence. 

*' Afler the verdict was brought in, the prisoner's counsel took 
notice of the act of general pardon passed in the third of the 
late King ; and said, that possibly their client might, upon con- 
sideration, be found to be entitled to the benefit of it ; and con- 
cluded with a motion, that the court, before they award execu- 
tion, would give them some time to consider the act, and to be 
informed by their client touching the circumstances of his case. 



that tbey might be able to aubcnit his case to the opinion of the 
court, hon far he is, or is not, entitled to the benefit of the act. 

" But the court declared, that the prisoner having once pleaded 
in bar of executiop, and that plea having been falsified by the 
verdict, his plea is peremptory, and the verdict conclusive ; and 
nothing now remaineth but for the court to award execution. 

" And execution was accordingly awarded, and a rule made 
that it be done on Monday, the 8th of December. And a writ 
was ordered to the lieutenant of the Tower lo deliver the pri- 
soner to the sheriff of MiddUiex on that day ; and another to 
the sheriff to receive him, and to cause execution to be done. 

" He was beheaded on Totter Hill on the day mentioned in the 
rule."— 9 Slate Trialt, 582. 

ArmstTong's case, 3 State Trials, 983. 

" Clerk of the Crown.^ rAomoi ArmtlTong, Hold up thy 
hand. Thou hast been indicted in London, &c., &c. What 
hast thou to say for thyself, why execution should not be 
awarded against thee upon that attainder according to law. 

"Sir Thomas Armstrong. — My Lord, I was beyond the sea 
at the time of my outlawry ; I beg I may be tried. 

" Lord Chief Justice (Jefferies). — I'hat is not material at all to 
us ; we have here a record of outlawry against you, Sir Thomaa. 

" Sir Thomas Armstrong. — I desire to be put upon my trial, 
my Lord. 

" Lord Chief Justice. — We cannot allow any such thing ; we 
have nothbg to do upon this record before us, but to award 
execution. Captain Richardson, what are your usual days of 
execution? 

" Captain Richardson. — Wednesday* and Fridays, my Lord. 

" Mrs. Matthews.— Here is a statute, my Lord, 



•<>« 



" Lord Chief Jiutice.— What is the matter with that geatle- 
woman? 

" Sir Thomas Annstrong. — Hold youi tongue. My Lord, 
there is a statute made in the sixth year of Edward the Sixth, 
which I desire may fae read." 

[Stat. 5 &G Edw. 6, c. 11, read.] 

" Mr. Attorney -General. — Sir Thomaa, I suppose, will now 
show he yielded himself to your Lordship. 

"Lord Chief Justice. — This is the first time I have seen Sir 
Thomaa. 

" Sir Thomas Armstrong. — My Lord, I have been a prisoner, 
and tlie year is not yet out ; I now render myself. 

" Mr. Attorney-General. — Before he went out of England 
he might have rendered himaelf and been tried, if he pleased. 

" Sir Thomas Armstrong. — I am within the benefit of the 
statute, 1 conceive, my Lord. 

" Lord Chief Justice. — We think otherwise, Sir Thomas. 

" Sir Thomas Armstrong. — My Lord, I beg 1 may have 
counsel to plead for me in this case. 

" I>ord Chief Justice. — For what reason 1 We are of opinion 
it is not a matter of any doubt. For you must not go under the 
apprehension that we deny you any thing that is right ; there is 
no doubt nor difficulty at all in the thing. 

" Sir Thomas Armstrong. — Methinks, my Lord, the statute 

i. pi™. 

" Lord Chief Justice- — So it ia very plain that you can have 
no advantage by it. Captain Richardson, you shall have a rule 
for execution on Friday next. 

" Sir Thomas Armstrong. — A little while ago there was one 
in this place had the benefit of a trial offered him, if he would 
accept of it ; that is the thing I desire now, and 1 thank God, 



my case is quite another thing than his, I know my own inno- 
cence ; and 1 desire to make it appear by a trial. 

" Mrs. Matthews. — My Lord, I hope you will not murder my 
father ; this is murdering a man. 

" Lord Chief Justice. — Who is this woman ? Marshall, take 
her into custody. Why, how now ? Because your relation ia 
attainted for high treason, must you take upon you to tax the 
courts of justice for murder, when we grant the execution ac- 
cording to law. Take her away. 

" Sir Thomas Armstrong. — I ought to have the benefit of the 
law, and I demand no more. 

" Lord Chief Justice. — That you shall have by the grace of 
God. See that execution be done on Friday next, according (o 
law. Vou shall have the full benefit of the law." 

He was accordingly executed on that day. 

"In The King and Johnston, Mich. 3 Geo. S, K. B. the pri- 
soner was allowed to be within the benefit of the proviso, and 
though he had escaped out of prison and was retaken in England, 
was admitted to prove himself beyond sea at the time of the 
outlawry, which being therefore reversed, he was admitted to a 
trial, and acquitted. Armtlrong't ca»e was declared a precedent 
not fit to be followed."— 3 StaU TiiaU, 983. 

Notwithstanding all that is said of the sanguinary Sir George 
Jefferies, who had so frequendy in his mouth, " De vita homints 
nulla est cunctatio longa," he seems to have loved law almost as 
well aa he loved blood, and perhaps a joke better than either. 
Unfortunately he could indulge all those tastes at the same 
time. Yet he might perhaps have saved the life of Algernon 
Sidney, had that prisoner, instead of objecting that " Fidei De- 
fensor" was omitted in the indictment, shown the same acutencss 
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in his exceptions as the simple-minded dissenting teacher 
Thomas Rosewell. 

Sidney's case, 

" Colonel Sidney. — My Lord, there is one thing then that 
makes this absolutely void, it deprives the King of his title, 
(which is treason by law,) Defensor fidei. There is no such 
thing there, if I heard right. 

" Lord Chief Justice. — In that you would deprive the King 
of his life^ that is in very full, I think. 

" Colonel Sidney. — Under favour these things are not to be 
overruled in point of life so easily. 

" Lord Chief Justice. — If you make objections that are im- 
material, we must overrule them." — 3 State Trials^ 820. 

KosewelVs case, 

" Mr. Rosewell.— There is not any crime sufficiently set forth 
for your Lordship to give judgment upon. . . . These in- 
nuendos are nought. . . . Without these innuendos there 
could nothing be made out of such words as these are, neither 
treason, nor any thing else. 

" Lord Chief Justice. — What say you to it, brother Jenner, 
and the King's counsel ? 

" Mr. Serjeant Jenner. — I cannot see that he has alleged any 
objection which here requires an answer from us. 

'* Lord Chief Justice.— Yes, brother, methinks he does. 

" Mr. Attorney-General. . . . The jury find it malici- 
ously spoken, and with such intention as we have laid it, and 
therefore we think that it is sufficient. 

** Lord Chief Justice. — But if I take the gentleman right, he 
does not say that the words are not sufficient to create a treason, 
but that as here laid in this indictment they are not sufficient. 
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. . . They are not positively affirmed, but only alleged 
under an innuendo. 

•* Mr. Rosewell. — My Lord, I humbly thank your Lordship 
for explaining my meaning : it is so. 

" Lord Chief Justice. . . . You ought to say first, that 
he spoke of the late King and this King, and then said we have 
had two wicked Kings together, innuendo, the late King and 
this King. 

" Mr. Solicitor-General. — My Lord, we say, he spoke such 
and such words. We have had two wicked Kings, innuendo, this 
King and the late. 

'* Lord Chief Justice. — You have innuendoed it too much, I 
doubt. 

" Mr. Attorney-General. — Let them read Colonel Sidney*s 
trial, and the indictment there, and they will find it the same 
thing. 

" Lord Chief Justice. — I cannot tell whether there be any 
such innuendo there ; I believe not ; but I know not, if there 
were, if in case it had been moved in arrest of judgment, what 
the court would have done with them." — 3 State Trials^ 1050. 

Which scarce may pass so hastily dispatched. 

Page 116, Hne 15. 

The law's delay has been a too frequent theme of complaint 
among the lay gents. 

'* Ma le grandi ed ardue imprese 
Non precipizio, non furor, le guida 
Solo a buon fin saper, senno, consiglio." 

Maffei, Merope. 
It should be remembered, that whatever tardiness of delibera- 
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tion and caution may occur in questions of property is abund- 
antly compensated by the simpb'city and celerity of criminal 
proceedings. Here are no new trials, nor here has the law any 
reason to envy the felicity of medical practitioners, for whose 
mistakes mankind hasten to dig a pit, and covering them deep 
beneath the surface, employ no further time or money in cavil- 
ing questions next term at Westminster. True it is that, occa- 
sionally, in order to shorten discussion at the trial, points are 
reserved for consideration in the Exchequer Chamber ; but as 
even in such cases no time is lost by giving in public any 
reasons for the decision, and as in the meanwhile the accused 
is undergoing imprisonment, the course of justice meets with 
little impediment or interruption. Let it not be supposed, 
however, that our institutions have provided no remedy for 
the case where a person has suffered, it may be, the last ex- 
tremity of sentence, upon an erroneous judgment or conviction. 
Both his executors and his heir may severally have their writs 
of error, and the attaint shall be no disability. — Marsh and his 
wife, Cro, Eliz. 225. 

As leaped his gauntlei. 

Page 123. line U. 

" 17th Feb. 1387. On this day Sir Nicholas Brambre was 
brought by the constable of the Tower into parliament; and 
being charged with the aforesaid articles of treason, he desired 
longer time that he might advise with counsel learned in the 
law, and might make a more full answer to his accusation ; but 
he was refused, in that he required a thing not usual, nor al- 
lowable by law in a case of this nature ; whereupon the judges 
required him then to answer severally and distinctly to every 



point it) tbe articles of treaaon contained. Whereunto Bnunbre 
answereil, ' Whosoever hath branded me with this ignominiouB 
mark, with him I am ready to fight in the lista, to maintain niy 
innocency, whenever the king shall appoint.' And this he 
spake with such a fury that his eyes sparkled with rage, and he 
breathed as if an JEiiM lay bid in his breast, choosing rather to 
die gloriously in the field, than disgracefully on a gibbet. 

" The appellants, bearing this courageous challenge, with reso- 
lute countenance answered, that they would readily accept of 
the combat, and thereupon flung down their gages before the 
king; and on a sudden the whole company of lords, knighta, 
esquires, and commons, flung down their gages so thick, that 
they seemed like snow in a winter's day, crying out, ' We also 
will accept of the combat, and will prove these articles to be 
true to thy head, most damnable traitor.' But the lords re- 
solved that battle did nqt lie in that case." — Proceedings againtt 
Sir Robert Tretilian and Sir Nicholas Brambre, 1 St. Tri. 1 1 . 

And see 9 H. 4. 3. for wager of battle in cases of felony ; 
and 1 H. 6. 7. for the same in a writ of right. 

Fraud flies to ordeals. 
Page 124, line 3. 

HfUy i' iTOiftot Kai ftvipovc aiptir ■}(€poty, 
Kai rvp Sapiruv, cai dioic opKUfiortiv 
To pipt ^pvaai, fiipt Tf iuytiityai 
To ■B-payfia jiovXevfayrt fiqrc tipyaafttyy. 

Antigone, 264. 
There is an ancient record of the reign of King John, pub- 
lished in the Abbreviatlo PlacJIoram, page 6S, as follows. 
Hil. 10 John. " Agnes usor Odonii mercatoris appellavit 



i 



Galienam de aorceria. Et ipsa liberals cat per judicium feiri. 
Et ideo Agnes retnanet in miBericordiii," 

The prisoner might perhaps have had a worse chance of ac- 
quittal had she put herself upon the country. 



Whom tpared the falchion, him the hatchet cleft. 
Pige 138, line 7. 

Some entries of these summary proceedings are fouad in the 
Year Books. 

"Enter le fest de Pentecost prochein devant cest terme de 
Saint Trinity le Roi Henri le Size fuit en le countie de Nor- 
thumberland en le chastel de Anwik, et ove lui le Duke de 
Somerset, et les Seigniors De Rog, Molyns, Hungerford, &c. . . . 
et puis apres vient en le raeme countie le Seignior de Moun- 
tegue, le frere le Seignior de Warwick, &c. Et puis les seigniora 
avant dita pristeront leur Roi Henri ore tout lour power de 
pepil, et pristeront lour champ en Hexamahire, en un lieu 
appelle Livela sur le ewe Devylt envera le avantdit Seignior de 
Mountegue, qui joindra battel ove eux, et avoit le victore de 
ses enemb avantdita, et la le Seignior de Somerset fuit priae et 
son teste coupe a Hexam, et la git, et auxy fueront pris Seig- 
niors Ros, Motyna, Hungerford, Findem, ove plusors auters 
chivaliers esquiers et auters homes, et lour testes fueront coupes 
Seigniors Ros, Molyns, Hungerford, Findern, ove deux plusors 
a Novel-chastel sur Tine en un lieu appelle Sandhill, et geront 
en les freres Minors et Augustiuea, &c. . . . Et Comes de Kime 
fuit prist en Riddeadale longe temps apres, et son teste coupe a 
Novel-chastel avantdit, et git en lea freres Minors, &c. . . . Et 
puis apres en meme le quatrieme an le Roi Edouard avantdit 
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il aler a Durhain ove son seigniors et il mit en le countie de 
Northumberland les Seigniors de Warwick, Mountegue, Faii- 
conbridge, Scrope, et plusors autres a seisier les chastels de 
Alnewik, &c. . . et apres ils pristeront le chastel de Brambought, 
le quel Sir Rauf Gray garda encounter le Roi Edouard le Quart 
apres Midsomer, et le dit Gray fuit carie a Doncaster et la fuit 
deprive del honor del chevalier devant mults del people le Roi, 
silicet, ses gilt spores hewes de ses pees, et son espe et tout son 
armour sur lui debruse et pris de lui en le champe, et puis il 
decoUe. Et le cause del cet punishment de lui en tiel maner 
fuit pur cause de son perjurie et doublenes que il avoit fait al 
Roi Henry le Size jadis Roi &c. et auxy al Roi Edouard le 
Quart que ore est, et eel decollation de lui fAit enter le jour de 
Saint Benet le quatrieme an le Roi avantdit, et puis son teste 
fuit emporte a Londres le Samady, silicet, le vigil de Marie 
Magdalene le an avantdit, et ceo fuit mis sur le pont de London 
en hault sur un polle plaine apparence que ceo poit estre view, 
que Dieu de sa alme avoit mercy. &c" — 4 Ed, 4. 19 6, 20 a. 



Nor hail his mother as i/w angel hailed. 

Page 157, line 2. 

" In the same place were found bookes written in English, and 
some of those bookes in time past had been trimly gilt, limned 
and beautified with images, the heades whereof had been scraped 
off; and in the Litany they had blotted out the name of our 
Lady and other saints, till they came to the verse Parce nobis, 
Domine. Divers writings were found there also in derogation 
of such honours as then were thought due to our Lady/* — 1. 
State Trials, 50. 

B b2 
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I found a fugitive and pregnant nun. 

Page 180, Hoe 12. 

The law abhors a negative pregnant ; but the courtesy and 
consideration shown for females in a similar predicament is 
highly creditable to the humanity and refinement of our insti- 
tutions. If a woman quick with child be sentenced to death, 
her execution shall be postponed till afler her delivery. This 
indulgence however could not extend to a second occasion. 

** Un feme fuit endicte de felony, et trouve culpable. £t pur 
ceo que el fuit enseint, el demurra tanques el fuit delivre. Et 
apres ceo que el fuit delivre, el fuit mesne al barre, et dit que 
el fuit auterfoits enseint ; hoc non obstante, pur ceo que el avoit 
perdue respons, el fuit pendue. Aliqui dixerunt quid male 
factum est, &c." — 12 Ass. 11. 

" Nota que deux femes amesnes a le barre, des queux Tun 
auterfoits fuit adjudge d estre pendue, et Tauter de estre arse 
pur faux money. Et pur ceo que els fueront enseints, execu- 
tion fuit mis en suspense quousque etc. des que els fueront 
delivres puis. Et ore els sont enseints de novel, mes pur ceo 
que auterfoits Fexecution fuit mis en suspense pur mesme cause, 
Texecution fuit commande de estre fait.'' — 23 Ass. 2. 

" Nota que un tailour de S. fuit arraigne de la mort W. C. . . . 
&c. . . . et pleda de rien culpable. Et auxy un feme fuit arreigne 
de meme la mort, que dit que el fuit enseint, nient obstant 
el fuit mis a respons, que dit de rien culpable, ou ambideux 
fueront trouves culpables etc. . . . Thorpe agarda que le home 
fuit pendu, et auxy il comanda as marshals de mettre la feme 
en un chambre, et faire venir femes a prover et examiner si el 
fuit enseint ove vife enfant ou nient, et trouve fuit que el ne 
fuit pas enseint, per que el fuit pendue, etc.*' — 2S Ass. 71. 



To a woman when pUintifiT, in appeal, there exists a notable 
precedent of delicacy and gallantry in the Bench. One of the 
judges themselves was, afler aolemti deliberation, deputed to 
wait upon her and report her situation and wishes. She seems 
to have had a longing for an execution. 

" En I'Escheque Chambre les justices de Bank le Roi move- 
rent coment appelle fuit sue devant eux de mort de home, par 
un feme grossement enseint et bien pres sa deliverance, del mort 
sa Baron, le defendant fuit amesne a barre, et arraigne, et pleda 
de rien culpable : le feme pria que sa apparence poit eatre re- 
corde pur tout le terme, et issint fuit fait : post (juod a autre 
jour I'enqueEt vient et trouva le defendant culpable. Ore est le 
question, s'ils deveront donner judgement al prier le counsel le 
feme, ou ex necessitate el convient demander execution propria 
persona, et prieront I'adviaement des justices del Commun Bank. 
Et ascuns deux sembleront que ils pueront donner judgment 
sans le proper presence del feme, car quant !e presence fuit 
accorde pur tout le terme, le priere de son counsel est son 
priere, car plustost le counsel prierait le proces ou le judgment 
que le party meme, car paraventure el ne sache coment et ne 
prierait judgment pur son avantage. Et ascuns diont que ce 
convient d'estre ou el eat present, et si el ne soit present ne 
poies entendu s'il soit son volunce d'avoir judgment ou non, per 
que semble que son presence serra necessary. Et Fairfax move 
coment il fuit agre enter eux que un d'eux doit aller a la feme, 
et de sacher si et poit venir savant son womanhood ou non, et 
sans jeopardie de aa vie, ou de ceo que est en son ventre, si el 
ne poit, donques al mein voillomus eatre en certain que el est 
veraciter en vie devant que nous donomug judgment at prier 
son counsel. Et touts les justices tiendront ce bon et sure 




roy, et iuint fuit fail, car Genney, le tierce justice de Bank le 
Roi cbevaucha a Islington ou le feme fuit demurrant et cou- 
chant en son lit, et lui apposa si el volllait avoir execution de 
I'appelle, et el dit que oiel, car si home deveroit a moi C. Livrea 
pur releaser execution ieo ne voillaia, &c, et la el pria que il 
purra e«tre pendus, &c. Et Genney revient et mova ce a aea 
compagnons, et le judgment fuit done que le defendant aerra 
pendus, &c. Et le defendant puis le judgment done mova re- 
lease fait par le feme en le county de Northumberland, par que 
el releaa touts appelles et executions deux. Fairfax, Pledes ce 
ai bien come tour purres. £t il dit en tielx parolx — ' [t is 
agreed betneen my friends and the woman's friends that she 
should release to me all appeals and executions. And here is 
the deed made in Northumberland ahirc. I pray that I may be 
diamissed.' Et pur ce que fiiit un murther de home overtment 
connus les justices doneront nul favour a lui. Et auxi le pie 
que il pleda ne fuit bon. Et le release fuit auspicioua, car il 
porta date in Northumberland le jour prochein devant que il 
fuit plede, et le feme ne fuit unques la, et auxi a eel temps ne 
purra pur ton enseint — par que fuit pendus."— 21 Ed. 4. 72 b, 
73 a. 



Let me Aave license to atsisl. 
Page 103, liH 5. 



" Tbirwit : Al ancien ley, quant home sera pendus en appeal 
de mort de home, la feme le mort, et tout le sank traheront Ic 
felon al execution. Gaacoigne : Ceo fuit in dlebus nostris." — 
11 /f. +. 12. 



1 
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Then, clasping palms, he raised to heaven his face. 

Page 190, 1'lDe 7. 

'* Giunge le palme, et fiammeggianti in selo, 
Gli occhi rivolge e le parole al cielo." 

Genu, lAb.f c. 13. s. 70. 

Thence rears his crest, inflates his neck. 

Page 191, line 21. 

" Repente enim te, tanquam serpens e latibulis, oculis emi- 
nentibus, inflato collo, tumidis cervicibus, intiilisti." — Orat, in 
yatinium, s. S. 

And gashed his throat — while begging space /or prayer. 

Page 220, line 6. 

Though this averment may be sufficiently direct when only 
certainty to a common intent is required, it clearly would be 
insufficient for either certainty to a certain intent in general, or 
certainty to a certain intent in particular. Both the proper and 
the defective forms may be well exemplified in the deaths of 
Sir Thomas Holt's cook and of Pandarus the son of Alcanor. 

" Action on the case for words. ' Sir Thomas Holt struck his 
cook on the head with a cleaver, and cleaved his head ; the one 
part lay on the one shoulder, and another part on the other.' 
The defendant pleaded not guilty, and it was found against him. 
It was now moved, in arrest of judgment, that these words were 
not actionable ; for it is not averred that the cook was killed, but 
argumentative. The court was of that opinion, Fleming C. J. 
and Williams absentibus ; for slander ought to be direct, against 
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which there may not be any intendment: but here, notwith- 
standing such wounding, the party may yet be living ; and it is 
then but trespass. Wherefore it was adjudged for the de- 
fendant." — Sir Thomas Holt v. Astgrigg, Cro. Jac, 184. 

*' £t medium ferro gemina inter tempora frontem 
Dividit, impubesque immani vulnere malas. 
Fit sonus ; ingenti concussa est pondere tellus : 
Collapsos artus atque arma cruenta cerebro 
Stemit humi moriens ; atque illi partibus aequis 
Hue caput atque illuc humero ex utroque pependit." 

jEneid. 9. 783. 

Could leave GocTs altar for a lemaris arms. 

Page 224, line 22. 

" He that carrieth a nun from her house, although she con- 
sent, shall be punished by three years imprisonment, and shall 
make convenient satisfaction to the house from whence she was 
taken, and nevertheless shall make fine at the king's will.*' — 
Sua. West. 1. c. 34. 

Sudden, ere reason had to ripeness grown. 

Page 228, line 21. 

** Infants under fourteen were not to be received into the 
order of friars without consent of their parents, &c." — Stat. 
4 H. 4. c. 17. " The heads of the four orders, Minors, Augus- 
tines. Preachers, and Carmelites, being present in full par- 
liament, before the King, Lords and Commons, laid their right 
hands on their breasts, and made oath to observe this statute for 
ever." — Ibid. 



Petuions, whiei Sowards, Grays, and Mowbrays, Had. 
P«ge 236, liDG 16. 

" It IB not l&nful for any subject of the king of England to 
take B pension, &c. of any foreign king, prince, or state, (with- 
out the king's license,) albeit they be in league with the king 
of England ; both, for that they may become enemies, and for 
that also it is mischievous and dangerous to the king himself 
and his state, as it appeareth by this distichon, 

Principe ab extemo veniunt lethalia dona, 
Qute, Btudii specie, fata necenique ferunt. 

" And this was (say they) the case of the lord Hastings, 
chamberlaine to king Edward the Fourth, who, in the fifteenth 
year of his reign, received a pension of 2000 crowns yearly 
from the French king : who being informed by Justice Catesbye, 
his inward friend, and others learned in the law, that the re- 
ceiving hereof was an offence against law, being desired by 
Pierce Clerett, a Frenchman, (who paid the pension,) to make 
him an acquitance for receipt thereof for his discharge, utterly 
refused the same. This report I do the rather hold to be true, 
for that all our English historians (who for the moat part re- 
hearse but the carkasse or outside of any point in law) give 
great credit hereunto. And what ill consequence this and other 
like pensions, and others of the council of King Edward the 
Fourth had, you may reade in our histories." — Third Intt. 144. 



EUe — / had long been drieen beyond the sea. 
Page 347, line 1. 

Whether Ireland be or be not beyond the seas, consult 
Ballersby T. Kirh, 2 Bing. N. C. 584, and the authorities and 



statutes there cited, where the long equivocal situation of that 
country is determined, in a manner peculiarly appropriste to 
its character, to be sometimes beyond the seas and sometimes 
within. It was there urged, on the one hand, " that when the rule 
of law stated by Lord Coke, that no issue of a femme covert 
should be deemed illegitimate if the husband were within the 
four >eas, was generally received, it was laid down in Jenk. 
Cant. ]0, pi. 18, that if the husband be in Ireland for a year, 
and the wife in England during that time has issue, it is a bas- 
tard ; but it seems otherwise for Scotland, both being under one 
king, and make but one continent of land." On the other side, 
it was asked, " that as the stat. fi Geo. 4, c. 84, provides for the 
transportation of oflenders to any place beyond the seas, cotdd 
offenders return to Dublin, and be still beyond the seas V The 
solution of the question seems not to have been much aided by 
legislative interference, several statutes having clearly contem- 
plated the island as within the seas, while several others have 
as clearly treated it as without. Perhaps, however, the majority 
is in favour of the latter consideration. The term of West 
Britain, lately invented for that country, tliough doubtless an 
admirable expedient for healing its dissensions, cannot, of course, 
until introduced into the statute book, be expected to have the 
same effect upon the solutbn of tlie present question. 

An oath for which 'twere hard a dog should die. 
Page 24B, line 13. 

A treatise upon the law as it relates to the canine species is 
yet to be desiderated in professional literature. It is said, in 
Ireland v. Higgina, Cro. EUx. 126, that the law takes notice of 
four kinds of dogs, mastiffs, hounds, spaniels, end tumblers, and 
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that a man may justify a battery in defence of his dog. Yet 
the existence of property over dogs seems to have been ad- 
mitted with great doubt and deliberation, see 12 Hen. 8. 3. 4. 
and now stands upon a very peculiar footing ; for by one of the 
nicest and subtlest of distinctions, dogs are a species of pro- 
perty, for which trespass or trover will lie, but in which felony 
cannot be committed. In this respect, however, they are in no 
different situation from that of the ancient villeins, which could 
not be stolen, Sir Edward Coke instructs us, ** because they 
were in the realty," like a box of chartres. 

A vigorous attempt was made in the reign of Henry the 
Eighth to put all dogs entirely out of the pale and protection of 
the law. Upon demurrer to a count in trespass for taking a 
bloodhound, it was argued for the defendant, " Que nul action 
gist pur un chien, car de chose de nul value et de ascun profit 
nul home aura action, et un chien n*est de ascun value, mes 
chose pur pleasure." On the other hand, for the plaintiff, it 
was urged that, '' Coment que cest chien soit chose de pleasure, 
uncore il est profitable pur hunting ou pur mon recreation. 
Car si jeo ai un popingay ou thrush, que chaunt, et refreshe 
mes ^irits, ceo est graund comfort a moi, et si ascun prist ceo 
de moi, est reason que il serra punish." 

The judges were divided in opinion. Brooke J. held the 
count good ; and he took a distinction between damnum and in- 
juria, — '* Come si le Segnior bate son villein, ou le baron sa 
feme, ou home batera un home outlage ou traitour ou pagane, 
ils naveront action, pur ceo que ils ne sont pas able de suer 
ascun, mes ici il a pris mon chien, et coment que soit chose de 
pleasure, uncore jeo aye proper tie en ceo, . . . car si jeo ay 
un oseau chauntant, coment que ne soit pur mon profit, uncore 
il refreshe mes spi rites queux sont cause de bon valitude de 



man corps, que est plus graund pleasure que touts riches. . 
Et en cest case un hound est profitable pur pluaors choses, car el 
puit aler ove moy, ore il voile suer un laron, auxy un cur est 
pro Citable pur un shepeherde," &c. 

Pollard gave a similar judgment — but " Eliot a] contrary, nul 
poit aver action pur un chieo, car chien est un vermine et 
savage de nature, car en Latine il est appelle/«ni, et nemy ju- 
mentum nee averivm. , . . Auxy chiens et cbates ne sont 
pas tithable, car le ley spirituel ne voile aver que vermine serra 
tithes, car apes et mumesets ne sont forsque vermine. Auxy si 
jeo graunt a un home omnia bona et catalla chiens ne paesent. 
Auxy coment que un home ad graund pleasure en tielx beastes, 
uncore n'est reason que il avera action pur son pleasure, entaot 
que n'est chose de ascun value, car un dame que ad un petit 
chien ne voile vendre ceo pur graund Bumme d'argcnt, et si un 
prist ceo il n'est reason que el avera action vers luy pur le plea- 
sure que el avoit en luy," &c. ■ . 

Brudnel, however, agreed with Brooke and Pollard, and ob- 
served, among other things, that — " Un hound est necessaire 
pur occider vermin, ou pur occider venerie pur mon pleasure : — 
^ Auxy un parker ne poit eatre sans un hound de pursuer 

I hunters, ou a recover son dere que est hurte, que bien prove" — 

I &c. . . 

I " Et adjudge fuist que il avera action pur ceo, et 6*. 4d. pur 

, damages et coBtcs." — iX H. 8,/o. 4, 5. 

I It is Baid " that, by the ancient common law, if my dog kills 

L your sheep, and 1 freshly afler the fact tender you the dog, you 

I are without remedy."— Fi(a. N. B. 89, L. b. This perhaps may 

have been derived from the civil law, as the Romans seem to 
I have been wonted to make their enemies a somewhat similar 

I satisfaction for refusing to ftdfil a disadvantageous treaty ; the 
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general who signed it being tendered, the other party was left 
without remedy. 

More modern decisions have borne variously with greater or 
less severity, upon this species, between which and our own, as 
may be said with no less truth than Cicero said of between man 
and the elephant, or than jurists say of mankind with each other, 
there exists something like a social compact. If the law, on 
the one hand, has allowed a dog's toes to be trod on rather un- 
fairly, it protects the poor creatures, to a certain extent, in 
fighting, and, what is still more considerate, in running away. 

In Smith v. Pelah, the Chief Justice ruled, " that if a dog has 
once bit a man, and the owner, having notice thereof, keeps the 
dog, and lets him go about, or lie at his door ; an action will lie 
against him at the suit of a person who is bit, though it hap- 
pened by such person's treading on the dog*s toes, for it was 
owing to his not hanging the dog on the first notice. And the 
safety of the king's subjects ought not aflerwards to be en- 
dangered. The scienter is the gist of the action." — 2 Strange, 
1263. 

For the manner in which dogs that fight are to be separated, 
see Wright v. Ramscat, 1 Sound, 84. 

In Morris v. Nugent it was ruled, that " to justify shooting 
another person's dog, he must be actually attacking the party 
at the time; therefore where the defendant was passing the 
plaintiff's house, and the plaintiff's dog ran out, and bit the de- 
fendant's gaiter, and on the defendant's turning round and 
raising his gun, the dog ran away, and he shot the dog as he 
was running away, it was held that the defendant was not justi- 
fied in so doing."— 7 C. ^ P. 572. 

The statute law, however, has not neglected the subject, but 
made it quite a specimen of sage and luminous legislation. 
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By 10 Geo. 3, c. 18, any person convicted before two justices 
of stealing a dog was, for the first offence, to forfeit from 20/. to 
SOL with costs, or be committed for non-payment for from six to 
twelve months, and for the second offence was to forfeit from 
SOL to 50/. ; which said penalties, or any of them, were to be 
paid half to the informer, and half to the poor of the parish ; 
and, upon non-payment thereof, the offender was to be com- 
mitted for from twelve to eighteen months ; and the justices were 
also to order the offender to be publicly whipped between twelve 
and one of the clock. The penalties were given, half to the in- 
former, and half to the poor of the parish, with a proviso that 
any person aggrieved might appeal to the next quarter sessions 
within four days, after giving fourteen days notice. 

Some little difficulties arose under this statute, but were all 
provided for by it in the most effectual manner. 

The difficulties were, first, with regard to the dogs, whether 
bitches were within the protection of the statute ? second, with 
regard to the informer, though the statute had, perhaps, avoided 
the well-known embarrassment of dividing not only the fines, but 
also the imprisonment and the whipping between him and the 
poor of the parish, yet, if the offender did not pay the fine for 
the first offence, was he to be committed for from twelve to 
eighteen months, a term only applicable to the second offence ? 
third, with regard to the offender, was he to be whipped for the 
first offence ? How was he to get fourteen days' notice into the 
four days before the sessions ? Was the imprisonment to go 
on during the appeal? And would not the appeal be heard 
after the whipping was over ? See BurrCs Justice, tit. Dogs, 

These and innumerable other similar objections which ne- 
cessarily arise on most penal statutes, might occasion some 
perplexity at Quarter Sessions, were it not for the remedy 



applied ID this snd numerous other statutes by the collec- 
tive wisdom of the country. By taking anay the certiorari, 
all power is taken from the superior Courts at Westminster to 
review the proceedings of the Sessions, by whom, accordingly, 
substantial justice can be done, unembarrassed by those nice 
rules of evidence or construction which form the care of a 
lawyer's life. A good part of the criminal justice of the country 
is administered by persons, whose studies or whose lives have 
been engaged in pursuits. of a very different character: and, 
doubtless, an extemporary administration of the law is fittest to 
follow after extemporary legislation. 

But see the 7 & 8 Geo. 4. c. 29, which repeals the above sta- 
tute, and directs, among other alterations, that the offender, for 
the second offence, be once or twice publicly or privately 
whipped. I'he punishment of a whipping may appear some- 
what vague and indefinite, but being usually adjudged in the 
very words of the statute, is probably rendered certain by the 
discretion of the whipper. Id certum est, Src. 

Or — tcben gladiators — paired tojence and thrust. 
Page 253, line 3. 

" A me autem (ut cum maxitnis minima conferam) gladiatorum 
par nobilissimum inducitur. £schine3, tanquam j£serninua (ut 
ait Lucilius)— 

" Non spurcus homo, sed doctus et acer, 
Cum Pacidiano hie coroponitur, optimu' longe 
Post homines natos" — gladiator qwjuil unnt. 

De OpI. Gen. Orat. 



« 



384 NOTES. 



No — by this head, which Heaven has made your aum. 

Page 257, line 10. 

" Ch* ei non t' insidia i giorni, io 1 giuro intanto, 
Sovra il mio capo il giuro ; ove non basti, 
Su r onor mio, di cui n^ il re, n^ il cielo, 
Arbitri d' ogni cosa, arbitri aono.'* 

A {fieri. FtUppOf at, 3, sc. 5. 
By the common law a man may be sworn by any form of 
oath he conceives most binding. In Love*s case^ the witness put 
his hands to his buttons, and stated that he was thence under 
oath. 5 How. St. Tr, US. In Morgan's case^ a witness placed 
his right hand on the book, put the other hand to his forehead, 
and brought the top of his forehead down to the book, and 
touched it with his head, then looked at it for some time, and 
said he was bound by that ceremony to tell the truth. ] Leach^ 
54. And Erpune, a native of China, being examined as a wit- 
ness, was sworn by holding a saucer in his .right hand and dash- 
ing it to pieces, as God, he stated, would cause his body to be 
smashed if he did not tell the truth. The King v. Ahley and 
Gunn, Peake*s Ev. 138, n. 5. 

The statute law has long been made still more accommodating, 
as jt admits certain persons to give evidence without any swear- 
ing at all, — 

Who, thinking they are obliged to troth 
In swearing, will not take an oath. 
But in this respect, as in many others, the greatest amelioration 
of the law has been reserved to the present age, which, in order 
to prevent false swearing, has recently, by stat. 5. 8c 6. Will. 4. 
c. 62, provided for the entire suppression of oaths in all but ju- 
dicial proceedings. One step only, and that a very obvious 
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one, jret remains : it is evident tliatt by abolishing oaths in all 
cases whatsoever, the crime of perjury may be entirely eradi- 
cated, and thus the foulest stain upon our judicature and our 
nature be effaced for ever. 

And — pardon — is parole Jor God and Kings. 
Pigc 359, lioe 12. 

Otie of the most conspicuoua and liberal instances of pardon 
may be found in the following statute, 26 Hen. (i, c. 6. 

" Item, forasmuch as in divrrs parts of the realm of England 
many priests, as well secular as religious, were grievously and 
wrongfully vexed and troubled by divers indictments of felony, 
&c. Our said sovereign lord the king considering the pre- 
mises, and for that the clergy, being in the last convocation, 
granted to our said sovereign lord the king to be taken and 
levied of all secular priests, stipendiary and chantry priests 
within the realm of England, that is to say, of every priest six 
shillings and eight pence— by the advice and assent and autho- 
rity aforesaid, hath pardoned and acquitted all and every priest, 
as well religious as secular, of all felonies of rape done before 
the first day of June, the twenty-seventh year of the reign of 
OUT said sovereign lord the king. And also hath pardoned all 
and every priest, secular, stipendiary, and annual, &c. all for- 
feitures, &c. because of taking excessive wages contrary to the 
statutes thereof made. Sec." 

The King's lieutenant called ; the warrant signed. 
Pag« 3fiO, liiw 8. 

" In all kinds of process, both civil and criminal, the falsity 
of the charge contained in such process, that is, the injustice of 



the demand in the one case, or the party's innocence in the 
other, will afford no matter of alleviation for killing the officer ; 
for every man is bound to submit hiraself to the regular course 
ofjuatice."— S(ocJtfcy'*i;a«, 1 Eatl, P. C. 310 ; 1 Hale, P. C. 457. 
"But if tbeprocesi be defective in the frame of it, as if there 
be a mistake in the name or addition of the party, or if the 
name of the party or of the officer be inserted without autho- 
rity, and after the issuing of the process, and the officer, in at- 
tempting to execute it, be killed, this is only manslaughter in 
the party whose liberty is invaded." — Fatter, 312 ; Stevetuaa't 
case, 19 St. Tri. 846. 



Whoae'er the /ace then shown, 
Ftg* 275, line 9. 

The following account was found in a book, the title-page of 
which is lost Upon what authority it rests, or how far its au- 
thenticity can be depended upon, is unknown. 

" Lord Stair being summoned to a very mysterious interview, 
allowed himself to be conducted by an unknown temale into a 
remote street in the city of Westminster. The night was ex- 
tremely dark. They stopt at the door of a mean house, which 
his conductor opened, and then invited his lordship to follow 
her. Ignorant whether the result would prove an affair of gal- 
lantry or of danger, but determined to see it, the peer, with a 
dravm sword in one hand, ascended a narrow staircase, which 
introduced him into an obscure chamber, ill furnished, and 
receiving light only from a sort of sepulchral lamp. In the 
farther corner of it, he sees a bed, the curtains of which he 
is requested to draw, A frightful phantom presents itself 
to him, a kind of skeleton of humanity, that scarcely ap- 



peared to belong to this world. With a withered band, it pre- 
■ented to him a variety of parchmeiiti, which had been long 
supposed to he lost, and which confinned bis lordship's title to 
several valuable estates. To whom, cried he, am I indebted for 
such an important service ? To your great grandfather, replied 
the spectre, who has been long numbered with the dead, but 
who still sojourns with the living, and is now in his hundred 
and fourteenth year. The motive, which induced me to conceal 
my existence, continued he, was the terrible vengeance that I 
inflicted ujwn my sovereign, Charles the First. That Prince 
seduced, and afterwards abandoned a relation of tuine, with 
whom I was in love, and to whom, but for royal treachery, I 
would have been married. I have not time to detail to you the 
multitude of agents, and the variety of means, through which I 
■ought and ultimately obtained revenge. Suffice it to say, that 
I had no Binall share in bringing about the catastrophe, that ter- 
minated in tlie sentence of the monarch to the block. Even thia 
did not appease my resentment ; for, be it known to you, in 
order that you may abhor me as much as I detest myself, that 
on the day of the execution of the unfortunate King, the axe 
was wielded and the mask was worn by your great grandfather, 
George Stair, who now addresses you." 

St, Austin's spires, at Sion, caught the sound. 
P»ge 276, Km 19. 

Extracts from the privy purse expenses of King Henry the 
Seventh. 

" 1495. 
Jan. 20.— Delivered to Sir Robert Clifford by the hand of Mas- 
ter Bray 500/. 



Feb. 20.— To Sir William Stanley at hii execution lOI. 

27.— For Sir William Stanley's burial at Sion 15^ ID*. 
Sept. II.— To James Keyley for King Richard's tomb 10/. 1*. 

1*99. 
Dec. 8.— Paid for the burial of the Earl of Wamtck, by four 
bills, 12/. 18f. ad." 



Wkoteforeti have J poached, whoie poeitet pUied ? 
Pigc 383, line 13. 

Foreatera, Stc. killing trespauers in parks and forests, &c., 
nho resist arrest, shall not be troubled upon the same. 21 
Edw. 1. Stat. 2. 

Unlawful hunting in parks or forests by night made felony by 
1 Hen. 7. c. 7. 

Taking from the person of another, without hii knowledge, 
any money or goods, felony without benefit of dei^. 8 Elis. 
c. 4. 

Witchcraft was made felony by 5 Eliz. c. 16. 

Receiving, relieving, or aiding, &c. any popish priest, Jesuit, 
&c. shall be felony without clergy. 27 Eliz. c. 2. 

A vagabond for the second offence to sufier death as a felon, 
vnleu tome crettibU penton Kill late him into service for Itpo yeart. 
14 Elis. c. 5. By the same stal. no person was to bring any 
r<^e out of Ireland into England. 

Idle and wandering soldiers, or marines, to suffer death as 
felons without benefit of clergy, excrpt lome honest Jreehotder 
will take Ihe convitt into tenice for one whole year. 39 Elis. 
c. 17. 

Egyptians coming into England and remaining a month, 



shall be guilty of felony without benefit of clergy. 1 & 8 Ph. 
& M. c. 4. 

Persons found in company, &c. with Egyptians, and so re- 
maining the space of one month, guilty of felony without benefit 
of clergy. 5 Eliz. c. SO. 

Clipping, washing, or filing coins current within the realm, 
made high treason by 3 Hen. 5. st. 3, repealed by 1 Mar.sess. 1, 
c. t, le-enacted by 5 Eliz. c. 11. Further enforced by 18 Eliz. 
c. 1. 

To affirm that the Queen is a heretic or schismatic, made 
high treason by 13 Eliz. c. 1. 

Putting in ure within the realm any instrument of absolution 
or reconciliation gotten from Rome, made high treason. And 
bringing into the realm or using any agnus Dei, crosses, pictures, 
beads, or such like vain and superstitious things, subjected to 
the penalties of priemunire, by 13 Eliz. c. i. 

Can J not be whipped ! 
Pago 283. lina 20. 

" Placitum poHthac ut in reliquos Scj^ni lilieros advert^relur ; 
vancscente t|uan<]uam plebis ira, ac plerisqiie per priora suu- 
plicia lenitis. Igitur pnrtnntur in cnrcerem, filius itnminentium 
i[iielligens, puclla ndeo nescia, ut crcbro interrogaret, ' quod ob 
dclictUTii, ct i[uo traharelur ? ncque fachtrnm ultra ; H posse se 
puerili verbere moaeri.'" — Tac. Ann. Lib. 5, sec, 9. 

" Alice de W. que fuit dc I'age dc Ireize ans fuit arse per 
judgment, pur ceo que el avoit lue sa maisiress, et pur tant ceo 
fuit adjuge treason, etc. Et dictum fuit que per I'auncieni ley 
nul serra peiidue dcins age, ne porta jndgmpnt rte vie ne de 
iiii^uibrc, etc, Mes dcvant Spigurnel fuit trouvc que un enfant 
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deins age tue son compagnon, et apres se mucha, et il fuit pendu 
maintenant, car il dit que per le mucher il saToit discover bon 
et male^ quia malicia supplet eetatem. — 12. Ass, SO. 

Peers, judges, Serjeants. 

Page 284, line 4. 

'* Of these Serjeants, as of the seminary of justice, are chosen 
judges, for none can be a judge either of the King's Bench, 
Common Pleas, or be Chief Baron of the Exchequer, unless he 
be a Serjeant/' 

" Their ancient reputation is, I assure myself, the better con- 
tinuedy because they without the least alteration continue the 
ancient habits and ornaments belonging to their state and de-* 
gree : for most commonly the ancient reverence of any profes- 
sion vanisheth away with change of the ancient habit, albeit the 
newer be more costly, courtly, and curious.** — Pref. 10. Rep. 

No counsel for my cause. 

Pagtt 288, line 6. 

** Gascoigne ; James est en perilous case. Et puis Gascoigne 
a James, Vous estes appelles, et de meme felony estes attaint a 
votre mis demesne, issint que al endictment vous ne poyes dire 
de rien culpable vers le Roi, issint estes vous al maner attaint 
al suit le Roi, et nient able a responder al party, si vous neies 
charter de pardon, et issint hors de la ley : car si home arreigne 
de mort de un home soit trouve culpable, coment que il soit 
appelle de meme la mort al suit del party, tout soit il deins I'an 
et le jour, il serra pendus s*il ne soit clarke, pur ceo que est 
hors de la ley, en quel case il ne repondra al party, per que 
saves vous auter chose a dire al endiciment al suit le Roi, car 
en cest case vous n'averes pas counsel.'*— 7 H, 4. 35 b. 



NOTES. 391 



Distrust their jargon. 

Page 285, line 18. 

How little this reproach has ever been merited by the lan- 
guage of the law or of its professors, may be ascertained by re- 
ference to their works, or even to the extracts here cited. It 
is the boast of this learned profession that out of the many hun- 
dred volumes of its numerous authors, the commentaries of one 
have adorned the literature of the country, no less than they 
have illustrated its laws. The delicacy and precision, as well 
as the antiquity and propriety of style, in the Norman French, 
makes all translations very inferior to literal transcripts of the 
original ; but, though much is undoubtedly lost by taking away 
the costume of black letter and abbreviations, enough may re- 
main to exhibit here that happy blending of the idioms and 
vocabularies of three languages, without regard to the grammar 
of any, the very richness of which combination and license is 
what chiefly embarrasses the uninitiated. In this respect, if 
the language of our earlier books cannot otherwise compete 
with the courtly French of Louis the Fourteenth, it bears at 
least a very striking analogy to diction which Moliere himself 
did not disdain to employ, upon a subject, however, possessing 
but a faint resemblance to our own jurisprudence in the appli- 
cation of capital punishments. 

" Docteur. 

Des hiero maladus unus 
Tombavit in meas manus ; 
Habet grandam fievrem cum redoublamentis, 
Grandam dolorem capitis. 



Et gruidum malum au c6te. 
Cum granda difficultaie 
Et pena a reapirare. 

Veillas mihi dire, 

Docte Bacheliere, 

Quid ill] facere ? 

Glysterium donare, 
Poslea seignare, 
Ensuita purgare. 

Docteur. 
Mais si maladia 
Opiniairia 
Non vult se garire, 
Quid illi facer« ? 

Argan. 
Glysterium donare, 
Postea seignare, 
Ensuita purgare ; 
Reseignare, repurgare, et reglysterisare," &c. 

^ad hang your beggari/or a thiUing^t theft. 
Pig(!396, liMlS. 
" Un home fuit endicte de ceo que il avoit feloniahment em- 
porte un barbit price de vingt huit deniers, que dit de rien cul- 
pable, I'enquest tiouve que il fuit culpable, saver que le barbit 
ne valoit que dix deniers, et fuit remande al prison de aver 
sa penance, et nemye pendu, pur ceo que le pryce ne fuit douze 
denier, etc." — 18. Ats. 14. 



And set in reach the ttint ofiordid bread. 
Page 296, Hoc 5. 

It teenu doubtful whether th« puoishment of "peine forte 
et dure" was by common law or introduced by stat. 1 West. 1. 
3 E. 1. c. 12. which Sir Edward Coke informs us extends to 
women as well as men, " and so jt appears by divers ancient and 
late precedents." — 8. Jmt. 177. 

" Ueux Urones fueront appelles al suit del party de robberie, 
queux estoierent meutes, et fuit commande al marshal pur faire 
un panel de ses servants et autres pur enquirer le temps quand 
lis parlerent, et a'ils estoierent meutes per malice en delay de 
leur mort, ou per fait de Dieu, et fueront charges par les jus- 
tices de ce point, ausi si les biens tueront al appellor avant le 
robbery, et s'ils fueront pris a son fresh suit, et tout fuit trouve 
encounter les larones. Gascoigne, Per advis de touts let jus- 
tices agarde que ils fueront mis a penance, et cnmmanda al 
marshal pur eux mettre en diverses bases measons estoppes, 
et que ils giseront sur la terre touts nudes forsque lour braces, 
et que il metteroit sur chescun de eux altant de fer et pois 
come ils puissent porter et pluis, issint que ils ne puissent lever, 
et que ils naveront ascun manger ne boire sinon le pluis pier 
pain que purra estre trouve, et de lieu pluis prochein al huis 
del goal, save eau currante, que le jour que ils eient pain que 
ils ni eient I'eau, et e contra, et que ils giaent issint tantque Us 
fueront mortes." — 6 H, i, I b. 

This point however seems to have been noticed inciden- 
tally, the principal question in the case being whether the pri- 
soners' goods belonged to the King or the Bishop of London. 

By the common law, before the stat. of Westminster, the 
standing mute was taken for confession, and judgment given 



accordJDgly. "Skrene, Al common ley avant I'estatute de 
W. 1. c. 13. si Bscun uBt eatre appeale, et ust eate muet, il sena 
convicte de felonie come non defendens.'' — S H. 4. 2 b. " Sir 
Edfrard Coke honever tru of a contnuy opinion." — t. InH. 
178. 

This punishment was not always awarded Jn the tenns of tbe 
above case, but seems to have been attended nith a glorious 
uncertainty and delectable variety, of additions as well as omis- 
sions, some of which have been collected by Serjeant Hawkins 
in his Picas of the Crown, vol. 8. cap. 30. sect. 16. where be 
observes also, that anciently the judgment was that the prisoner 
should be pressed till he should answer. In the Year Book, 
14 Ed. 4. 8. the penance is adjudged thus : — " Que I'appeller 
serra remaunde a son prison la il fuit devant, et que puis il 
serra mis en un chambre, et la serra nude sans ascun litere ou 
sirpia ou ascun draps, ou autre chose, mes solement le nude 
terre, et que puis il serra nude couchant sur son dorce nude 
sans ascun garnish circa lui savant un cbose le quel covera son 
membre, et que son test soit veste, el les pees veste, el que I'un 
brache soit traie a I'un quarter del chambre ove un corde, et 
Tauter brache a Tauter quarter, &c., et que Tun pee soit traie 
a Tun quarter del chambre, et Tauter pee a- Tauter quarter, &c., 
et que sur son corps soit mis un peece de ferre tant come il 
poit sufTre et porter sur lui et pluis, et le premier jour apres 
il avera pane fait de barley trois morcellis sans ascun boire, et 
le second jour il boira trois fois tant sicome il pait de eau qui 
est procheine a le huis del prison, except eau qui est currant, 
sans ascun pane, et eel sera son dyet tantque il soit mort." — 
Quod aota, ^c. 

Whether this penance was according to the old common law, 
or introduced by the statute of Westminster, the words of which 
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are " Solent mis en la prisone forte et dure ;" in either case the 
various modes of inflicting the penalty are signally Ulustratiye 
of the advantage of discretionary punishments. 

A different modification of this judgment seems to have pre- 
vailed in the time of King Charles the Second, as is seen by 
Thorely's case. 

*' Thorely being indicted for a robbery, refused to plead, and 
his two thumbs were tied together with whipcord that the pain 
of that might compel him to plead, and he was sent away so 
tied, and the minister prevailed on to go to him to persuade 
him: and an hour after he was brought again and pleaded. 
And this was said to be the constant practice at Newgate." — 
Kel 27. 

But now by the stat. 7 & 8 Geo. 4. c. 28. s. ft. standing mute 
has the same effect as the plea of Not guilty, which is there- 
upon to be entered, and the prisoner accordingly tried. The 
discretionary power of sentencing, however, is carefully re- 
served, and indeed very liberally enlarged of late, in the appli- 
cation of punishments, which may by that admeasurement vary 
in some instances from imprisonment for a week to transporta- 
tion for life. 

And Knox its votaries ban, and England bum. 

Page 301, line 2. 

The reconciling any person, or being reconciled, to the See 
of Rome, or promising any obedience to it (by 23 Eliz. c. 1.) — 
the obtaining any bull, writing, or instrument from Rome 
(13 Eliz. c. 2.) — the refusing the oath of supremacy for the se- 
cond offence (5 Eliz. c. 1.) — the advisedly and wittingly main- 
taining or extolling the power of that See, for the second offence 
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(S Eliz. c. 1.) — were made high treason. *' A defendant who 
had been convicted of an oflence against this last-mentioned 
statute, and had received judgment for the same, being asked 
by Manwood, Chief Baron, whether he were still of the same 
opinion, answered that he was. It was holden, at a meeting of 
the judges, that by this answer he became guilty of advisedly 
and wittingly maintaining the Pope's power a second time.*' — 
Slade's case, Sav, 46. 

The punishment of women for both high treason and petit 
treason, until 30 Geo. 3. c. 4S. was to be burned alive. 

" Nota. — Que Vavasour reherca coment devant Sir Guy Fair- 
fax et les Justices D 'assize en lour progres un feme fuit arse, 
pur ce que el ove sa deux fits murdra son baron, et issint nota 
pur treason ferae sera arse, et pur felony pendus, etc*' — 
1 R. 3. 4. 

S/ie ceased^ — in tones by passion broke and weaty 
And sat with hands infolding either cheek. 

Page 301, line 18. 
He ap i<pti, yprivc ^c Karetrxero XEpai vpoatinra. — Odyss. 

Noy not the sea. 

Page 305, line 14. 

Oifiai yap ovr ay larpoy, owe ^atriy ay, 

Niif/ai Kadapfiw n;v2e rriy areyriv, oaa 

Kev6ei. (Edip. Tyran, 

" Will all great Neptune^s ocean wash this blood 
Clean from my hand ?" 

" Nor let my kingdom's rivers take their course 
Through my burnt bosom.*' 



Theking'sprerogative.haTCeTer, could not, even in those, days, 
extend so far; nor could any subject justify the diverting the 
Binallest nater-courae for such an user. Though their ideas upon 
this subject seem anciently to have been rather loose, as may be 
collected from Hotspur's insisting upon turning " the smug and 
silver Trent to a new channel." See the case, H. 4. ^r( I . 
cut 3. Kent \. b^inning with those beautiful lines — 
" Aod OUT indentures tripartite are drawn. 
Which being sealed interchangeably," &c. 
See also Maton v. Hill, 5 B. ^ Ad. I. where the law is now 
finally settled in such a manner as to confine the user of water- 
courses to precisely the same extent and purposes as before the 
value of that power was known, or Its application available. 

And thrinka in horror /rom a barbarotu beech. 

Begirt ieilh gibbets where your vietimt bleach. 

Ptge 306, llae 16. 

The administration of criminal justice was truly never more 
vigorous than in the reign of Henry the Eighth. The number 
of persons capitally executed at that time issaidtohave been about 
two thousand a-year. In the feebleness of the present day, jus- 
tice requires but a matter of twenty. Doubdess there is a fal- 
lacy in supposing that the addition of two cyphers to the right 
is like the application of magnifying glasses, startling the eye 
by discovery of what use and habit render else imperceptible. 
It is worthy of remark, that the demand for mitigation of pu- 
nishment has proceeded from neither those who enact the law, 
nor those who administer it ; the cry has arisen from what may 
be termed the morbid humanity of that class, which is least ac- 
customed to wield the power, or witness that most reverent and 
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majestic spectacle, of arraying the wealth talent and force of 
the whole community against the existence of one individual. 

Then^ if I pardoned BoihwelVs love— for farce. 

Page 311, line 16. 

" En temps le Roi Henry le Size un gentlewoman de Lan- 
cashire fuit ravishe, et per le ravisher avoit un enfant, et puis el 
escapa, et vient cy a Londres, et en le parliament sua devers 
luy, et avoit luy attaint del rape, etc. Et fuit demande de luy 
per un seignior coment el purra dire que el n*assenta al raviser 
quand el fuit enseint per luy. A que el disoit, que coment que 
sa chare fuit en manor accorde a son raviser uncore en le vo- 
lunt deins luy meme, et en son alme, el avoit grudge tout temps 
vers luy, et en son alme unques assent, silicet^ en tout son entier 
volunt de son alme, issint que il fuit nient en ease tanques el 
fuit disanner et ale de son person," etc. — 5 Ed. 4.yb. 61 6. 

Where such as could not read your felons hang. 

Page 320, line 8. 

" Un felon que auterfoits avoit fait abjuration, fuit pris, et 
amesne al barre, et il fuit demaunde s'il sache ryen dire pur que 
Fexecution ne deveroit estre fait de lui, &c. que dit que il fuit 
deins un certein esglise, hors de quel il fuit amesne encounter 
son gree, et pria que il soit restitute a meme Tesglise, et Tattor- 
ney le Roi luy tra versa, sur que al jour que Venire facias fuit 
retoume, le marshal luy amesna al barre, et la il estoit muet, 
&c. . • Et lendemain Tenquest vient per quel fuit trouve 
que il ne fuit amesne hors del esglise, come il a dit, et fueront 
charges a dire quant il parlast darrein, et s'il estoit mute per 
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case que ieo vous raova est si Tordinaire en ceo cas ferra fine ou 
neniy, pur cause que il refusa luy a un temps, et nous adon- 
ques recordamus que il lia ; quod onines concesserunt, que il 
ferra fine &c, — 34 H, 4. 49 a. 6. 

" Un home fuit arraigne a Newgate le darrein deliverance, et 
fuit reprive sur certeine consideration. Et ore il fuit novelment 
arraigne devant Sir Thomas Brian et H. Starkey recorder de 
Londres, et il demanda son clergy. Et Tordinary fuit demande 
que delivra le livre a les justiciarios, et Brian assigna a celui 
que fuit arraigne en quel lieu del livre il lierait, et il lia assets 
bien. Brian demanda del ordinary s*il voilait luy resceivoir 
come un clerk, et ove graund deliberation il dit non legit ut 
clericus pur diverses considerations. Et maintenant judgment 
fuit done que il serait pendus, et issint il fuit, ut audivi. 
Quaere, a quel entendment les parolx pur divers considerations 
referont. Et a son lier ne purront, car de ceo les temporals 
judges ont poier a determiner, mes parad venture il n*avoit habi- 
tum neque tonsuram, ou auterment il fuit criminosus d'auters 
crimes des queux les temporal judges n*ont power a determiner, 
etc."—- 23 Edw. 4. 21. And see 9 Edw. 3. 28. 

Waldgrave^ the Queerisjirst Serjeant^ made reply. 

Page 322, line 3. 

This character of Waldgrave seems an attempt not so much to 
portray any individual of that age as to describe the common 
merits of many in the present : — for whose names the reader 
must be referred to WisharCs Sinopsis, as containing their only 
complete enumeration. Perhaps, the Bar never presented a 
more general diffusion of learning and talent than at the present 
day. Among its members are, undoubtedly, many who may well 
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compete with the Brittons and the Fletas of antiquity, and are 
justly entitled to some of the most distinguishing characteristics 
by which Sir Edward Coke crowns his terse and pithy encomium 
of the former of these worthies :— " This Britton was Bishop of 
Hereford, and of great and profound judgment in the common 
laws, an enLcellent ornament to his profession, and a safety and 
solace to himself" — ^rtf. 10. Rtp. 

Beyond the sphere where human pinions fail. 

Page 323, line 15. 

** Sovra i bassi con fin del mondo angusto 
Ove senso o ragion non si conduce.** 

Gems, Lib. c. 9, s. 56. 

" Al gran concento de' beati carmi , 
Lieta risuona la celeste reggia." — Id, s, 58. 

Report arighi in Westminster my words. 

Page 335, Hoe 16. 

" A substantial and a compendious report of a case rightly 
adjudged, doth produce three notable effects ; first, it openeth 
the understanding of the reader and hearer ; secondly, it break- 
eth through difficulties ; and, thirdly, it bringeth home to the 
hand of the studious variety of pleasure and profit : I say it 
doth set open the windows of the laws to let in that gladsome 
light, whereby the right reason of the rule (the beauty of the 
law) may be clearly discerned ; it breaketh the thick and hard 
shell, whereby, with pleasure and ease, the sweetness of the 
kernel may be sensibly tasted, and adorneth with variety of 
fruits both pleasant and profitable, the storehouses of those by 
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whom they were Dever planted nor watered. Wfaereuoto (in 
those casea that be lortuoH and of great difficulty, adjudged 
upon demurrer or resolved in open court,) no one man alone 
with all his true and uttermost labours, tior all the actors in 
tbem, themselves by themselves, out of a court of justice, Dor in 
court without solemn argument, (where (I am persuaded) Al- 
mighty God openeth and enlargeth the understanding of the 
desirous of justice and right,) could ever have attained unto." — 
Pre/. 9. Rep. 

Though Sir Edward Coke here seems to speak of Reports in 
Bank, his last observation is, by no means, to be therefore con- 
sidered inapplicable to Reports at Nisi Prius : but probably 
these, and, p^aps, some others, are publications of a kind he 
never could have anticipated, since he says, thai — " About the 
end of the reign of Henry the Seventh it was thou^t by the 
sages of the law, that at.ihkf ^e the reports of the law were 
sufficient." — Pref. S. RcJK " t 
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